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IVl E A S U R E. 



yoi..*M- * B Pcrfons 



Pcrfons Reprefented. 



VINCENTIO, Buke of Vitnnz. I 

Angelo, Lord Deputy in the Duke^s abfence. \ 

Efcalus, an ancient Lord^ joined with Angelo in the 

deputation. 

Cl^udio^ a young Gentleman. 

Lucio, a Fantaftick. 

Two other like Gentlemen. 

• Varrius, a Gentleman^ Servant to tie Duke. 

Provoft.. 

Thomas,! , r • 
Peter, 'i^^'Fr^^rs. 

A Juftice. 

Elbow, ajimple Conjlable. 

Froth, a foolijh Gentleman. 

Clown^ Servant to Mrs. Over- done. 

Abhorfon, an Executioner. 

Barnardine, a dijfolute Prifoner. 

Ifabella, Sifter to Claudio. 
Alariana, betrothed to Angelo. 
Juliet, beloved of Claudio. 
Francifca, a Nun. 
Miftrefs Over-done, a Bated. 

Guards^ Officers^ and other Attendants. 
SCENE, Vienna. 



* Varrius might be omitted, for he is only once fpoken to, and 
Aiys nothing. John son. 
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MEASURE FOR MEASURfe.^ 



ACT I, SCENE l, 

the Duke's Palace.^ 
Enter Dukcy Efcalus^ and Loris^ 

D U K X. 

ES C A L U S, 
Efcal My Lord, 
Duke. Of government the properties tp 
unfoldi 
Would fecm in me to affcft fpeech and difcourfc \ 

' There is perhaps not one of Shalcefpeare*s plays more darken* 
^ than this by the peculiarities of its aut)iour, and the unikilful- 
flefsof its editors, bydiftortions ofphrafe, or negligence of tran* 
icription. Johnson. . 

ShakeTpeare took the fable of this play from the Fromoi dnd Cap- 
foHdra of George Whetftonei publiihed in 1598. See Theobald^a 
note at the end. 

A hint, like a feed, is more or lefs prolific, according to the qua- 
lities of the foil on which it is thrown. This dory, which in the 
hands of WhetHone produced little more than barren inlipidity, 
UDder the caltare of Shakefjpeare became fertile of entertainment. 
Tile curious reader will find that the old play of Prom»f and Cafi 
famira exhibits an almoft complete embryo of Mtofurifir Mid/uri% 
fet the hints on which it is formed are 10 flight, that it is near- 
ly as impoffible to deteft them, as it is to point out in the acora 
^e future ramifications of theoak. Stbbvbns. 

* Theftory is taken from Cinthio^sNo^tls^ Decad. 8. Novel 5. 

PofB* 

B 2 Sine* 



4 MEASURE FOR MEASURE* 

Since I am ' put to know, that your own fciencc. 
Exceeds, in that, the lifts of all advice ^ 
My ^ftrength can give you : Then no more remains/ 

But 

3 SiHCi I am not to ijvravy— ] Old copy, 

put 19 know. 

Perhaps rightly. Johnson. 

/ am tut to know, may meaiiy / am obiiged to aehi§wkJge. 

Stbbvins. 
^ '-^lifis — ] Bonndsy limits. Johnson. 

' ^ — ^ben no mon rtmasns^ &c.] This is a pafTage which. 

has excrcifed the fagacity of the editorsy and is now to employ 
nine* 

Tbfn no mort remains. 
Pot tbat to your Jufficitncy, as your tvortb is abb, 
AndUt tbtm work* 

1 doubt not, bvt this pafTage, either from the impertinence of tlie 
adors, or the negligence of the copyifts, has come maimed to us. 
In the firft place, what an unmeafarable, inharmontoos rerit have 
we here ; and then, how lame is the fenfe ! What was Efcalus to 
put tohis/ii^cf^ffry/ Why, hisjcsinci. But his fcience and his 
fafficiency were but one and the (ame thing. On what.thea does 
the relative tbem depend ? The old editions read thus. 



"Tbiu no mere remaint. 



But tbat to your /ufficiincj, as your njoortb is abli^ 
And let tbtm nvork. 

Here, again, the ienfe is manifeflly lame and defedive^ and as the 
verfiiicacion is fo too, they concur to make me think, a line has 
accidentally been left out. Perhaps, fomething like this might 
fupply our author's meaning. 

Tbtn no mori rimaius, 
"Bnitbai toyour/ufficinncyyovL add 
DoediUgency, as your 'wortb is able ; 
And let tbem fuvrL 

By fome fuch fupplement both the fenfe and meafare would be 
cured. Bnt as the conjednre is unfupported by any authorities, I 
have not pretended to thnift it into the text ; but fubmit it to 
judgment. They, who are acquainted with books, know, that, 
where two words of a iimilar length and term.ination happen to 
lie under one another, nothing is more common than for traofcri- 
bers to glance their eye at once from the /rji to the vir^^sr^ word» 
and fo leave oiit the intermediate part of the fentence. 

Thsobald. 

Sinet 
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But that your fufficiency, as your worth is able. 
And kt diem work. The nature of our people. 

Our 

SiiK9 1 ammif htowt thMj^wr twn (cience 
Aeaeibf m thui^ thi lifis of all mdvic§ 
Myftitmgth ttm gitfiyou : tbrn «• «r«r# rttMins : 
Pmi thai fj9mr fufficieocy* #/ jpMr *MWtb u aiie. 
And lit thitn «ti#ri. 

To the integrity of this reading Mr. Tkeobald objeds, and fays. 
What mtas Efcalus to putf bisjuficiincj f 'why bis Jcltnci : But bis 
Jcitmet wul /tijgicimfy ockt/ hmt Mi mnd tki ftumi thimg. 0/t nnbat 
tbiu doii tbi rihaiw them iiif end ^ He will have it, therefore, 
that a line has been accidentaUx droppM, which he attempts to re* 
Aore by dm diiiginfi^ Nodnm in/drfo qiutrit. And all for want 
of ienowinet that hjfitffiiien(y is meant mutbiriiy^ the power dele- 
nied by £e duke to £fcalns. The plain meaning of the word 
being this: Pnt ynr Jtillin gowrning (fays the duke) titbepovinr 
wbicb Jgi^eycu/c ixircifi it^ and lit tbim imrk togitber. 

Warburtok. 
Sir Tho. Hanmer, having caoght from Mr. Theobald a hint 
that a Hne was loft, endeavours to fupply it thna. 
Tbin no more remm'nSf 
But tbat to your fufficieney you join 
A will to ferve us, at yanr <wortb iscUi. 

He has by this bold conjedure undoubtedly oitaiaed a mean* 
ing, but, perhaps not, even in his own opinion, the meaning of 
^hakelpeaxe. 

That the paflage is more or leis corrupt, I believe every reader 
will agree with the editors. I am not convinced that a line is loft, 
as Mr. Theobald conjectures, nor that the change of hut to /«/, 
which T>T. Warburtoo has admitted after fome other editor, will 
amend the fault. There wax probably fome original obfcurity in 
the exprei&on, which gave occaiion to miftake in repetition or 
tranicripdon. I therefore fufped that the anthour wrote thus, 

■ T bin no more remains ^ 
Bnt tbiatoy0ttr{affid.cjicic9yonr nvortb is abled, 
A&d let tbem tvork. 
Then naibing remains more than to toil yon ^ tbat your 'virtue is now in- 
wfttd^hb fU'wir iqual to your kno<wledgi nnd *ihifdom> Let tben* 
Jon y^MT knovoledgi and your *virtni new *work together. It nay eafi*- . 
ly be conceived how /ujfici end fs was ^ by an inarticulate fpeaker, or 
inattentive bearer, confounded wiih/ujkieucy as, and how a6Ied» a 
word Ycry unufdal, was changed into ahJe. For ailed, however, 
apanthority is not wanting. Lear ufes it in the fame fenfe, or 

B 3 nearly 



6 MEASURE for MEASURE, 

Our city*s ioftitucions, and the terms 
For common juftice, you arc as pregnant in/ 
As art and pra6bice hath enriched any 
That we remember. There is our commiflion. 
From which we would not have you warp. Call 
hither, 

I fay, bid come before us Angclo. 

,\Vhat figure of qs, think you, he will bear ? 

nearly the f^me, with the Dok^. As for fificiencies^ D. HamiltCMu 
in his^ying fpeech, prays that Charles II. wuty excud btb tbi vir« 
tues and fufficiencies ofbitfatbir. Johnsok. 

The oncomfloon redaodancy^ as well as obfcarity, of this' verfe 
toay be confidered as fome evidence of its corruption. Take 
away the tbrtefirft wordt, and the ienfe joins well enough with 
what went |>efore. Tbtn (fays the duke) m wuirt rtwuuMt ffaj : 

** T^ur fujicieney asyowrnnortb it abU^ 

Andlittbtm iMwk.^* 

1. 1* Tourfiill in gpvtnmint is /# ability ufifoe me, equed /# tbe iul$* 
grity of your beartf and lit tbim co-cperati imyour future nuniflry. 

The verfificatton requires that either fomething fhould be added, 
br fomething retrenched. The latter is the eafier, as well as the 
fafer taOc. 1 join in the belief, however, that a line is loft ; and 
whoever is acquainted with the inaccuracy of the folio, (for of this 
play there is no other old edition) will find this opinion juftified. 

Stbsvbns* 

The deficiency may be thus fupplied. 

* then no more remains. 
But tbat toyourfufficitKcy you put 
A zeal as willing as your nvortb is ablf, 
4nd lit tbem nuork. T. T. 



'tbe termt 



For emnmon juftice, you are as f regnant i>,] 
The later editions all give it, without authority, 
"tbe terms 



Of jufticer 

and Dr. Warburton makes ftrms fignify bounds or limits. I rather 
think the Duke meant to fay, that Efcalus was pregnant, that is, 
rea^f and knowing in all the forms of law, and, among other 
fhi^gs, in the terms or times /tt apart for its adminiftratlon. 

Johnson. 

For 
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For you muft Jcnow, we have with fpecial foul ' 
Elcfted him our abfence tofupply ; 
Lent him our terror, dreft him with our love ; 
And givert his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : fay, what think you of it ? 

Efcal. If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo fuch ample grace and honour. 
It is lord Angelo. 

Enttr Angeto. 

Duke. Look, where he comes. 

Ang. Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleafure. 

''.For you mufi knom^ nm ha*ot 'witb fpecial fool 
EL^ed bim our abftnce to fitfply \\ 
Tliis nonfenfe muft be corrected thus, 

njoitbj^cial roll 
i. e. wich a fpecial commiffion. For it appears, from this fcene» 
that Efcalus had one coinmifiion» and Angelo anotbtr. The Duke 
hfd -before delivered Efcalus his commiffion. He now declares 
that deiigned for Angelo ; and he fays, afterwards, toboth^ 
f§ tbt bofiful execution do lUavijou 
Of your commiffions. 
Why Angelo's was called the fpecial roll was, becaofe he was In 
aathority fuperior to Efcalus. 
old Efcalus^ 
Tbi>^ fitft in quejiiot^ is tby feondaijn Waubvutow. 
Tliif editor is, 1 4bink, right in ^uppofiog a corraptioa, bat 
left happy in his emendation. I read, 

^nnt bavt tvitb fpecial feal 
EleQed bim our abftnce to fuppfy, 
A fpecial yW it a very natural metonymy for fi fpecial cowmiffion* 

JOHNSOV. 

By tke words nvitb fpecial foul eleBed bim, I believe, the poet 
aieant no more than tbat be was tbe immtdiate choice of bit beart. 
A fimilar expreflion occurs in Troilus and Creffida^ 

' ** with pri'oatefoul 

** Did in great Ilion thus tranflate him to me." 
Agpln^ more appofitely^ ip ^he Tempeft, 
** for feveral virtues 
** Have I lik'd feveral women, never any 
« With bfullful, but fome defca/' 5ec. STiBViMi. 

B 4 Duke. 



8 MEASURE fou MEASURE^ 

Duke. Angelo, 
There is a kind of charader in thy life,' 
That to the obfcrver doth thy hiftory 
Fully unfold.. Thyfelf and thy belongings 
Are not thine^own fo proper, as to waftc 
Thyfelf upon thy virtues 5 them on thee. 
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ; 
Not light them for themfelves : for if our virtues* 
Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 
As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely 

touched. 
But to fine ifTues : ' nor Nature never lends 
The fmalleft fcruple of her excellence. 
But, like a thrifty goddefs, (he determines 
Herfelf the glory of a creditor, 

* Tiffre is a kind cfiharaBtr in ihj lifip 
That to the oh/tr'vtrf &c.] 
Either this introdudion has more, folemnicy than meaning, or it 
has a meaning which 1 cannot difcover. What is there peculiar 
in this, that a man's Ufi informs the obferver of his bijioryf 
Might it be fuppofed that Shakefpeare wrote this ? 
X^tn is a kind ofxbara3er in thy look. 
Hfftory may be taken in a more difFufe and licentioas meaning, 
for /uture occur renctst or the paft of life yet to come. If this fenfe 
be received, the pailage is clear and proper. Johnson. 

Shakefpeare mull, 1 believe, be anfwerable for the unnecefla^ 
folemnity of this introduclion. He has the fame thoaght in Idintf 
IV« p. 2. which is the beft comment on this paiTage. 
** There is a hiftory in all mens' lires, 
** Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd : 
** The which obferv'd, a man may prophecy 
*' With a near aim, of the main chance of thtngi 
** As yet not come to life, &c." St b evens. 

^ / or if our wrtueSf &c.] 

Paulum fepulta dijtat imrti^ 
CtUta virtm^''^^ Hor. Warburton. 

* *— /p Jim ijfuts : ] To great confcqacnccs. For high 
purpofes. Johnson. 

Both 
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Both thanks and ufe. But I do bend my fpecch 

To one that can my part in him advertife i^ 

Hold therefore, An^elo : » . 

In our remove, be thou at full ourfelf : 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Efcalua, 

Though firft in queftion/ is thy fecondary. , 

Take thy commiflion. 

jiftg. Now, good my lord, 
Lee there be fome more teft made of loy metal. 
Before fo noble and fo great a figure 
Be ftamp'd upon it. 

Duke. Come, no moreevafion: 
We have with a leaven*d and prepared choice ^ 

Pro. 

» ■ / do htndmyj^itb. 

To om that can mj pari in him advertife ;] 

This is obfcnre. The meaning is» I direct my fpeech to one who 
is able to teach me how to govern : m^ part in l>im, iignifying my 
office, which I have delegated to him. Afy part in him adwrtijt ; 
]. e. who knows what appertains to the chara^er of depoty or 
viceroy. Can advertife my tart in bim; that is» his reprefentacioa 
of my perfon. Bnt all theie qoaintnelTes of expreffioo, the Oxford 
editor feems fworn to extirpate ; that is, to take away one of 
Shakefpeare's charaderiftic marks]; which, if not one of the come- 
)ieft, is yet one of the ftrongeft. So he alters this to^ 

To one that ean^ in my part, me adnfertife. 
A better expreffion indeed, but, for all that, none of Shakefpeare^s. 

Warburton. 
I kaow not whether we may not better read. 

One that eon my part to bim advertife^ 

One that can iofirm him/el/of that which it would be otherwife 
my peart to tell him. Johnson. 

^ Hold therefore, Awgelo:^ That is, continue to be Angelo ; hold 
as thou art. Johnson^ 

^-^faji in fnejiion, ] That is, £rft called for ; firft ap. 

pointed* Johnson. 

^ fFie bai/e luitb a leaven'd and prepared eboiee] Leavened has no 
(ciUe in this place : we flioold read, 

« ^Icvell'd eboicon 

The 
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Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 
Our hade from hence is of fo quick condition. 
That it prefers itfelf, and leaves unqueftion'd 
Matters of needful value. We fhall write to you. 
As time and our concernings (hall importune. 
How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
What (loth bcfal you here. So, fare you well. 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your conimifTions. 

zing. Yet, give leave, my lord. 
That we may bring you fomething on the way. 

Duke. My hade may not admit it; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any fcruple : your fcope is as mine own,* 
So to inforce, or qualify the laws. 
As to your foul feems good. Give me your hand ; 
rU privily away. I love the people. 
But do not like to ftage me to their eyes ; 
Though it do well, I do not relifh well 
Their loud applaufe, and ^^i;^'^ vehement; 
Nor do I think the man of fafe difcretion. 
That does afFeft it. One more, fare you well. 

^ftg. The heavens give fafcty to your purpofes \ 

Efcal. Lead forth, and bring you back in happi- 
nefs ! 

Duki. 1 thank you : Fare you well. [Exit. 

The allufion is to archery, when a man has fixed upon his objeft, 
after taking good aim. War burton. 

No emendation is neccflary, Leanftn^d choice is* one of Shake- 
fprare's harfh metaphors. His train of ideas feems to be this. / 
J^a'oc proceeded to you nuith choice mature, copcofted, fermented* 
ieaatened. When bread is teaienedlt is left to ferment : a lutnieved 
choice is therefore a choice not ha fly, but confiderate, not declar- 
ed asfoonas it fell into the imagination, but fuffered to work 
long 'v\ the mind. Thus explained, it fuits better with prepared 
than IrvelUd. John so k. 

^ ^^'^your fcope it at mine «ac«.] That is» Your amplitude of 
power. JoHNSOK. 

'^ EfcaU 
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Efcal. I (hall dcfire you, fir, to gire me leave 
^o have free fpecch with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A power I have ; but of what ftrength and nature 
I am not yet inftruftcd. 

Ang. 'Tis fo with me :— Let us withdraw to- 
gether, 
And we may foon our fatisfaAion have 
Touching that point. 

EfcaL rU wait upon your honour. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL 

^HE street: 

Enter Lucioy and two Gentlemen. 

Lucio. If the Duke, with the other dukes, come 
not to compoficion with the king of Hungary, why, 
then all the dukes fall upon the king. 

1 Gept Heaven grant us its peace, but not the king 
of Hungary's ! 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio. Thou conclud*ft like the fan^imonious pi- 
rate, that went to fea with the Ten Commandments, 
but fcrap'd one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou (halt not deal ?— 

Lucio. Ay, thatheraz'd. 

1 Gent. Why, 'twas a commandment to command 
the captain and all the reft from their funftions > they 
put forth to fteal. There's not a foldier of us all^ 
that, in the thankfgiving before meat, doth relifli 
the petition well, that prays for peace. 

2 Gent. I never heard any foldier diflike it. 

Lucio I believe thee; for, I thiqk, thou never waft 
where grace was faid. 

2 G0nt. No ? a dozen times at leaft, . 

I Gent^ 
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I Geni. What ? ^ in metre ? 

Jjicio. In any proportion, ' or in any language. ^ 

I Gfnt. I think, or in any religion. 

Ijicio. Ay, why not ? Grace is grace, defpieht of 
all controverfy ' : As for example, thou thy felt art a 
wicked villain, defpight of all grace. 

X Gent. Well, there went but a pair of flieers be- 
tween us/ 

Lucio. I grant ; as there may between the lifts and 
the velvet. Thou art the lift. 

I Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good vel- 
vet ; thou art a three-pil'd piece, I warrant thee : I 
had as lief be a lift of an Englifh kerfey, as be piPd, as 



-/« mitn f] In the primers, there are metrical graces^ 



fuch a$« I fuppofe, were ufedin Shakefpeare'a time. Johnsom. 

' Jn any proportion, &c.] The Oxford editor gives us a dialogue 
of bis own inftead of this : and all for want of knowing the mean- 
ing of the word /rA^^r/iVv, which (Ignifies mia/urt: and refers to 
the queftion, ff'bai T in metre ? Wa rbu rton. 

* defpight of all e9ntroverfj :'\ Satirically iniinuating that the 
tontroverjiii m^^Xgrace were to intricate and endlefs, that the dif- 
putants unfettled every thing but this, that grace was grace ; 
which, however, in fpite of controverfy, ftill remained certain. 

War BURTON. 

I am in doubt whether Shakefpeare's thoughts reached To far 
into ecdefiailical difputes. Every commentator is warped a little, 
by the trad of his own profeffion. The queftion is, whether the 
fecond gentleman has ever heard grace. The firll gentleman li- 
mits the quetUon to grace in metre. Lucio enlarges it to j^raee in 
ary form or language. The firrt gentleman, to go beyond him, 
lays, or in any religion, which Lucio allows, becaufe the nature of 
things is unalterable; grace is as immucabiy grace, as his merry 
antagoniH is a wicked 'villain. Difference in religion cannot make 
z grace not io\x grace, a primer not Co be My i as nothing can 
make a villain not to be a villain. This feems to be the mean- 
ing, fuch as it is. Johnson. 

' there went hut a pair o/Jbeers between »/•] We are both of th^ 
fame piece. Johnson. 

So \i\ the Maid of the Mill, by Beaumont and Fletcher.*— « 
*' There went bnt apair of (heers and a bodkin between them.** 

Sts^vbns. 

thou 
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thou art pil'd) for a French velvet/ Do I Ipeak feel- 
ingly now ? 

Ludo. I thkik thou doft ; and, indeed, with moft 
painful feeling of thy fpeech : I will, out of thine own 
confeflion, learn to begin thy health : but, whilft I 
live, forget to drink after thee. 

1 GenL I think, I have done myfelf wrong, have I 
not? 

2 Genl. Yes, that thou haft, whether thou art tainted^ 
or free. 

Ludo. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation 
comes ! I have purchased as many difeafes under her 
roof, as come to— 

2 Gent. To what, I pray ? 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thoufand dollars a year.' 
I Gent. Ay, and more. 

Lucid. A French crown more.^ 

I Gent. 

* piVJt OS tbou art pirjf for a French nfilvHA The jefl about thtt 
pile of a French velvet alludes to the lofs of hair in the French 
fli/eafe. a very frequent topick of oar authoar's jocularity. Lucio 
finding that the gentleman underflands the diflemper fo well, and 
mentions it'fo/W/./i. /^> promifes to remember to drink his heahb^ 
iMt to forget /• dnnk afttr him. It was the opinion of Shake- 
ipeare's time, that the cup of an infedled perfon was contagious. 

JOHNSOK. 

Thcjeft lies between the fimilar found of the words ////V and 
fiVi. This I have elfewheie explained, under a paiTage ia 

" FilVi prieft thou Heft/* Stbivb»s. 

' To thru thoufami ddUrs mytar, ] A quibble intended betvreea 
dottttrsMndMntri. Hanmer. 

The fane jefi occored before in the Timfefl. Joh nson. 

^ A Frtmchcrowmmmre.l Lncio means here not the piece of money 
lb called, but that 'vtmreal fcab« which among the furgeons is 
tSkdiorona Vtntris. To this, I think, oar author likewife makes 
Qaince allude in Midfimmer'Nigbt^s Dnam. 

Some ^yomr Frmck cronmu have no hair at ail, and then yon 
^Ufiay iart-fdeed^ 

For 
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I Gent. Thou art always figuring difeafcs in me » 
but thou art full of error ; I am found. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would fay healthy ; but fo 
found, as things that are hollow : thy bones are hol^ 
low \ impiety hath ma Je a feaft of thee. 

Enter Bawd. 

I Gent. How now, which of your hips has the moft 
profound fciatica ? 

Bawd. Well, well ; there's one yonder arrefted, 
and carr/d to prifon, was worth fivethoufand of you 
all. 

J Gent. Who's that, I pr'ythee ? 

Bawd. Marry, fir, that's Claudio, fignior Claudio. 

1 Gent. Claudio to prifon ? 'tis not fo. 

Bawd. Nay, but I know, 'tis fo. I faw him arreft- 
ed *, faw him carry'd away ; and, which is more, with« 
in thefe three days his head is to be chop'd off. 

Lucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have 
it fo. Art thou fure of this ? 

Bawd. I am too fure of it : and it is for getting 
madam Julietta with child. 

Lucio. Believe me, this may be. « He promifed to 
meet me two hours fince, and he was ever precife in 
promife-keeping. 

2Gent. Befides, you know, it draws fomething near 
to the fpeech we had to fuch a purpofe. 

X Gent. But moft of all agreeing with th( proclama- 
tion. 

Lucio. Away i let's go learn the truth of it. 

[^Exeunt. 

Manet Bawd. 

Bawd. Thus, what with the war, what with the 

For where thefe eraptioos are, the IkuII if carions, and the party 
becomes baldt Th »ob a l d • 

fweatj 
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fweaV ^hat with the gallows, and what with pover- 
ty, I am cuftom Ihrunk. How now, what's the new9 
with you ? 

Enter Clown. 

Clown. Yonder man is carry'd to prifon. 

Bawd, Well ; what has he done ? 

Clown. A woman. 

Bawd. But what's his ofFence ? 

Clown. Groping for trouts in a peculiar riven 

Bawd. What ? is there a maid with child by him ? 

Clown. No •, but there's a woman with maid by 
him. You have not heard of the proclamation, have 
you. 

Bawd. What proclamation, man ? 

Clown. All houfes in the fuburbs of Vienna mufl be 
pluck'd down. 

Bawd. And what (hall become of thofe in the city? 

Clown. They ihall (land for feed : they had gone 
down too, but that a wife burgher put in for them. 

Bawd. But (hall all our hou^s of refort in the fub- 
urbs be pull'd down ? 

down. To the ground, miftrefs. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the com- 
monwealth. What (hall become of me ? 

Oown. Come, fear not you : good counfellors lack 
no clients : though you change your place, you need 
not change your trade-, I'll be your tapfter ftill. Cou-' 
rage; there will be pity taken on you : you that have 
worn your eyes almoft out in the fervice, you will be 
confidered. 

Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapfter ? Let's 
withdraw. 

y 
^ what <witb thijkaiaf,] This may allude to the fweating fick- 
9tfs9 of which the memory was very frefh in the time of Shake- 
ibeare: but more probably to the method of cure then ufed for 
Jiedlfcafes coatra6ied in brothds. Johnson. 

X Clowni 
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Clown. Here comes fignior Claudio, kd bf the pfo- 
voft to prifbn : and there's madam Juliet. 

{^Exeunt Bawd and Chum 

SCENE III. 

Enter Provoji^ Claudio^ Juliet^ andOfficersi Lmh and 
two Gentlemen^ 

Claud, Fellow, why doft thou fhow me thus to the 
world ? 
Bear mc to prifon, where I am committed* 

Prov. I do it not in evil difpofition. 
But from lord Angclo by fpecial charge. 

Claud, Thus can the dcmi-god. Authority,* 
Make us pay down, for our offence, by weight. — 

* Thus can tbi Jimi^god, Authority ^ 
Make MS pay io/wu^fir •ur offknet^ by tveigit,'^ 
Tbi tuorJs ofbeowtn ;— «« nnbom it ov///, // ^niU ; 
On wbcm it iviil not^fo: ytt ftiH *tijjuft,] 

The wrong pointing of the fecond line hath made thepafTage un- 
intelligible. There ought to be a foil ftop at it/ngit. And the 
fenfe of the whole is this : Tbi Jimi-god^ AiUb^rity, mmkii ui ptff 
tbi full penalty of our offetui^andtli dicrus are as little to be qmiftion" 
ed as tbi words ofbeavin, inbicb phfinounas its plea/tire tbus^-^I pu^ 
nijb and nmit punijbment according to my own nncontroulable tvsU; 
and yet nvbo can Jay ^ njubat doft tbou^^-^Maie at pay down^/or out 
•fence ^ by tfteigbt, is a fine expreflion, to iignify paying the full 
penalty. The metaphor is taken from paying money by vfeigb/^ 
which is always exadt ; not fo by tale, on account of the practice 
of dimiuiihing thefpecies. Warbortom. 

J fofpeA that a line is loft. Johnsoit. 

It may be read« tbe/word of iiaaten. 

Thus can tbi demi'god, Antbority, 

Make us pai donunfor our offence , by ntoeigbt-^ 

Tbi fword c/ btaven : — on wbom, &c. 

Authority It then poetically called the /word ofhea^tn^ which will 
fpare or punifh as it is commanded. • The alteration is flight, be- 
ing made only by taking a fingle letter fn>m the end of the wordy 
and placing it at the beginning. 

This very ingenious and elegant emendation was fuggeiled to 
me by the Rev. Mr. Roberts^ of Bten. Stibveks. 

The 
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The words of heaven ; — on whom it will, it will 5 
On whom it will nor, fo ; yet ftill 'tis juft. 

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes 
this reftraint ? 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty: 
As furfcit is the father of much faft. 
So every fcope by the immoderate ufe 
Turns to reftraint : Our natures do purfue. 
Like rats that ravin down their proper bane, 
A thirfty evil ; arid, when we drink, we die. 

Luch: If I could fpcakfo wifely under an arreft, I 
would fend for certain of my creditors : And yet, to 
fay the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of free- 
dom, as the morality of imprifonment. What's thy 
offence, Claudio? 

Claud. What, but to fpeak of, would offend again* 

Ludo. Whait is it, murder ? 

Claud. No. 

Lucio. Lctchcry ? 

Claud. Call it fo; 

Prov. Away, fir; yoyniuftgo. 

Claud. One word, good friend :— Lucio, a word 
with you. . 

Ludo. A hundred, if they'll do you any good.— 
Is Ictchery fo lookM after ? 

Claud. Thus ftands it with me : Upon a true con- 
traft, 
n got pofleffion of JuFictta's bed ; 
You know the lady j Ihe is faft my wife. 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 

^ IfotfcfiJSoM 0/ Jmliitta^s M, Sec] Thia speech is furcly 
tooiaddicate to be fpoken concerning Juliet, before her face, 
for Ihe appears to be brought in with the rell, tho^ (he has nothing^ 
tofay. The Clown points her out as they enter ; and yet, front 
Claodio's tcllitig Lucio, that hi inotus the lady^ &c. one would 
think ihe was not meant to have made her p^rfona! appearance on 
thefcene. Stbbvbiis. 

Vol. II. C Of 
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Of outward order. This we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love^ 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances. 
The ilealth of our moft mutual entertainment, 
[With character too grofs, is writ on Juliet. 
Lucio. With child, perhaps ? 
Claud. Unhappily, even fo. 
And the new deputy now for the duke, 
(Whether it be the fault, and glimpfe, of newneis / 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horfc whereon the governor doth ride. 
Who, newly in the feat, that it may know 
He can command, let's it ftraight feel the fpi)r: 
Whether the tyranny be jn his place. 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
Iftagger in :) — But this new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, 
^Which have, like unfcour'd armour, hung by the 

wall. 
So long that nineteen zodiacks have gone round,' 
And none of them been worn -, and, for a name. 
Now puts the drowfy and neglected ^Gt 
trcfhly on me : — ^*Tis, furcly^for a name. 

s ^thi fault am J glimpfe Bfntwmfs ;] Fault and fUpififi htte fo 
little relation to each other, that both can fcarcely be right : ws 
may radjiajh for fault : or, perhaps we may read, 
Wbetbtr it bt the fault or gUmpfi-^^-' 

Thatisi whether it be the Teeming enormity of the aftion, or the 

glare of new aathority. Yet the fame fenfe follows in the next 
nei. Jo|iN«dN. 

9 So bug that nineteen xMiiach havig9ut r««W,] The duke in 
the (cene imnsediately following fays, 

Wbitbfor tbife fourteen years webave letfbp. 

Tbe author could not fo difagree with himfelf. 'Tii neceflary to 
|bake the two accounts correfpond. Theobald, 
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Lucio. I warrant, it is : And thy head ftands fo 
tickle ' on thy fhoulders, that a milk^-maid, if fhe be 
in love, may figh it off. Send after the duke, and 
appeal to him. 

Claud. I have done fo, bathe's not to be found. 
I pr'ythec. Luck), do me this kind fervice : 
This day my filler (hould the cloifter enter. 
And there receive her approbation : 
Acquaint her with the danger of my (late ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that (he make friends 
To the ftria deputy ; bid herfclf affay him 5 
I have great hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone and fpeechlefs diale£t,* 

'Ji itekU] u e. tickliii. This word is freqaently ufed by oar 
old diamatic authors. SoinTU true Tragtdj o/Mariut and SciiJa, 

'594. 

<' lords of Afia ' 

^* Have flood on tiddg terms.** 
Again, in TJ^ mdo^t Tiari, by Chapman, 1 61 1, 

** ypon zitieUi a pin as the needle of a dial.** 
Agan, in Tht Spanijb Tragtdf^ 1610, 

** Now ftands oor fortune on a tickh point •** 
Again, Sjr^s Trageify^ 

** all his fways 

<< And /fVi/r sptnefi to exceed his bounds.'' SrsBvaNS. 
* ■ ■ ■ f rpui amdj^tchli/i MaUS^'] I can fcarcely tell what iigni* 
£cadon to g^ve to the word prvni. Its primitive and tranflated 
ienles ai« weU known. The authour may» by z promt dialed, mean 
a dialed which men zreprotu to regard, or a (ualeA natural and 
unforced, as tkofe adions feem to which we tit prim. Either of 
thefe interpreutions are fufficiently ftrained s but fuch diftortion 
of words is not uncommon in our authour. For the &ke of an 
cafier fenfe, we may read. 

In bir youth 

Then is a pow'r, audj^tecbk/s diaUS^ 

Such AS moves men. 
Or thus. 

There is a prompt emdfpMehUfs diakS. Johnsoh. 
Prem^ perhaps, may ftand for hmMtf za a preut pofiare 1% m 
t^tsre of/uppUcatm. Stbbvins. 

C 2 Such 
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Such as moves men ; befide, flie hath profperous' art 
\\'hen (he will play with rcafon and difcourlc, 
And well fhe can perfuadc. 

J^ucio. I pray, ine may : as well for the encourage- 
ment of the like, which elfc would ftand under gricv- 
qus impofition;' as for the enjoying of thy life, whd 
I would be forry (hould be thus fooliftily loft at a game 
pf tick-tack. I'll to her. 

Claud. I thank you, good friend }^uciQ. . 

Lucio. Within two hours> 

0aud. Come, oiHcer, away, ' [-Exeunt. 

S C E N E IV. 
A MONASTER r. 

Enter Duke and Friar Thomas. 

puke. No; holy father, rXhrow away that 

thought ;— 
Believe not^ that the dribbling dart pf love 
i Can pierce a compleat bofom : why I defire thcc 
To give me fccret harbour, hath a purpofe 
More grave, and wrinkled, than the aims and end$ 
pf burning youth. 

Fri. May your grace fpeak of it ? 

Duke. My holy fir, none better kno>v$ than you^ 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd ; 
And held in idle price to haunt affemblies. 
Where youth, and coft, and witlefs bravery keeps'. 
J have delivered to lord Angelo 

3 tinker grie*v9us impofition :] I once thought it fiiould be hquijt- 
ihriy but the prefent reading. is probably right. The irim^ <wculd. 
be under grievous penalties impofed. JoHKsoy. 

♦ BelU've r,ot^ that the drUlUng dart o/lcvc 
Cunpitrct a compleat hojlm ] 

Think not that a bread lompltatly ar:ned can be pierced by the 
dart of love that comes Jtuiurh^ wthout force, Johwsow. 

(A 
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{A man of ftriAurc and firmabftincncc*) 
My $ibfoluce pawer and place here in Vienna j 
And he fuppofcs roe travcll'd to. Poland ; 
For fo I have itrew*d it in the common car^ 
And fo it is received : Now, pious fir. 
You will demand of me, why I do this f 

FrL Gladly, my lord- 

Duke. We have ftri6l ftatutesi and moft bititig 
laws. 
The needful bits and curbs for hcad*ftrong fteeds,^ 
Which for thefe nineteen years we have let flcep i^ 

Even 

. ' Jmaadf^ri^twe and firm tthfthttnce^ Striaurt make5 no fcnfc 
ifl this place. We fliould read, 

A man of ilridl urc md firm ahfiintnet^ 
i. e. a manof ther;r4z^i^ tondaB^ and pradifed in the Aibdual of 
his paflioDS. JJrt an old word for ufe, practice : io taur*d^ habitu- 
ated to. Warburton. 

StriSuf-e m^y eafily be ufed for fir iSInefs \ un is indeed an old 
word, but, I think, always applied to things, never to perfons. 

Johnson. 
^ Tbt medf^ hits and curbs for head-ftrong ftuds^^ In the copies, 

Tbi uetdftj bit$ and curbsy^r bead-fircng weeds. 
There is no matter of analogy or confonance in the metaphors 
here; and, though the copies agree, I do not think, the authoi* 
would have talked of i//j and curbs for ^eeds. On the other hand, 
nothing can be more proper, than to compare perfons of nnbrid'cd 
iicintUiufntfs to head-ftrongjtf^.?^/ ; and, in this view, bridling tbi 
faffions has been a phrafe adopted by ouf bcft poets. Th£obald. 

^ fFbicb for tbefe nineteen yean <we ba*ve ietfieep ;] In former 
editions, 

Wbixbfor ibefe {oMXittti years we bave let flip. 

TorfourUen I have made no fcruple to replace nineteen. I have 
altered the odd phrafe of letting the laiusfiip : for how docs it fort 
with the comparifon that follows, of a Hon in his cave that went 
not ontto^rey ? But letting the IsLwsfieep^ adds a particular pro- 
priety to the thing reprefented, arid accords exactly too with the 
fimiie. It is the metaphor too, that our author feems fond o( 
nfing upon this occafion, in feveral other pafTages of this play. 
Tbe law bath not been dead^ thd it batb flept j 
■ *yVf novi awake. 

C3 Ani 
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Even like an o'er-grown lion in acave^ 

That goes not out to prey. Now, as fond fathers 

Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch. 

Only to flick it in their children's fight. 

For terror, not to life ; in time the rod 

Becomes more mock'd,* than fear'd : fo our decrees^ 

Dead to inflifbion, to themfelves are dead ; 

And Liberty plucks Juftice by the nofe ; 

The baby beats the nurfe, and quite athwart 

Goes all decorum, 

Fri.. It refted in your ^race 
To unloofe this ty'd up juftice,* when you pleas'd: 
Aiod it in you more dreadful would have leem'd. 
Than in lord Angelo, 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful. 
Sith 'twas my fault to give the people fcopc, 
'Twould be my tyranny to ftrike and gall them. 
For what I bid them do : For we bid this be done^ 
When evil deeds have their permilfive pafs. 
And not the puniihment. Therefore, indeed, my 

father, 
I have on Angelb imposed the office : 
Who may, in the ambufh of my name, ftrike home. 
And yet, my nature never in the fight 
To do it (lander. ' And to behold his fway, 

Iwil) 
And fo, again, 

b ut this nfw gwerntr 
Awakes mt all th* enrolled penalties ; 

i and for a namey 
No<w futs tbi drowfy and negle£ied sJQi 
Frejhly on me. Theobald. 
* Becomes more mock* J than feared ■ ■ ] Becomes was added 
' by Mr. Pope to reHore fenfe to the paiTage, fom« facl^word hav* 
ing been left out. St sevens. 

» To do iijtander ) The text flood, 

So do injlander. 
Sir Thomas Hanmer has rery well ccrredlcd it thus. 
To do Vijlander.^ 

Yet 
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1 will, as 'twere a brother of your order, 

Vifit both prince and people. Therefore, pr*ythec» 

Supply me with the habit, and inftruft me 

How I may formally in pcrfon bear,' 

Like a true friar. More reafons for this a£tioii 

Ac our more leifure fhall I render you ; 

Only, this one : — Lord Angelo is precife ; 

Stands at a guard ^ with envy ; fcarce confeiTes 

That his blood flows, or that. his appetite 

Is more to bread than done : Hence fhall we fee^ 

If power change purpofe, what our feemers be. 

SCENE V. 

A NU N N E RT. 

Enter Ifabella and Francifca. 

Ifab. And have you nuns no further privileges ? 

Ifun. Are not thiefe large enough ? 

Ifab. Yes, truly : I fpeak not as defiring more 5 
But rather wifhing a more flridt reftrainc 
Upon the fifter-hood, the votarifls of faint Clare. 

huio. [Jyifbin.'] Ho ! Peace be in this place ! 

j^ai. Who's that, which calls ? 

Yet perhaps lefs alteration might have produced the true readloga 
jimdjtt my nature t^tver^ in ihefight^ 

So doixigjlaniirtA^\ 

And yet my nature never fufFer ilander by doin^ any open a£ls of 
ibverity. Johnson. 
* ———•—in pirfon iear,] Mr. Pope reads, 
my fir/oM hear. 
Perlups a word was dropped at the end of the line, which orIg!« 
nally flood thus, 

Hoin I mayfermally infer/on hear me, 
Like a true friar. St b B v B n s . 

- Sttmh at a guar d ] Stands on terms of defiance. 

JOHHSOir* 

C 4 iV«», 
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Nun. It is a man's vqicc. Gentle, Ifabella, 
Turn you the key, and know bis bufincfs of bim ; 
You may ; I may not ; you are yet unfworn : 
When you have vow'd, you muft hot fpeak with men. 
But in the prefcnce of the priorefs : 
Then, if you fpeak, you muft not (hew your face; 
Or, if you (hew your face, you touft not fpeak. 
He calls again ^;;^I pray you, anfwerhim. [^Exit Franc. 

Ifab. Peace and profpcrity ! who is't that calls f 

Enter Lucio. 

Lucio. Hail, virgin, if you bc; as thofe cheek-rofes 
Proclaim you are .no Icfs ! can you fo ftead me. 
As bring me to the fight of Ifabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair fitter 
To her unhappy brother Claudio? 

IfaL Why her unhappy brother ? let me afk ; 
The rather, for I now muft make you knaw 
I am that Ifabella, and his fifter. 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets 
you : 
Not to be weary with you, he*s in prifon, 

Ifab. Woe me ! For what ? 

Lucio. For that, which, if myfdf might bc hisjudge. 
He Ihould receive his punifhment in thanks : 
He hath got his friend with child. 

Ifab. Sir, make me not your ftory.' 

Lucio. 'Tis true : — I would not (tho* 'tis my fami- 
- liar fin 
With maids to fcem the lapwing, * and to jeft. 

Tongue 



^ -^ — make mi not your fttry.'] Do not, by deceiving oje, make 
ihe a fubicft for a talc, Joh n son. 

Perhaps only, Do not dtsftrt jourfilf^Mitb me, as yon w§uUnufii^ 
aftory. Steevbks. 

^ ■ ' V/j nrf familiar fin 
With maids to/eem the lapwings ] 

The Oxford edicot*s note oa (bi^ paflage is in thefe words. Tho 
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Tongue fiu- from heart) iplay with a}l virigiosfo. 
I hold ypu as a dung enflcy'd, and fainted ^ 
By your renouAcement, an iouportal fpiric ^ 
And CO be talk'd with in fincerity. 
As with a faint. 

Ifab. You do blafphemc the good, in mocking me. 

Ludo. Do not believe it. <Fewncfs aad truth) 'tis 
thus: ' 

Your brother and his lover having embrao'd, 

Ufmngs fy^naithftimug fright and anxiely^ far from thdr nefiSt /• 
itcti'ut tbofi nuho Jetk tbiir y^ung. And do not all other birds d« 
the fame / But what has this to do ivich the infidelity of a general 
lover, to whom this bird is compared ? It is another quality of the 
lapwing, that is here ^llpded to, viz. its perpe^u^^IIy flying ib low 
and /b near the paflenger, that he thinks he has it, and then is 
fuddenly gone again. This made it a proverbial expreffion to 
£gnify a* lover's Falfliood : «nd it feems to be a. very old one ; for 
Uiaucer^in.bisiVtfciwwffV^W^, ia^, 

'-^And laf'wiwgt tboM futtJi cniih li$» W ar BU ft tq n . 
The nuxkm .editors have. not taken in the whole fimiUtude 
here : they have taken notice of the lightpefs of a fpark's beha- 
viour -to his miilrefs, and compared it to the lapiuingh hovering 
and fluttering as it flies. But the chief, of which no notice is 
taken, is, 

'and iopfi, 

JSec R^y*nPrcv0rhJ " The lapnmng cries, iongmfar from h^^rt.'* 
I. e. mofl furthefl from the nefl, i, e« She is, as Shakefpeare has it 
here, 

TnM^/Mr/rom hmrt. 

«* The farther Ihc is from her neft, where her heart is with bcr 
young ones,.fhir is the louder, or perhaps all tongue." Smith. 

Shakefpeare has an expreffion of the like kind, Com, cf Errors^ 
ad. iv. fc. 3. 

** Jdr. 'Fzr from her neft the lapwing cries away, 
" My heart prays for him, tho' my tongue do cur4«'' 

We meet with the fame thought in John Lilly's comedy, intitled 
Camba/pe ($rfl puUifhed'in 1591) ad ii. fc. 2. from whence 
Shaxeipeare might borrow it. 

" AUx. Not with Timpleon you mean, wherein you refemble 
•* the lapijcing^ who cricth moft where her neft is not, and fo, 
** to lead me from efpying your love for Camp^lpef you cry 
•*Timoclca." Dr. Gray. 

As 
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As thofe that feed grow full ; as bloflbmiag time { 
Thas from the feednefs the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foyfon, fo her plenteous womb 
Exprefleth his full tilth and huibandry. 

Jfi^. Some one with child by him ?— My coufia 
Juliet ? 

Jjucio. Is ihe your coufin ? 

Ifab. Adoptedly ; as fchool-maids change their 
names, 
Byvain, tho'apt, affe&ion. 

Lucio. She it is. 

Ifab. O, let him marry her ! 

iMdo. This is the point. 
The duke is very ftrangely gone fi"om hence j 
Bore many gentlemen/ myfelf being one. 
In hand, and hope of aftion : but we do learn 
By thofe that know the very nerves of ftate. 
His givings-out were of an infinite diftance 
From his true- meant defign. Upon his place, 
And with full line ^ of his authority. 
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Tlna/rvmtbi/adiufi the bartfalUw iringi 
Tq titmwgfijfin ; fo ■ ] 

As the fentence now ftandi, it is apparently angrammadeal. \ 
ready 

At hhjf^ming timt, Scc» 
That is, jis tbey that fiti pvw fuU^ fi bir nmmb im» at bloflbm- 
ing time, at thai timi thrQugh nuhich thifttd tiwupncuit f tht bat" 
n;^^ her womb (hows what has been doing. Lacio ludicroufly 
calls pregnancy bUffiming timif the time when fruit is promifed, 
though not vet ripe. Johnson. 

Inftead oi that ^ we may read-«^/i& ; and, inftead of briagtp 
bring. Stebvens. 

* Bon many gintkmtn ■ ■ 

In banJ ami hope of aSion ;■■ i ] 
7q btar in bandn a common phrafe for to htp in ixfiSaiion oMd 
iifiniamce^ but we fhould read, 

*— >with bopo of oQtQn* Jo h if son, 
T^-^itbfuHHttt—'] With full extent, with the whole length. 

Johnson. 

Go- 
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Governs lord Angcio ; A man whofc blood 
Is very fnow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton ftings and motions of the fcnfe ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ftudy and faft. 
He (to give fear to * ufe and liberty, 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law. 
As mice by lions) hath pick'd out an aft. 
Under whofe heavy fenfe your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : he arrefts him on it ; 
And follows clofe the rigour of the ftatute. 
To make him an example. All hope is gone, 
Unlcfs you have the grace ' by your fair prayer 
To ibften Angelo : and that's my * pith 
Of buGnefs betwixt you and your poor brother. 

Ifab. Doth he fb 
Seek for his life ? 

Lucio. Has * cenWd him already; 
And, as J hear, the provoft hath a warrant 
For his execution. 

Ifab. Alas ! what poor ability's in me 
To do him good ? 

iMCio. Aflay the power you have. 

Ifab. My power ! Alas ! I doubts— 

iMcio. Our doubts are traitors ; 
And made us lofe the good, we oft might win. 
By fearing to attempt. Go to lord Angelo, 

« — — ^i«?i»/Itfr/tf b/J — ] To intimidate «/?,. that is, praflices 
long countenanced by r»/?0^. Johnson. 

5 Utdeftyou have tbt rract ■ ] That is, the acceptablenefs, 

the power of gaining favour. So when (he makes her fuit, (he 
provoH fays. 

Heaven give tbti moving graces. Joh N son* 

' pith 

Of bufine/s*-''^^ ] 

The inmoft part, the main of my me/iage. Johnson. 
^ — cenfurM ir/Vn,-^] i. e. fentenced him. St££V£ns. 

And 
6 
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And let him learn to know, when maidens fue. 
Men give like Gods; but when they weep and kneel^ 
All their petitions are as truly theirs. 
As they themfclves would owe them.' 

Jfab. rU fee what I can do. 

iMcio. But, fpcedily. 

Ifab. I will about it ftrait ; 
No longer flaying, but to give the mother ^ 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you ; 
Commend m^ to my brother: foon at night 
rU fend him certain word of my fuccefs. 

Lucio. I take my leave of you. 

Ifab. Good fir, adieu. {Exiunti 



A C T 11. S C E N E I. 

ANGELO's HOUSE. 
Enter Angela^ Efcalus^ a JufticCj and AitendantSi 

A N G E LO. 

E mufl: not make a fcare-crow of the law % 
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Setting it up to fear * the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one (hape, till cuftom make ic 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

EfcaL Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 

' — wiouU owe thtm,^ To owe fignifies in this place, as in matt]^ 
Others, to poflefsy to have« Stebv£N£. 

♦ — /i#«tf/i&fr] The abbefsy or priorefs. Johnson. 

* — — /o fear the birds ofprej^'] To /earls to affright y to terrijyi 
So in The Mir chant ofFenicty 

" — this afped of mine 

*' HiUx/tar^d the vaUant." Si^eivins. 

4 Thaii 
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Than fall, and bruifc to death.^ Alas ! this gentleman. 

Whom I would fave, had a moft noble father; 

Let but your honour know,^ (whom T believe 

To be moft ftrait in virtue) 

That, in the working of your own affiefbions, 

Had time cohered with place, or plate with wiflling, 

Or that the rcfolute afting of your blood 

Could have attain'd the efifedt of your own purpofe i 

Whether you had not fometime in your life 

Err*d in this point, which now you cenfure him. 

And puird the law upon you. 

Jng. 'Tis one thing to be tempted, Eicahis, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny. 
The jury, pafling on the prifoner^s life, 
May in thefWorn twelve have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try« What's open made to 

juftice, 
That juftice fcizcs on. What know the lawsr. 
That thieves do pafs on thieves?. "Tis very pregnant, 

• Tbam fall, atij hruife to ieath. — ] I (hottld rather read,/#//, i. €• 
ffrifee down. So in Timon of Atbeutf 

JlJt/a*ue thte^ I fell loiih eur/ts. Warburton. 
Fi^ is the dd reading, and the true one. Shakefpeare has 
nfed the fame expreflion in ^% Comedj ofErritt^ 

^< — a» eafy may'ft xYkoafnU 
«* A drop of water. 
|. e. let fall. So in Atydu Uh fV,> 
** — -*the executioner 
** FalU not the aie upofn the humbled neck" 

STSlTVBlfl. 
^ Lit hmtjonr honour how, — } To J^mt/li U h^te CO ixamine, tQ 
ffiicog9t/aH€f, So in Mu(/uii0ur'Night^s Dreamt • 
Tberofore, fair Hervuaj qutftUnyokf ^ftru % 
Know of your truth, exartiini nncllyour hkod. JORH SOU. 

• --^^^tis wery fregnani^[ 'Tis plain that we muft aft with bad 
as with good ; we punifh the ^ults, ^ we take the advantages^ 
fhat lie in our way, and what vye do not fee we cannot note. 

JOHNSOH. 

The 
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The jewel that we find, we Hoop and cake it, 

Becaufe we fee it ; but what we do not fee. 

We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not fo extenuate his offence, 

• For I have had fuch faults ; but rather tell me. 

When I, that cenfurc him, do fo offend. 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death. 

And nothing come in partial. Sir, he mud die. 

Enter Provoft. 

Efcal. Be it, as your wifdom will. 

Ang. Where is the provoft ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See, that Claud io 
Be executed by nine fo-morrow morning. 
Bring him his confeflbr, let him be prepared ; 
For that's the utmoft of his pilgrimage. — [Exit Prov. 

Efcal. Well, heaven forgive hjm ! and forgive us 
all! 
I Some rife by fin, and fome by virtue fall : 

Some 

^For Ihaviha d ■ ] Tliat Is, iecatifi, fy nqfim thai I 

have -had faults. Johnson. 

^ $9m rifit &c.] This line is in the firft folio printed in Italics 
as a quoution. All the folios read in the next line, 

Scm$ run from brakn of ice, 4W anfimr none. 

Johnson. 
The old reading is perhaps the true one, and may mean^ySm/ rmm 
awaj^ from iaugir, and fiay tp anf*wer mpiu of tbtir fawits, vobilft 
§tbiri are nndimmd mIj §n auoant of ajtmgltfraihj^ 
If this be the true reading, it ihould be printed, 

Sam rmm from breaks [i.e. fra&ures] ^/Vr, Sec, 
Since I wrote this, I have found reafon to change my opinion. A 
/rtfif anciently meant not only a >&ar/. to, SLfaaffli^ but alfotlle 
indofureinto which farriers put fuch unruly horfes as will not per- 
mit themfelves to be (hod without confinement. This, in fome 
places, iscalledafmith's^rizi/. In this lail fenfe, Ben Jonfo^ 
afes the word in his Und rwoodt, 

'* And not think he had eat a fiake, 

^' Or were fet up in a brake" 

Audi 
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Some run through brakes of vice, and anfwcr none % 
And fome condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow^ Frothy Chmn^ and Officers. 

EH. Come, bring them away : if thefe be good 
people in a common-weal» that do nothing but ufe 
their abufes in common houfes, I know no law: bring 
them away. 

jing. How now, fir ! What's your name ? and 
what^s the matter ? 

Eli. If it pleafe your honour, I am the poor duke'a 
conftable, and my name is Elbow ; I do lean upon 
juftice, fir, and do bring in here before your good ' 
honour two notorious benefadors. 

Ang. Benefaftors ? Well ; what bcncfaftors arc they ? 
are they not malefadtors ? 

E16. If it pleafe your honour, I know not well 
what they are: but precife villains they are, that I am 
fure of) and void of all profanation in the world, that 
good chriftians ought to have. 

Efcal. ^ This comes off well ; here's a wife ofiicer. 

Ang. Goto: What quality are they of ? Elbow is 
yopr name ? Why doft thou not fpeak. Elbow ? 

CUwn. He cannot, fir ; he's out at elbow. 

Ang. What are you, fir ? 

And, for the former fenfe, fee the Silfnt Wtman, ad iv. Again, 
frr the latter fenfe, Bm0 d'Ambtis^ by Chapman. 

<< Or, like a ftrumpet, learn to fee my face 
<< In an eternal ^rai//* 

Again, in Th§ Opportmity^ by Shirley, 1640. 

« He is fallen into fome brah^ fome wench has tied him by 
•• the legs." 

I offer thefe quotations, which may prove of ufe to fome more for- 
tunate cocjefturer; but am able myfelf to derive ytry little from 
diem to fuit the pafiage' before us. St b evens. 

» This coma ofniotU ;] This is nimbly fpoken ; this is volubly 
attered. Johiisoii. 
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Elb. He, fir? a tapfter, fir; parceKbawd ' ; one 
that ferves a bad woman ; whofe houie, fir, was^ as 
they fay, pluckM down m the fuburbs ; and oowihe 
profefTes a hot-houfe ^ ; which, I think, is a very iU 
houfe too. 

EfcaL How know you that ? 

Elbow. My wife, fir. Whom I dcteft before heaven 
and your honour,— 

Efcal. tityw ! thy wife ? 

Elb, Ay, fir ; whom, I thank heaven, is an honeft 
woman ; 

Efcaf. Doft thou detcft her therefore ? 

Elh. rfay, fir, 1 will deceit myfclf alfo, as well as' 
flie, that this houfe, if it be not a bawd's houfe, it is" 
pity of her fife, for it is a naughty houfe. 

Efcal How doft thou know that, conftable ? 

idb. Marry, fir, by my wife; who, if flfre had' been 
a woman cardinaily given, might have been accufed^ 
in fornication, adultery, and all uncleannels there. 

Efcal. By the woman's means? 

Elb. Ay, iQr, by miftrefs Over-done's means;' but 
as fhe fpit in his face, fofhedefjr'd him- 

Clcuon. Sil-, if it pleafe yotn- honour, this is not fo. 

Elb. Prove it before rhefe varlets here, thou ho- 
nourable man, prove it. 

■ Atafftir\fir ; fared ha^d\\ This wc (hould now cxprcfs by 
laying, hi is half-tapder, half-Bawd. Johnson. 

'^fi}e frofefts a bct-boufi ;] A- bct^bdirfe is an Engffih ifame for « 
laghio. 

Where lately harbBur^d many famous wbire^ 
A purging*hill ncnu fix^d upon tb$ do9r^ 
Tells you it it a YiOUh6\xky/o it may 9 
Andftill be a 'wbor^boufe. Ben. Jonfon. Jobnsoh. 
' Ay^ fir^ hy mifirefs Oiser^dene^s meant :] Here Teems to have 
been foroe mention made of Froth, who was Us be accufed, andf 
fome words therefore may have been loft, unlefs the irregularity of 
the narrative may be better imputed to- the ignorance of the con- 
ftable. Johnson. 

Efcal. 
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BJcd. Do you hear how he mifplaces ? [To Af^ela. 
Qoum. Sir, fhe came in great with child; and longer 
il)g(faving your honour's reverence) for ftew'd prunes j 
fir, we had but two in the houfe, which at that very 
diftaot tinie ftood» as it were, in a fruit-difli, a difh 
of focne three pence ; your honours have fejcn fuch 
diihes ; they are not China dilhes, but very goo4 
diikes. 

Efcal. Go to, go to ; no matter for the difh, fir. * 
OofouL No, indeed, fir, not of a pin ; you are therein 
in the right. But to the point : As I fay, this miftrefs 
Elbow, being, as I fay, with child, and being great 
beUy'd, and longing, as I faid, for prunes ; and hav- 
ing but two in £e dijQi, as I faid \ mafter Froth here, 
this very man, having eaten the reft, as I faid, and, 
as I &y, paying for them very honeftly ; for, as you 
know, mafter Froth, I could not give you three pence 
again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Qomn. Very well : you being then, if you be re» 
membred, cracking the ftones of the forefaid prunes. 

Froth. Ay, foIdid» indeed. 

Clown. Why, very well : I telling you then, if you 
be remembred, that fuch a one, and fuch a one, were 
paft cure ofthe thing you wot of, unlefs they H^pt 
very good diet, as I told you. 

Froth* All this is true. 

Clown. Why, very well then. 

Efcal. Come, you are a tedious fool : to the pur- 
pofe. — What was done to Elbow's wife, that he hach 
caufe to complain of ? come to what was done to 
her. 

Clown. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet, 

Efcal. No, fir, nor I mean it not. 

Clown. Sir, but you (hall come to it, by your ho- 
fiour's leave: And, 1 befcech you, look into mafter 
froth here, fir •, a man of fourfcore pound 9 vear \ 

Vol. IL D whQf9 
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^hofe father dy'd at Hallowmas. Was't not at Hal- 
lowmas, mafter Froth ? 

Froth. All-holland eve. 

Clown. Why, very well ; I hope here be troths ; 
He, fir, fitting, as I fay, in a lower chair, fir; 'twas iii 
the Bunch of grapes^ where, indeed, you have a delight 
to fit. Have you not ? 

Froth. I have fo ; becaufe it is an open room, and 
good for winter. 

Clown. Why, very well then. 1 hope here be 

truths. 

Ang. This will laft out a night in Ruflia, 
When nights are longed there. Fll take my leave. 
And leave you to the hearing of the €aufc ; 
Hoping, you'H find good caufe to whip them alL 

Efcal. I think no lefs. Good morrow to your lord- 
Ihip. [Exit Angelo. 

Now, fir, come on : What was done to Elbow's wife, 
once more ? 

Clown. Once, fir ? there was nothing done to her 
once, 

Elb. I befeech you, fir, afl<. him what this man did 
to my wife. 

Clown. I befeech your honour, aflc me. 

Efcal. Well, fir ; what did this gentleman to her ? 

Clown. I befeech you,, fir, look in this gentleman's 
face. — Good mafl:cr Froth, look upon his honour ; 
'tis for a good purpofe. — Doth your honour mark his 
face ? 

Efcal. Ay, fir, very well. 

Clown. Nay, I befeech you, mark it welK 

Efcal. Well, I do fo. 

Clown. Doth your honour fee any harm in his face.'' 

Efcal. Why, no. 

Clown. rU be fuppos'd upon a book, his face is the 
word thing about him. Good then; if his face be the 
worft thing about him, how could mafter Froth do 

the 
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the conftable's wife any hstrm ? I would know thafC 
ef your honour. 

Efcal. He's in the right ; conflable, what fay you 
toit ? ^ 

Elb. Firft, an* it like you^ the hoiife is a rcfpedbed 
houfe s next, this is a refpefted fellow ; and his mif* 
trcfs is a refpe6ted woman. 

Chwn. By this hand, fir, his wife is a more rcfpcft- 
ed perfon than any of us all. 

Elb. Yarlet, thou lieft ; th6u Jieft, wicked varlct : 
the time is yet to , come, .that (he was ever refpe(9:ed 
with man, woman, or child. 

Ckwn. Sir, flie was rcfpedled with him before he 
marry'd with her. • 

EfcaL Which is the wifer here? Juftice or Inicjui- 
Vf}^ — Is this true? 

Eibi O thou caitiff! O thou varlet ! O thou wicked 
Hannibal ! I refpeded with her, before I was marry'd 
to her ? If ever I was rcfpefted with her^ or fhe with 
me, let not your worihip think me the poor duke's 
officer : Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal,' or I'll 
have mine a&ion of battery on thee. 

Efcd. If he took you a box o* the ear, you might 
have your adtion of flandcr too. 

j6/^. Marry, I thank your .good worftiip for ir. 
What is't your worihip's plcafure I (hall do with this 
wicked caitiff? 

EfcaLTrulyy officer, bccaufc he hath fome offences 
in him, that thou wouldft difcover if thou couldfl:, let 
him continue in his courfes, 'till thou know'fl what 
dieyare. 

Elb, Marry, I thank your worfhip for it: thou feeflv 

^Juftice or Iniquity f'\T\\t{t wcre^ I fappofe, two perfonages 
well known to thie audience by their frequent appearance in the old 
Jooralities* The words therefore, at that time, produced a com« 
bination of ideas^ which they have now loft. Johnson. . 

^ Mamibal,] Miftaken by the condablc for CannibaL Johnson. 

D 2 thou 
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thou wicked varlct now, what*3 come upon thefe; 
Thou art to continue now, thou varlec i thou art t^ 
continue. 

Efcal. Where were you born, friend ? [To Brab. 

Froth. Here in Vienna, fir. 

Efid. Are you of fourfcore pounds a year ? 

Froth. Yes, and't pleafe you, fir. 

Efcal. So.— What trade are you o^ fir ? 

[To tU Clamu 

Clown. Aupfter; a poor widow's tapfter. 

Efcal. Your miftrefs's name ? . 

Clown. Miftrefs Over-done. 

Efcal. Hath fhe had any more than one hufband ? 

Clown. Nine, fir : Over-done by the laft. 
, Efcal. Nine ! Come hither to me, mafter Froth. 
Mafter Froth, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapfters ; they will draw you,^ mafter Froth, and you 
will hang them. Get you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worlhip. For mine own part, 
I never come into any room in a taphoufe, but I am 
drawn in. 

Efcal.WtMi no more of it, mafter Froth; farewell 
Come you hither to me, mafter tapfter; what's your 
name, mafter tapfter ? 

Clown. Pompey. 

Efcal. Whatelfe? 

Cloztm. Bum, fir. 

Efcal. Troth, and your bum is the greateft thing 
about you ; fo that, in the beaftlicft fenfe, you are 
Pompey the Great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd ) 
Pompey, howibever you colour it in being a tapfter ^ 

^ /&<f «0f7/ Jrawy»9tf] Draw has here a dufter of fenfes. As it 
tefert to the capftcr» it figaifies to draint u empty ; as it is related 
to bangt it means /« hi cmnttyedu txicmticn 9h a hurdle. In Froth*a 
anfwer, it is the iame as u bring along byfimi motivi #r power. 

JokRSOlf. 

Are 
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Are you not ! come, tell mc true ; it fliall be the bet- 
ter for you. 

Cl&wH. Truly, fir, I am a poor fellow that would 
Sve. 

Efcal. How would you live, Pompcy ? by being a 
bawd? What do you think of the trade, Pompey? is 
it a lawful trade ? 

ChwH. If the law will allow it, fin 

EfiaL But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor 
it fliall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clown. Does your worfliip mean to geld and fpay all 
the youth in the city ? 

EfcaL No, Pompey. 

Ct&txm. Truly, fir, in my poor opinion, they will to't 
then. If your worfliip will but takeorder for the drabs 
and the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

E/caL There are pretty orders beginning, lean tell 
you : it is but heading and hanging. 

Chwn. If you heaa and hang all that offend that 
way but for ten years together, you'll be glad to give 
out a Gommiflion for more heads. If this law hold in 
Vienna ten years, IMl rent thcfaircft houfe in it, after 
three pence a bay ': If you live to fee this come to 
pafs, fay, Pompey told you (6. 

EfcaL Thank you, good Pompey : and in i-dquital 

^ rUtint ihifcdftft boufi in iff for thru ptnei a bay .•] Mr. Theo- 
boM IpaQd tk»t this wyis the ret^ia^of the old books, and he fol- 
lows it oat ot paie reverence for antiquity ; for he knows nothins 
ofthe meaning of it. He fuppofes bay to be that projection called 
a bay-window ? as if the way of rating honfes was by the number 
rf tbar boy. wlndowa. Bat it is quit* another thing, and iignifiei 
the fqaared frame of a timber hpufe; each of whid diviiions or 
fqoares is called a bay. Hence a building of fo many bays. 

WAaBx^aroK. 

A % of building; IS, in many parts of England, a common 
term, of which the beft conception that I could ever attain, is, that 
it is the ipace between the main beams of the roof; fo that a 
bam cro&d twice with beams is a barn of three bays. JoHVSOKf 

D 3 of 
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of your prophecy, hark you; ladvife you, let me not 
find you before me again upon any compljiint what* 
ibever ; no, not for dwelling where you do : tf I do, 
Pompey, 1 Ihall beat you to your tent, and prove a 
IJirewd C^far to you : in plain Scaling, Pompey, I 
fhall have you whipt. So, for this time, Pompey, fare 
you well. 

Clown. I thank your worfliip for your good counicL 
I4fi^'l ^^c I &all follow iF, as t))e 6eQi and fortune 
ihall better determine. 

Whip me ? No, no : let carman whip his jade ; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [Exit, 

Efcal. Come hither to me, mafter Elbow; come hi- 
ther, n^after cpnftable. ]Eiow long have you be^n in 
this pl^ce pf conftablc ? 

Elb,. Seven years and a half, fir. 

Efcal. I thought, by your readinefs in the office, you 
had continued in it fome time : You fay, fevep year* 
together ? 

Elb. And a half, fir, 
' j^ia/.Alas! it hath been great pains to you; they 
do you wrong to put you fo oft upon't : Are there 
not men in your ward fu^cient to ferve it ? 

Elb. Faith, fir, few of any wit in fuch matters ; 
as they are chofen, they are glad to chufe me for them. 
I do it for fome piece of money, and go through with 
all. 

EfcaL Look you, bring me in the names of fome 
fix or fcven, the moft fufficient of your parifli. 

Elb* To your worfhip's houfe, fir ? 

Efcal. To my houfe : Fare you well. [Exii Elbow. 
What's a clock, think you ? 

Juji. Eleven, fir. 

Efcal. I pray you, home to dinner with me. 

y»ft. I humbly thank you. 

Efcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio i 
But there's no remedy. 



• 
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Jufi. Lord Angelo is fcvcre. ' 

EfcaL It is but needful : 
Mercy is not itfclf, that oft looks fo ; 
Pardon is ftill the nurfe of fecond woe : 
But yet, — ^poor Claudio 1 — There's no remedy. 
Come, fir. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

ANGELO's HOUSE. 
Enter Provoft^ and a Servant. 

Serv. He's hearing of a caufe; he will come 
flraight : 
rjIteU him ^f you, 

Prov. Pray you, do. 1*11 Icnow 
His pleafure j may be, he will relent. Alas ! 
He hath but as offended in a dream. 
All fedb, all ages fmack of thi$ vice ; and he 
To die for it !^ 

^nter Angelo. 

Ang. Now, what's the matter, provoft ? 

Prov. Is it your will, Claudio Ihall die to-morrow? 

Ang. Did not I tell thee, yea? hadit thou not order? 
Why dgft thou afk again ? 

PrcFO. Left I might be too rafh. 
Under your good correctioa, I have feen. 
When, after execution^ judgnnent hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go to ; let that be mine !<-- 
Do you your office, or give up your place. 
And you fhall well be fpar'd- 

Prov. I crave your honour's pardon. — 
What (hall be done, fir, with the groaning Juliet? 
She's very near her hour. 

Ang. Difpofe of her 

D 4 To 
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To fome more fitting place; and that with fpee<)« 

Serv. Here is the Xifter of the man condemned, 
bcfires accefs to you. 

Jng. Hath he a fitter ? 

Prov. Ay, my good lord t a very virtuous maidy 
And to be (hortly of a fifter-hood^ 
If not already, 

jing. Well, let her be admitted. [£^i/ Servants 
Sec you, the fornicatrefs be removed ; 
Let her have needful, but not laviffa, means ; 
There Ihall be order for it. 

EfUer Lucio and Ifahlhh 

Prw. *Savc your honour ! 

jing. Stay yet awhile.' — [To Ifai.]ltou are weU 
come ; what's your will ? 

I/ab. I am a woful fuicor to your honour^ 
Pleafe but your honour hear me. 

Jng. Wells what's your fuit? 

i/il. There is a vice, that moft I do abhor. 
And moft defire flioukl meet the blow of juftice % 
For which' I would not plead, but that I mutt % 
For which 1 muft not plead but that I am* 
At war, *twixt will, and will not. 

yfng. Well ; the matter ? 

J/ai. I have a brother is condemn'd to die : 

• StayyH a m>hih. ■ ■ ] It is not clear why the piovoft it 
biddden to ftay, nor when kegoet out. John^cm. 

• Fw whUb I mufi met pUad^ hut that I am 
At wart ^ttukct mil, andnuiil iwf.] 
Tkis is obfcure < periiapa it may be mended by reading* 

For n»bicb I muft now plead ; but yet / am 
At iwoTf *twxt nvil/f ami ^ill met. 

iTit wtAyt are almoU undiftinguifliablc in a manufcript. Yft no 
alteration is neceiTary, iince the ijpeedi is not anintelligibk as it 
Dowftaads. Johmson. 

Ido 
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I do befecch yoQ, let it be his fiuilti 
And not my brother. 

Pravu Heaven give thee moving graces I 

j4ng. Condemn the faulty and not the a&or of it ! 
Why, every fault's condecnn*d, ere it be done : 
Mine were the very cypher of a funftion^ 
To find the faults, whofefineftands in record. 
And let go by the ador. 

Ifak. O juft, but fevere law I 
I had a brother then. — Heaven keep your honour I 

LMdo. [To Ifab.] Give't noto^er fo: to him again; 
intreathim ; 
Kned down before him, hang upon bis gowA} 
You are coo cold : if you fliould need a pin. 
You could not with more tame a tongue dcfir« ic» 
To him I iay. 

Ifab. Muft he needs die f 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

]f^. Yes ; I do think, that you tmght pardott 
hidi) 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

A^. I will not do't. 

If^. But can you, if you would? 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Ifab. But might you do*t, and do the world no 
wrongs ' 

If fo your heart were touch'd with that remorfe. 
As mine is to him ? 

A9^. He's fentenc'd ; 'tis too late. 

Ludo. You are t6o cold. {To Ifabel. 

Ifab. Too late ? why, no ; I, that do fpeak a word. 
May call it back again. Well, believe this. 
No ceremony that to great ones 'longs. 
Not the king's crown, nor the dei)uted fword. 
The marfliaFs truncheon, nor the judge's robe^ 
Become them with one half fo good a grace. 
As mercy docs. If he had been as you. 

And 
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And you as he, you would have flipt like him ; 
But he, like you, would not have been fo ftern. 

Jng. Pray you, be gone. 

Ifak I would to heaven I had your potency. 
And you were Ifabel ! fhould it then be thus ? 
No, I would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prifoner. 

Lucio. {^/Ifide. j Ay^ touch him : there's the vein. 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of th« law. 
And you but wafte your words. 

Ifak Alas! alas! 
Why, all the fouls that were, were forfeit once ; ' 
And He, that might the Vantage beft have took, 
Found out the remedy. How would you be. 
If He, which is the Top of judgment, Ihould 
But judge you, as you arc ? Oh, think on that : 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Li|ce man new made S 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid. 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinfman, brother, or my fon, - 
It fhould be thus with him : — he muft die to-morrow, 

Ifab. To-morrow ? Oh I that's fudden. Spare him, 
fpare him, • . 

He's not prepared fdrdeathi Even for our kitchens 
We ki|l the fowl, of feafon j (hall wc fervc heaven 

' all the fouls that were,—-] This is falfe divini^. W# 

ihottld read, iff/, Warburton. 

^ Jftd wurcy then *wiii ireaib 'witbtnyur Upsi 
Liki man ni*tif maJe]] • 

This IS a fine thooght» and finely exprefled. The meaning it, 
that mercy nvi/I add/ueb a grate toyeur psr/on, that yu nuill e^piOt 
as amiably as a man comtjrejh out of the hands of his Creator* 

Warburton. 
I rather think the meaning is, Tou tveuld then change the feverify 
•f your prefont ebaraSer^ To familiar fpeecb, You nnouli be fusti 
another matt* Jounsom. 

2 With 
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With lefs refpcd than wc do miniftcr 
To our grofs fclvcs ? Good, good my lord, bethink 

you: 
Who is it, that hath died for this offence? 
There's many have committed it, 

Luch. Ay, well faid. I4fij^, 

Ang. The law hath not been dwd, tho* it hath 
flept ; 
Thofe many had not dar'd to do that evil. 
If the firft man, that did the edift infringe,' 
Had anfwer'd for his deed : Now, 'tis awake 5 
Takes note of what is done j and, like a prophet/ 
Looks in a glafs that fliews what future evils, 
(Or new, or by remiffnefs new-con ceiv'd. 
And fo in progrefs to be hatch'dand born) 
Are now to have no fucceflive degrees^ 
But ere they live to end.' 

Ifab. Yet fhew fome pity.* 

Ang. I fhew it moft of all, whenlfliewjufticc; 

' If thi firft many &c.] The word mauhaA been fapplied by the 
ploder^ editors. I would rather read, 
^he, tbifirfi^ &c T. T. 



"likiaprepbtt. 



Looks in a glafs - i ■■] 
This alludes to the fopperies of the herriU much ufed at that time 
bv cheats and fortune-tellers to predift by. War burton. 

5 But ere they live to endl This is very fagacioufly fubitituted by 
fir Thomas Hanmer, for, ^ 

But here tbej live . . ■ Johnson* 

Perbaps we ihoold read. 

But where tbiy live, to end. T. T. 

* f hetnfome pity. 

Ang. IJbtw a moft ofaiU '^hen Ifhenajuftice ; 

F^r then I pity tboje / do not knonu^ 
This was one of Hale's memorials. JVben Ifind myfelf fwayed to 
merey, let me remember^ tbat tbire it a mercy likewifi due to tbe coun^ 
try. JOBMSOV. 

' For 
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For then I pity thofc I do not know, 

Which a difmifsM offence would after gall ; 

And do him right, that, anfwering one foul wrong. 

Lives not to ad another. Be fati^y'd i 

Your brother dies to-morrow 5 be content. 

Jfab^ So you muft be the firft, that gives this fen- 
tcnce; 
And he, that fufFers. Oh, it is excellent 
To have a giant's ftrength ; but it is tyrannous. 
To ufe it like a giant. 

Lucio. That's well faid. [Afide. 

Ifab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himfett does, Jove wouM ne*er be quiet; 
For ^ every peitiog, petty, ofEcer 
Would ufe his heaven &>r thunder; nothing but 

thunder.— ~ 
Merciful heaven ! 

Thou rather with thy fharp and fulph'rous bolt 
Split'ft the unwcdgeaUe and gnaxded otk,' 
Than the foft myrtle : O, but man ! proud man» 
Dreft in a little brief authority, 
Moft ignorant of what he*s moft aflur'd. 
His glafly effcnce -, like an angry ape. 
Plays fuch fantaftick tricks before high heaven. 
As make the angels weep;* who, with our fpleens. 
Would allthemfclveshugh mortal.' 

Lucio. 

'' g tiarlidoaAfI Gnarn is the old Eogliih word tat a iMT in 

tw9od, Stebvens. 

• As makes the angels nvtet ;— — >] The notion of angels weeping 
for the fins of men is rabbinical. — Oh ftccatumflenies attgths rmiu- 
tunt Htiraorym magrfirL — Grociui ad Lucam. W a ft BV rton, 

• w ho, nviih wrfplunu 

Wosdd all ihitmfehes laugJf mortal.} 

Mr. Theobald fays themeaoiDg of this is, ihat ifthtymartiniow^ 
td ^iih ourfpluus akd ptriJkahU 4rgmu» iiij mt^M Uieigk tj^jd^u 
smi cfimmonalitjf: Which amouott to thi8» ;hjit if they«vere mor* 
taU they would not be immortal. Shakefpeare meant no fuck 
ttoafenfe. By fpUtns^ he meant that peculiar turn of the homan 

mind. 
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LuM. [4fide.'] Ob, eo him, to him, wench : he will 
relent ; 
He's coming 5 I percciv't. 

Prov. [To Lucia.} Prav heaven, flie win him ! 

Jfab. We cannot weigh our brother with ourfclf : • 
Great men may jcft with faints : 'tis wit in them ; 
But, in the lefs, foul profanation. 

Ltuio. [^Afide.'\ Thou'rt in the right, girl ; more o* 
that. 

Ifah That in the captain's but a cholerick word. 
Which in the foldier is flat blafphemy. 

Lucio. [AftdeJ] Art advis'd o* that? more on't^ 

Af^. Why do you put thefc fayings upon me ? 

Ifab. Becaufe authority, tho' it err like others. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itfelf. 
That (kins the vice o* the top. Go to your bofom ; 
Knock there ; and a(k your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault : if it confefs 
A natural guiltinefs, fuch as is his, 

mind, that always ioclinefl it to a fpicefa], un/eaibnable mirth. 
Had theaneels/Wy fays Shakefpeare, chey would laugh them- 
felves oat of their immorcality, by indulging a pafTion which does 
not deferve that prerogative. The ancients thought, that immo- 
derate laughter was caufed by the bignefs of the fpleen* 

Warborton, . 
* Wt cannot weigh eur brotbtr with yourfclf :] In former 
editions, 

Wif cannot weigh cur brother with ourfdf. 

Why not? Tho' this (hould be the reading of all the copies, 'tis 
as plain as light, it is not the author's meaning. Ifabella would 
fay, there is 10 great a difproportion in quality betwixt lord An« 
geloand her brother, that their adUons can bear no comparifon, or 
eqaality, together : but her brother's crimes would be agjgravattfd, 
Aofelo's frailties extenuated, from the difference of theu degrees 
and ftate of life. Warburton. 

The^old readbgis right. We mortals proud andfoolifh cannot 

prevail on our paffions to weigh or compare our brother^ a being of 

like natare and like frailty, with ourfolf. We have different 

names and different judgments for the fame faults committed by 

' perfons of different condition. Johnson. 

Let 
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Let it not found a thoueht upon your tongue 
Againft my brother's life. 

jing. [Afide.'] She fpeaks, and 'tis 
Such fenfe, that my fenfe breeds with it.' {^^Ifab*^ 
Fare you well. 

tfab. Gentle^ my lord, turn back. 

Ang. I will bethink me: — Come again to-morrow. 

Ifab. Hark, how V\\ bribe you : Good my lord, 
turn back. 

jtng* How ! bribe me ? 

ifab. Ay, with fuch gifts, that heaven (hall (hare 
ifrith you. 

Lucio. You had marrM all clfc. [Afide. 

Ifab. Not with fond fliekels of the tefted gold/ 
Or ftones, whofe rates are either rich, or poor, 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers. 
That ihall be up at heaven, and enter there. 
Ere fun rife ; prayers from prefervcd fouls,^ 
From fading maids, whofe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well; come to me to-morrow. 

Lucio. Go to 5 *tis well ; [Afide to Tfabel.] away. 

Ifab. Heaven keep your honour fafe ( 

Ang. Amen : 
For 1 am that way going to temptation, [/ifide. 

' Tbatm^finfe hretdi 'with it. ■ > ] Thus all the folios. Some 
later editor has changed hneJt to bleeds^ and Dr. Warburcoa 
blames poor Mr. Theobald for recalling the old word, which yet 
is certainly right. My fenft breeds ^t:h her ftnfe^ that is, new 
thoughts are ftirringin my mind, new conceptions are batchtd in 
Tdy imagination. So we fay to brood over thought. Johnson. 

♦ tefted ^gA/,] i. c atteftcd, or marked with the ftan- 

dard fiamp. War burton. 

Rather cupelled, brought to the /^» refined. Johnson. 

' p rtftr^ed fouls y\ i, c. preferved from the corrnptioii 

of the world. The metaphor is taken from fruits preferved in 
fugar. Warburton. 

Where 
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Where prayers crofs.* 

Ifab. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordfhip ? 

Ang. At any time *forc noon. 

Jfab. Save your honour ! \Exe. Lucio and Ifahelld^ 

Ang. From thee-, even from thy virtue I — 
Whafs this ? what^s this ? Is this her fault, or mine I 
The tempter, or the tempted^ who fins moft ? Ha ! 
Not Ihc. — ^Nor doth fhe tempt :— But it is I,^ 
That lying, by the violet, in the fun, 
Do^ as the carrion does, not as the flowery 
Corrupt with virtuous feafon. Can it be. 
That modefty may more betray our fenfe. 
Than woman's lightnefsP having wafte ground 
enough, 

^ lam that tuay going tp igmftathn. 

Where prayers crols.] 
Which way Angelo is going to temptation^ we begin to perceive ; 
hut how fnyers ero/i that way, or crofs each other, at that way, 
more than any other, *I do not underfland. 

Ifabella prays that his ifenour may befafe, meaning only to give 
him his title : his inoaeinacion is caught by the word honour : he , 
feels that his homcttr is in danger, and therefore, I believe, anfwers 
thus: 

/ am that tvay going to temftatioftf 

Which yoor praytn crofs. 
That is, I am tempted to lofe that honour of which thou im- 
ploreft the prefervation. The temptation upder which I labour 
is that which thou hail unknowingly tb*warted with thy prayer. 
He ufes the fame mode language a few lines lower. Ifabella, part« 
ing, fays. 

Saw jour honour ! 

Angelo catches the word— ^tf<t;/ it ! From *u:hat f 

From thee; own from thy virtue !^— Johnson. 

7 it is /, 

^hat lyings By thewohtf in the fun, &c.] 

I am not corrupted by her, but by my own heart, which excites 
foul deiires under the fame benign influences that exalt her puri- 
ty, as the carrion grows putrid by thofe beams which encreafe the 
fragrance of the violet. Johnson* 

Shall 
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Shall we defire to raze the (andmiy. 

And pitch our evils there ? Oh, fie^ fie, fie I 

What doft thou ? or what an thou, A^^ ? 

Doft thou defire her foully, for thofe things 

That make her good ? Oh, let her brother live : 

Thieves for their robbery have authority. 

When judges 0cal themfelves. What ? do I love her. 

That I defire to hear her fpeak again, 

Andfeaft upon 1^ eyes ? what is't I dream on ? 

Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a faint. 

With faints doft bait thy hook ! Moft dangerous 

Is that temptadon, that doth goad us on 

To fin in loving virtue. Never could the ftrumpet. 

With all her double vigour, art and nature. 

Once ftir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 

Subdues me quite. — Ever, till now. 

When men were fond, I fmil'd, and wondered how.* 

SCENE IJL 
J PRISON. 
Enter Duke baUui like a Friar ^ and Proveft. 

Duke. Hail to you, provoft ! fo, I think, you are. 

Prov. I am the provoft: what's your will, good 
friar ? 

Duke. Bound by my charity, and my blefe'd order» 
I come to vifit the afflifled fpirits 
Here in the prifon : do me the common right 
To let me fee them \ and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may minifter 
To them accordingly. 

* — — Ifmfi^ ojid W9nder^Ji§w.] As s day mnfi now Intsrveo^ 
between thu conference of Ifabella with Angelo, and the next, thm 
aft naight more properly end here ; and h^re, in my opinion, i% 
wai ended by the poctt Johhioit. 

Prov. 
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Ptrti. I t^ovkl do ttiOtt tbm th^t^ if more Were 
needfu]. 

Enter Juliet. 

Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of mine^ 
Who fallinrg in thje flaws of her own youth,' 
Hath blifter'd her report : She is with child ; 
And he, that got it, fentenc'd : a young man 
More fit to do another fuch offence. 
Than die for this. 

Duke. When muft he die ? 

Prov. As I do think, to-morr6Wi 
I have provided for you ; ftay a while, [To Juliet* 
And you ihsA be conducted. 

Duke, Repent you, fair one, of the fin you carry ? 

Juliet. I do i and bear the flxame moft patiently. 

Duke. rU teach you, how you (hall arraign your 
confcience. 
And try your penitence, if it be found, 
Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet, rn gladly learn. 

Duke. Love you the man that wronged you } 

Juliet. Yes, as 1 love the woman that wrong*d 
> him. 

Duke. So then, it feems, your moft offcnceful aft 
Was mutually committed ? 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your fin of heavier kind than his* 

JuUet. I do confefs it, and repent it, father. 

■ fFbofaJhng in thi flaws ofbtrownyoutb^ 

Hath bliUcr'd her report : ] 

Wbodoth not fee that the imegrity 6f the metaphor requires we 
IhduCd read, 

flames afher wan youth ? Warbcktos. 

Who docs not fee that, upon fuch principles, there is no end of 
corrcdion? Johksoh. 

V0I-. II. £ ^«*^- 
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Duke. 'Tis meet fo daughter : But kit you do 
repent, * 
As that the fin hath brought you to this (hame,— 
Which forrow is always towards ourfelves, not 

heaven; ' 
Shewing, we'd not feek heaven, as we love it. 
But as we ftandin fear, 

Juliei. I do repent me, as it is an evil, 
And take the Ihame with joy. 

Duke. There reft.' 
Your partner, as I hear, muft die to-morrow. 
And I am going with inftruAion to him. 
Grace go with you ! benediciie. [Exit. 

Juliet. Muft die to-morrow ! Oh, injurious love,* 
That refpitcs me a life, whofe very comfort 
Is ftill a dying horror ! 

Prcv. *Tis pity of him. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
ANGELO's HOUSE; 

Enter Angela. 

Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and 
pray 
To fcvcral fubjcSs : heaven hath my empty words, 

^ — «-^ir/ ieftytu d9 repent^'] Thus the old copy. The modera. 
editors, led by Mr. Pope, read^ 
Bui rtfttit you no:* 

But lift you Jo repent is only a kind of negative comparative— 
Ni tc paaiteat f'^and means, repeat not on this account. 

STEEVfiKS. 

^ There refl.] Keep yourfelf in this temper. Johnson. 

♦ ' ■ Obf tnjuriouiJove,] Her execution was refpited on ac- 
count of her pregnancy, the effeds of her love : therefore (he calln 
It injurious ; not that it brought her to (hame, but that it hindered 
hcrfreeinir herfelf from it. Is not this all very natural? yet th« 
Oxford editor changes it to iijuriout law.' Johnson. 

Whilft 
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Whilft my intention,^ hearing not my tongue. 

Anchors on Ifabel. Heaven is in my mouth. 

As if I did but only chew its name ; 

And in my heart, the ftrong and fwellingevil 

Of my conception. The ftate, whereon I fludied,^ 

Is like a good thing, being often read^ 

Grown fear*d and tedious j* yea, my gravity. 

Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride. 

Could I, with boot, change for an idle plume 

Which the air beats for vain. Oh place ! oh form ! , 

How often doft thou with thy ^cafe^ thy habit. 

Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wifcr fouls • 

To thy falfe feeming ? Blood, thou art but blood : 

Let's write good angel on the devifs horn 1' 

'Tis not the devil's creft. 

Entef^ 

» /iFlf^ «^ intention,.*—] Nothing can be either plainer o^ 
exader than this expreffion. But the old blundering folio having 
it, iw^tmiiw^ this was enooigh for Mr. Theobald to prefer autho« 
tity tofenfe. Warbukton. 

* Gr^HMtu ftar'd and uM§ms ;— — ] We (hduld read ftar^d : 
i. e. oM. So Shakefpeare ufes in thkftar^ to fignify old age. 

Warburtok; 

I think/^ai^Vmay (land. What we go to with reladtance may 
be faid to be /r^rV. Jo h Msok. 

7.^:^^/,-.] Forotrtiide; garb; external fh6w. Johnson; 
' fFrencb afwi from fools ^ ojidtii g be ivi/er fouls 
Tio thjfalft fteming ? ] 

defe Shakefpeare judiciouflydiftinguifhes the different operations 
of high place upon diiFerent minds. Fools are frighted* and 
wife men are allured. Thofe who cannot judge but by the eyc^ 
areeafily awed by folendoar ; thofe who coniider men as well as 
coodittotis, are eafily perfuaaed to love the appearance of virtni 
dignified with power. Johnson, 

^ htCt nnriu good angtl on tht di^lPt horn ; 
T/j not tbi deviTs en/.} 
i. e- Mt the moil wicked thin^ have but a virtaons pretence, and 
it ftall pafs for innocent. This was his concluiion from his pre* 
ceding words, 

■ obform ! 
How oftin doft iboM witb tfy ca/e, tl^ balih 

£ a Wrtnth 
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Enfer Servant. 

How now, who*& there? 

Serv. ODe Habel, & fifter, defires acceis to you. 

/%. Teach her the way. ^Solus.] Oh heavens ! 
Why does my blood thus mufter to my heart. 
Making both it unable for itfelf^ 
And difpofleffing ail my other parts 
Of ncceffary ficnefs ? 

So play the foolifli throngs with one that fwooos ; 
Come all to help biin, and fo flop the air 
By which he (bould revive ; and even fo 



To thy/al/e fetming ? - 



WrtMch aW} 
To 

Bvt the Oxford editor makes him conclude jaft coanter to his ow» 
premifes ; by altering it to, 

/iV«0/ tbi divi^s creft? 
So tbat» according to this alteration, the reafoning (lands thus.— 
Falfe feeming wrenches awe from fools, and deceives the wife. 
Therefore^ Lit us. but nmiu good ang.l^m tbi dtviPi barnt (i. e. 
give him the appearance of an aneel ;) and what then ? /i> mi 
tbi dtviPj crtji ? (i. c. he (hall l>e efteemed a devil.) 

WaRBURTOtf. 

I am (lill inclined to the opinion of the Oxford editor. Aogelo^ 
re RedUng on the difierence between his Teeming charadker, and his 
real difpofition, obferves, that he could changt bh gramitj fir a 
plume^ He then digrefles into an apoftrophe, O d'gnity^ brw dofi 
tbou impofe upon t be 'world! then returning to himfelf, Bloody fajs 
he, thou art tut bloody however concealed with appearances and de- 
corations. Title andcharaAerdo not alter nature, which is (Kfl 
corrupt, however dignified. 

Let^s lorkt good angel on tbi dewl*j bcr» ; 

Ji*t n$t /—or rather — ^Tisjit the deviTi ere/. 
It may however be underftood, according to Dr. Warborton*ii 
explanation. O place, how doft thou impo(k upon the world by 
falfe appearances ! fo much, that if we write gocd angel m tbtdo^ 
4viPs borUf 'tij mot taken any longer to be tbo do^iPt trefi. ia this 
ftafe, 

Blaod^ tbou att but hUod ! 
is an inteijeaed exclamation. Joh itsor. 

The 
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The general fubje£t to a.well-wi(b'd king ' 
Quit their own part, and in obfeq^sious fondnefs 
Crowd to his prefence, where their untaught loVe 
Maft needs appear offbace. 

" ne geitfi^Jnhjtas to a will'wijb'di iiwg] So tbe later editioni : 
but the ol4 copies read» 

7!^ general fubjed to a nvtlUwJh^ i king. 

Tbe gtwn^ fi^ea iaent a harfli expreffion» hmt^mral/mlgeSs 
ba3 no ienie at sul ; and guteral was^ in our authour*s time, a word 
for fiofk, fo tbat the gtneral is the//«/iV, or multitudey /uhjeSi to a 
king. So in HamJet : The pltr^ pttrnfttl not tbi mtllion ; 'l«9«/ r^« 
nnarg to tho general. Jobksov. 
The poet might have written, 
yi* gaxllt/mhjeas 

Thele words h^ve more than once been printed for each other. 
GiwtUwovld bear, in this place, its common figaification. 

STBBVmS. 

So the Dnke had before [ad i. fcene a.] exprefled his dxllike of 
popnlar applaoft. 

** V\\ privily away. I love the people^ 
^* Bot do not like to ftage me to their eyes. 
*'* ThMgfa it do well, 1 do not itliih well 
^* Their loud applaafe and tf<i«'# vehement : 
*' Nor do I think the man of fafe difcretion, 
** That docs affcft it.-^ 

J cannot help thinking that Shafcefpeare, in thefe two parages 
intended to flatter that unlcingly weakneis of James the firtt, which 
nsde him ib impatient of ihc crowds that floclEed to fee him, 
efpecially npon his £rft coming, chat« as fome of our hiftorians 
fay, he reftnked them by a pradamation. Sir Symonds D*Ewef» 
11 his Memoirs of his own Life^, b^ ft i^markable paflage with 
Ngard to this honour of James. After taking notice, ^at the 
king goiDgco parliament, on the 50th of January, 1620-1, «< (pake 
" lovingly to the people, and faid. God blefs ye, God blefs ye ;" 
he adds thefe words, ** coAtttrj to his former hafty and paffionate 
<< cttftoffl, which often, in his fudden diflemper, would bid a pox 
^* or a plague on foch as flocked to fee him/' 

Obfervations and Conjedures, &c. printed at Oxford, iy66. 
• A manufcript in the Brittlh Mofeum. 

E 3 Enter 
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Enter Ifabell^. 

How now, fair maid ? 
Jfab. I am come to know your pleafure. 
Jng. That you might know it, would inuch better 
pleafe mc. 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot 
live. 
Ifai. Even fo ? Jicavcn keep your honour ! 

Ang. Yet tpay he live a while ; and, it may be^ 
As long as you or I : yet he muft die, 

Ifab. Under your fentence ? 

Ang. Yea. 

Ifab. When, I befeech you ? that in his neprieve, 
Longer, orfhortcr, he maybe fo fitted. 
That his foullicken not. 

Ang. Ha ! fie, thefe filthy vices! It were as goo4 
To pardon him, that hath from nature (torn 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their fawcy fweetnefs, that do coin heaven's image 
In ftamps that are forbid : ^cis all as eafy,* 
Falfcly to take away a life true made,* 
As to put metal in reftrajned mej^ns/ 

To 

* — Vw all as caly,] EaJ^ is here put for light or trifling. 
'Tis, favs he, as light or trifling a crime to do fo, as fo, &c. 
Which the Oxford editor not apprehending, has altered it tojmft ; 
for 'tis much eafier to conceive what Shalcefpeare (honld fay, than 
what he does fay.. So juft before, the poet faid, with his nfiul 
licence, xktir fawcy /*wtetn§/s^ hr fawcy imfttigenci of tin effttiu. 
And this, forfooth, mud be changed to fa*a:(y h'wJnifs, thoogh 
the epithet confines ns, as it were, to the poet's word. 

WAR9VKT0N. 

' Falfely to take away a lifi fraemaA,] Falfefy is the fame with 
dijbcfufiljt ilUg^Uy: bfafft, in the next lines, is ilUfal, ilUgitimaie. 

Johnson. 

♦ im rtftraintd miavs\ In forbiddep mpolds* I fufpe£l 
f/tant not to be the right word, bnt I cannot find another. 

JOHHSON. 

f fliouUl 
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To make a falfe one. 

Ifat. 'Tis fet down fo in heaven, but not in earth? 

Jng. And fay you fo ? then I (hall poze you 
quickly. 
Which had you rather. That the moft juft law 
Now took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him^ 
Give up your body to fuch fweet uncleaonefs. 
As (he, that he hath ftain*d f 

Ifai. Sir, beUeve this, 
I had rather give my body than my foul. 

Ang. I talk not of your foul : Our compelFd (ini 
Stand more for number than accompt. 

Jfab. How fay you ? 

jfng. Nay, I'll not warrant that ; forlcanfpcak 
Againft the thing I fay. Anfwer to this :-- 
I, now the voice of the recorded law. 
Pronounce a featence on your brother's life: 
Might there not be a charity in fin. 
To fave this brother's life ? 

Ifab. Pkafe you to do'c, 
ni take it as a peril to my foul. 
It is no fin at all, but charity. 

I (hould fufped that die aathor wrote, 

i " ■ / « rtftrainul mints^ 

M the allafion is to eoiming. Steivbhs. 

' ^Tisfi/et doivH in beavfnt but mot in earih.] I woold have H 
cooiidered, whether (he tr^in of the difcoarfe does not rather re* 
quire likbel to fay, 

*Tisj9ftt Jown in earth, but not in heaven. 

When ihehas faid this, Tben^ fays Angelo, I Jball pozi you qviekly. 
Would you, who, for theprefent purpofe, declare your brother's 
crime to be Icfs in the fight of heaven, than the law has made it ; 
woald you commit that crime, light as it is, to fave your brother's 
life ? To this (he aniWers, not ytry plainly in either reading^ but 
more appofitely to that which I propofe : . ' 

/ bad ratter git/t my hody^ thqn my fiuU Jon n iom* 

E 4 Ang. 
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jfngf PlcasM you to do*t at peril of your foul/ 
Werr ^qual poize of fin and charity. 

I/ai. That I do beg his life, if it be On, 
Heaven, let me bear it ! you, granting of my fuit. 
If that be Qn, PU make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mihe^ 
^nd nothing of your aofiver.' 

Jng. Nay, but hear me; 
Your fenfe purfues not mine: either you are ignorant ^ 
Qr feem fo, craftily ; and that's not good. ' 

I/ah. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good. 
But gracioufly to know I am no better. 

Afg. Thus wifdoni wifhes to appear moft bright. 
When it doth tax itfeif : as thefe black maiks 
' Proclaim an enfliield beauty ten times louder. 
Than beauty could difplayed. — ^But mark me | 
To be received plain, I'U fpeak more grofs ; 
Your brother is to die* 

Ifalf. So. 

ying. And his offence is fo, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that paiq.< 

Jfab. True. 

jlng. Admit no other way to fave his life, 

* Fktu^iyou to do*t on ptnl, ^«] The rcs^foniaff u thus : An- 

felo afluy whether there might not bi a charity fn Jin to fq^i tbi^ 
rotbir. Ifabella anfwerSy that if Jngelo <witl Janft bim^ Jbe nvifi 
eki her fold that it vitrt chatiiy^ wot fau Angelo replies, that if 
belia wooklySi«« him ai $hM haxardofbirfouU ftnvouU hf met in-' 
iitd nofin^ but a fin to nnbicb the charity mocuU hi equivaUmt. 

JOHNSOH. 

t Jttdaothi%» ofyowr an/wir,] I (hink it flioal^ he read. 
And nothing 0/ yours anfiwirm 
YoQ, and whatever isyonrj, be exempt from peii^lty. Johnipn. 

jfnj nothing ofyouK anfvatr^ means, and maki no pari of thajk 
9vhich youjball hi. called to anfiwtr/or. St£BV4N$. 

' Proclaim an enQiield biautf ] An enjbiild bsoHty flueaps, ^ 

bsauty cvtforti as ivitb a fiield. S T b E v s ir 8. 

* JceouMtant tp the U'Ut ufon that fnin*] Pain U here for penalty^ 

' ' - ' • (As 



(As I fubfcribc not cdac,' Mr aoy other, 

But in the lofs of queftion,) * that you, his fifttr. 

Finding yourfclf dcfii^d of fuch a perfen, 

Whofe credit with the judge, or own great placcj^ ' 

Could fetch your brother from the tnanacles 

Of the ' all-binding law ; and that there were 

No earthly mean to favc him, but that either 

You muft lay down the treafures of your body 

To this fuppofed, or elfe let him fuffbr ; • 

What would you do ? 

Ifdb. As much for my poor brother, as myftif t 
That is, were I under the terms of death. 
The impreffion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies. 
And flrip myfeif to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been fick for, ere Pd yield 
My body up to Ihame. 

Jjig. Then muft your brother die. 

Ifa$. And 'twere the cheaper way ! 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at once,* • 

^ (As J Jui/crib$ uU th^^'fr'lTo/nifinh tivu^h V> MgrH to. 
Miltoa afes the word io the fame fenfe. Srsginri^ 

^Bui in tbi Uft sfquefthnj ] The lofs of queftiOD I do not 

fvtU imderftai|id« aod ihou)d rather lead, 

£tU in thi tofs rfquift$9n» 
In the agitation, in the t^cuffim of the qneftioo. To Hf$ an argtf- 
ment is a common phraie. Johw son. 

But hj lofs tfquefiion. This exprefllon I believe means, bui in iiU 
•fippefitiom, or (onvtrfation tb»i t*nds to nothing, which may there- 
fore, in oar author's language, be ca}lM tbi toft ofqutflion. ^tfi- 
from, in Shakefpeare, often bears this meaning. St b evens. 

5 0/tbi all-binding law ; ] The old editions read, 

. -all' building lamh ' > >■ ■ >^ 
from which the editors have mi^de all-bolding \ yet Mr, Theobald 
|ias bimding in one of liis copip9- Joh n son . 

4 , . a briftbtrdied at once^l Perhaps welboaU read, 

Betftr it 'ujfrt, a brother ditd for once^ 
Than that aftjhr^ by redttminghim^ 
^bould di^ioTi^er* Johkiqn. ■ ' * 

9 Than 
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Tlun diat a. fitter, by redcciniiig him, 
5iMuki die for ever. 

Jb^. Were not you then as cruel as the feotence^ 
Which you have daodcr'd fo ? 

Jpii. Ignominy in ranfom, and free pardon. 
Are of two houfes : lawful mercy, fure. 
Is nothing kin to foul redemption. 

j1ftg» xou feem'd of Ute to make the law a tyrant | 
And rather prov'd the Aiding of your brother 
A merriment, than a vice. 

Ifai. O pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out. 
To have what we would have, we fpeak not what we 

mean; 
I fomething do excufe the thing.l hate. 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 

yftjf . We are all fraiL 

Ifak. Elfe let my brother die. 
If not a fcodary, but only h^,* 
f Owe, and fuccced by weaknefs. 

Jng. Nay, women are frail too. 

f/i^. Ay, as the glafics where they view them^ 
fclves J 

^ If not afeodary, hut mIj ht^ 5:c.] This is fo obfcore, but tbe 
allufiofi fo fine, that it defervet to be explained. A fndary was 
one that in the times of va/Tallage held landf of th^ chief lord, up* 
der the tenure of paying rent and fervice: which tenares were 
czW^feuda amon^ft the Goths. Now» fays Angelo* *' we are all 
** frail; ye«, replies Ifabella ; if all manl^ind were noi/fdariet^ 
M who owe what they are to this tenure oi imkaiUitjf and who 
'* fucceed each other by the fame tenure, as well as my brother, I 
<* would give him up/' The comparing mankind, lying under 
the weight of original fin, to % fe^dary^ who ov/ts/nit and/r/v/cr 
p his lord, is, I think, not ill imagined. Warburton. 

6hakefpeare has the fame allufion in CjmBeline. 

** — — fenfelefa banble, 

•• Art thou a fiodarie for this aft ?*' Ste evens* 

• Owe, and/uccfi d J To cwr is, in this placc> to pwm^ to 
^§U^ to have poiTeffibn. Joh m son, 

Which 
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Which are as eafy brokc» as they make forms.^ 
Women ! — Help heaven ! men their creation mar, 
' In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times frail | 
For we are as foft as our completions are. 
And credulous to falfe prints.^ 

Ang. I think it well e 
And from this tellimony of your own fex, 
(Since, I fiippofe, we are made to be no ftroneer. 
Than faults may ihake our frames) let roe be bolil. 
I do arreft your words: Be that you are. 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you're nope t 
If you be one (as you are well exprefs'd 
By all external warrants) fhew it now. 
By putting on the deftin'd livery. 

Ifab. I have no tongue but one. Gentle my lord^ 
\m me intreat you, fpeak the former language,' 

Jt^. Plainly conceive, I love yoUf 

IfA. My brother did love Juliet ; 
And you tell me, tha( he ihall die for it. 

Ang. He (hall not, Ifabel, if you give me love, 

Ifab. I know your virtue hath a licence in%^ 



-^hffiir 



Wlncb oFi MS tafj brokt^ as they mah f9rms.\ 
Would it not be better to read, 

« Xalktfirms^ Johhson. 

' In pr^piiitg iy tbtm. ] Id imitating them, in taking 

them for examples. Joh n son • 

' Andcrtdul^ui ufalfi^ntM.\ i. e. take any impreilion. 

WARBURTOtr. 

' J ^^^ ^^ former Ummagt.'] We ihould nad/ort^ 

which he here ufes for plain, direS. WaaBvaTON. 

liabella aniwers to hit circumlocotory courtihip, that flie hat 
but cmt tongutt (he does not underAand this newphrafe,and defiret 
bim to talk h\%firm»r lofiguagf^ that is. to ulk as l^e talked before. 

JOHNSOir. 

* Iknovoyour virtue hatb a licence fV/,] Alluding to the licencea 
given by minifters to their fpies, to go into all fufpe£(ed compa* 
pies, and join in the language tfmakcontenti. W^^aauaTov. 

WhicH 
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Which fccms a little foiilcr than itis» 
To pluck on others. 

ying. Believe me, on mine honour. 
My words exprefs my purpofe. 

Ifai. Ha ! little honour to be much believed, 
And moft pernicious purpofe !«>-^Seeming, Teem- 
ing! J 

I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for*c : 

Sign me a prcfent pardon for my brother. 

Or, with an out-ftretch'd throat, I'll tell the work! • 

Aloud, what man thou art. 

Jng. Who will believe thee, Ifabel ? 
My unfoird name, the auft^renefsof my lifes 
, ♦ My vouch againft yooy and my place i' the ftate. 
Will fo your accufadon ovcr-weigh. 
That you (hall ftifle in your own report. 
And fmell of calumny. I have begun ; 
And now I give my fedfaal race the rein. 
Fit thy confent to my (harp appetite. 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious bluflies, . 
That bani(h what they fuefor : redeem cby brother 
By yielding up thy body to my will ; 
Or elfc he muft not only die the death,* 
But thy unkindncfs fhall his death draw out 

^Seeming^ fetmtng I — ] Hypocrify, hypocrify ; counter- 



jeit virtue. Johncow. 

♦ My vouch againft y^u^ ] The calling hift denuil of her' 

charge hit nfi:uch^ haa fooiethicg fioe» V^uck is the teftimony one 
man bears for another. So that» by this, he infinuates his au- 
thority was fo great, that his i^/W would have the fame credit 
that a 'vouch or teftimony has ia ordinary cafes. Warburtov. 

I believe this beauty is mciely jniaginary» %Sk^r^^\,^oucb againft 
Vieans no more than denial. Johnson. 

s ^;> tf.f dtath,"] This fccms to be a folemn phrafe for 

^cath infliftcd by law. So in Midfutnmtr Ntgbt^s Dnam. 
Pnpart to die the death, Johnson. 

It is a phrafe tal^en from fcripture, as is obfervrd in a note on 
the Mii'/ummer'Ntgbt^s Dream. SteHvens. 

To 
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To lingering fuffcrancc. Anfwcr mc to-morrow ^ 
Or, by the affedion that now gpides me moft; ; 
I'll prove a tyrant to him. As for you. 
Say what you can i my falfe o'erweighs your true. 

rExff. 
Ifab. To whom (hould I complain? Did I tell this. 
Who would believe me ? O moft perilous mouths, 
That bear in them one and the felf-fame tongue. 
Bather of condemnation or approof t *- 

Bidding the law make courtfy to their will ; ; 

Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite. 
To follow, as it draws ! V\\ to my brother.. 
Tho' he bath fallen by prompture ^ of the blood, * 
Yet hath he in him ^ iuch a mind of honour. 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 
Be£are his filler fliould her body ftoop 
To fuch abhorr*d pollution. 
Then, Ifabel, live chaile ; and, brother, die ^ 
More than our brother is ourchafticy. 
rU tell him yet of Angeb's requeft 5 
And fit bis mind to death, for his foul's vt^. [ExU, 

* f r9m}tMre'^^-^\ Suggeflion, temptation, infli^ation. 

Johnson, 
-^uthamnJ tfbontur^ This, in Shakefpeare's Ian* 



guage may mtsja^fnch am bonattrabk miad^ as he ttfes elfewherc 
«W •fkvt, for lo^iMg mind. St b i vbm s. 



AC T 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

T H £ P R fSO If. 
Enief Duke^ Claudia^ and Pravoftd 

DuKEa 

SO, then you hope of pardon from lord Angelo ? 
Ctaud. The miferable have no other medicine. 
But only hope: 
1 have hope to live^ and am prepared to die. 

Duke. Be abfolute for death ; • cither death, or life^ 
Shall thereby be the fweeten Reafon thus vritii 

life; 

If I do lofe thee, I do lofe a thi/ig. 

That none buc fools woujd keep:' a breath thou art^ 

• Bi ahfilmufir dtaih ;,— .^} fie determined to die, without 
my hope of life. Horace,'^^^ 

*i^Tbe hour, nvhieh $X€t:ds txftilation nuill ht wflcomit 

JOHNSOlf. 

• nat n$tte ht/eo's tvfuU ketp : ' ■ ■ ] B6t this reading fl 
not only contrary to all fenfeand reafon ; hut to the drift of this 
moral difcour fc. The duke, in his alTumed charaSer of a friar» 
]£ endeavourine to innilinto the condemned prifonera reGgnatioa 
of mind to hislentence ; but the fcnfe of the lines in this reading, 
is adirecl perfuafive toy^/aVr: 1 make no doubt, but the poec 
wrote, 

Tfjat rt'>nt iut/ficli wieuU reck : — — — 

J. e. care for, be anxious about, regret the Io{k of* So in the tra- 
gedy oiTfificrtd and GijmuHda, a£l iv. fc. 5. 

Not thatjhe reck? ibh lifi 

And Shakcfpcare, in To* T^joq G^nthmen of Fnona^ 

Recking as li it *uhat httUiih «^— — Wakburtok. 
The meaning feems plainly this, that no^e hut fools ivouldwiih tm 
ktifhft\ OT yHonr hut fools njcould kteph^ if choice were allowed. 
A fenfe, which whether true or not, is certainly innocent. 

JOUMSON. 

Ser-^ 
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Servile to all the (kiey influences 

That do this habitation/ where thou keep'ft. 

Hourly afflidt : merely thou art death's fool &* 

For him thou labour'ft by thy flight to (hua. 

And yet runn'ft toward him fl:ill. Thou art not 

noble \ 
For all the accommodations, that thou bear'fl:. 
Are nurs'd by bafenefs ' : Thou art by no means va« 

lianc ; 
For thou doft fear the foft and tender fork 

' TSst do this hahitathn^^l This reading is fabftitoted by fir 
Thomas Hanmer, for 

Tbai doft Johnson. 

» mtrtly tbon art deaths fool j 

/•r bim thouUhuryi by tbyJUgbt ffiwt 
Aniytt runiCfl tmnwrdhim fiiiL-~''\ 

In (hofe old farces called Moral! ties ^ the fool of the piece, in order 
to (hew the inevitable approaches of death » is made to employ all 
his ftraugems to avoid hin ; which, as the matter is ordered, 
bring thcfioi at every turn, into his very jaws. So that the repre- 
fentations of thefe fcenes would afford a great deal of good mirtb 
and morals mixed together. And from fach circamftances, in the 
genius of our anceftors publick diverfions, I fuppofe it was, that 
die old proverb arofe, of b(hg merry and wife. WxaBURTON. 

Such another expreffion, as death* s foQl^ occurs in The bomefi 
Lawyer, a comedy, by S. S. 1616. 

'• Wilt thou be zfool of fate ? who can 

«* Prevent Uie deftiny decreed for man ?" Ste evens. 

' As nursed by bafenefs ;— <-] Dr. Warburton is undoubtedly mif- 
taken in fuppofing that by bafenefs is meant felf-k^t here affigned 
as the motive of all human anions. Shakefpeare only meant to 
obferve, that a minute analyfis of life at once deftroys that fplen* 
dour which dazzles the imagination. Whatever grandeur can 
^ifplay, or luxury enjoy, is procured by bafenefs by offices of which 
the mind ihrinks from the contemplation. AH the delicacies of 
the table may be traced back to the fliambles and the dunghill, all 
magnificence of building was hewn from the quarry, and all tho 
pomp of ornaments dug from among the damps and darknefs of 
the mine. JoanaoK* 

Of 
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Of a poor worm/ Thy beft of reft is fleep/ 
And that thou oft provok'ft j yet grofty fcair'ft 
Thy death which is no more. ^ Thou art not thyfelf^ 
For thou exifft'ft on many thoufand grains, 
That iflue one of duft. Happy thou art not ; 
For what thou haft not, ftill thou ftriv*ft to get j 
And what thoa haft forget'ft. Thou art not certain i 
Fc^ thy complexion flnfts to ftrange effe^ls^^ 
After the moon. If thou art rich, thou art poor ; 
For, like an a(s^ whofe back with ingots bows, 

♦ ile/ofi auduniirfirk 

Of a foot worm. J 
ITorm is pat for any creeping thing or firpitit. Shakefpeare Tup- 
pofes falfely* but according to the vtfTgaf notion, that a ferpectf 
wounds with his. tongue, and that his tongue is /iriff^/. He con- 
founds reality and fi&on, a ferpent's tongue is //> but not firmed 
nor hurtful. If it could hart, it could not be foil. In Midfimma^ 
Vltght's Dream he has the fame notion. 
-— ^'^iz/fr doubler/^flf^M/ 

Than tbine^ Oferpent^ never adiit flung. JOHNSOK. 
Shakefpeare might have caught thts idea from old tapeftries or 
paintinffs» in whicn the tongues of ferpents and dragon9 always 
. appear barbed like the point ofan arrow, Stebvbns. 

5 Thy bffi efnfi itJUtf^ 

And that' thou oft prontok^Ji ; yet groflyftar^fi 
Thy dtath which is n$ more, ] 

Evidently from the following pafTage pf Cicero ; Haha fommim 
imaginem mortis^ eamque quoftdie inJuiSf li dubitas quin fenfus in 
morfe nullusjit cum in ejus fimilacro *uideas efje nuVnmfenfum. But 
the Epicurean infinuation is, with great judgment, omitted in the 
iinitatioD. WAtavaTON. 

Here Dr. Warburton might have found a (entiment vvorthy of 
his aoimadverfion. I cannot without indignation find Shakefpeare 
faying, that death is onlyJUep^ lengthening out his exhortation b)^ 
a^Btenee which in the friar is impious, in the reafoner is fooliflf, 
and in the poet trite and vulgar. John&on. 

• — Thpuartnot /Ajr/f^ ;] Thou art perpetually repaired and re* 
novated by external aiTillance, thou fubfifleflupon foreign matter, 
and haft no power of producing or continuing thy own being. 

Johnson* 
7 ^^^^Ji range effe^s^"] For ffftSis read affeffs ; that is, affediom^ 
fnffiottj of mind, or diforders of body varioufly affc^cd* So ia 
OtbeliO^ Tot young 2iSc<i9. JoHMSON. 

Thou 
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Thou bcar*ft thy heavy riches but a journey. 

And death unloadeth chee. Friend haft thou nonci 

For thy own bowels, which do call thee Sire, 

The mere cffufion of thy proper loins. 

Do curfe the gout, ferpigo, and the rheum. 

For ending thee no fboner. Thou haft nor youth, 

nor age ; ' 
But, as it were, an after-dinner's fleep. 
Dreaming on both : for all thy bleffed youth ' 

Becomes 

» > T b»mhaftn9ry§utht moragei 

Bmt^ as it «iwr#> an afttr'^imntr'ifiip^ 

Dnamiwg 9n htb ;•*«-] 
This is exqaifitely imagined. When we are yonnr, We bufy ooN 
felTCs in forming fchemes for fucceeding time, and mifs the grati* 
fications that are before us ; when we are old, we amufe the lan- 
goor of age with the recollcAion of youthful pieafares or per- 
ibrmances ; fo that our life, of which no part is filled with the 
bufioefs of the pre(enc time» refembles our dreams after dinner, 
wheo the events of the morning are mingled with the defigns of 
the evening. Jon kson. 

» ^fw all thy blefftdj^onth 

Beccmti at agtd^ and doth beg the aimt 

Ofpalfitd tld\ and wbtm thcu^rt M and rich f 

TbHibaft mitbtr btat. Sic] 
The drift of this period is to prove, that neither yooth nor age cail 
he laid to be really enjoyed, which, in poetical language, is,-— ^/ 
havimeitberjttabuor agei But how is this made out ? That aft 
is not enjoyed he proves, by recapitulating the infirmities of it^ 
which deprive that period of life 6f all fenfe of pleafure. Tq 
prove that youth is not enjoyed, heufes thefe words, 

— y#r alitfy bU£tdyo'4tb 

Bicomes at agtd^ and dotb big the alms 

Ofp^ilfiedtldi'-^r^ 
Oot of which, he that can deduce the conclafion, hat a hettm 
buck ar logic than 1 have. I fuppofe the poet wrote, 

i— /*9rpallM, th hUztA youth 

Beeomts afliiaged; and dcib beg the alms 

O/fal/edeldi 

Lr« when thy youthful appetite becomes palled, as it will be in 

the very enjoyment, the blaze of yonth is »t once aiTuaged, and 

tboa immediately contra^ft the infirmities of old agej us parti* 

VoL.II. F cwlarly 
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Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 
Of palfied eld ; and when thou art old, and rich. 
Thou haft neither heat, affcftion, linab, nor beauty* 
To make thy riches pleafant. What's yet in this. 
That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 
Lye hid more thoufand deaths : ' yet death we fear. 

That 

calarly the palfy and other oervons difordfin* coofequdst on thm 
inordinate ufe of Tenfual pleafiires. This is to the pnrpofe ; and 
fxovts jQuih is not enjoyed, by (hewing the fliort duration of it. 

, WAaSURTON. 

Here again I think Dr. Warburlon totally Mftaken. Shake- 
fpeare declares that man hzs miiJbir j9utA mr Mgg ; for in jomib^ 
which is the bappiefi time, or which jafghi be the happieft, he 
commonly wants means toolxtain what he could eajoy ; he is de- 
pendent on /i?^^^ /A/ ; mufi beg alms from the coiTers of hoary 
avarice : and being very niggardly fupplied, hsccmes as^f^f lookf, 
like an old man, on happinefs which is beyond his reach. And, 
vrhtnif^ it old ami rich, when he has wealth enough for the par- 
chafe of all that formerly excited hi« de^res, he has oo longer the 
powers of enjoyment, 

— has mitbtr hcaff afft Stony Umhj ner iiUMfyf 

To makt his riches ph^^fant:*^ 
I have explained this parage according to the prefeat reading; 
which niay ll&ad without much inconvenience ; yet I am willing to 
perfuade m^ reader, becaufe I have almoft perfuaded myfcif, that 
our author wrote, 

—/r all thy blaftedj-^tf/^ 

Bt comes as aged — Johnson. 

« ^hfat^affcSIicjt, l:mb, n:r beauty] But how does beauty make 
riches phn fa fit ? We (houfd read hourly^ which compleats the fenfc, 
and is this ; thoo haft neither the pleafure of enjoying riches th)^. 
fclf, for thou wanteft vigour; nor of feeing it enjoyed by others, 
for thou wanted h(unty. Where the making the want of bcunty at 
infeparablc from old sge as the want K^f health, is extremely fatyri* 
cal, tho' not altogether juft. War b itrton. 

I am inclined to believe, that neithej-man nor woman will have 
much difficulty to tell how beauty makes riim;pUa/ant» i>urely this 
emendation, though itiseleaant and ingenious, is not fuch as that 
an opportunity of inrertrngit ihoulcj be purchafed by declaring 
ignorance of what every one knows, by confeffing infenfibility of 
what every one feels. Johkson. 

' ^more thoh/and d^bs ;— J For this fir T. Hanmcr reads. 
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That makes thefe odds ail even. 
Claud. I humbly thank you. 
To fue to live, I find, I feck to die j 
Andi fceking deaths find life : Let it come on. 

Enier Jf^Ua. 

Ifab. What, ho ! Pe^cc here, grace and good com* 
pany ! 

Prov. Who's there ? Come in : the wifh dcfervca 
a welcome. 

Duke. Dear fir, ere long 1*11 vifit you again. 

Claud. Moft holy fir, I thank you* 

Ifab. My bufincfs is a word or two, with Claudio. 

Prov. And very welcome. Look, fignior, here's 
your fifter. 

Duke. Provoft, a word with you. 

Prov, As many as you plcafe. 

Duke. Bring them to fpeak where I may be con- 
cealed, 
Vet hear tbem.* [ Exeunt Duke and Provoft^ 

Claud. Now, fifter, what's the comfort ? 

Ifai. Why, as all comforts are^ moft good in 
Deed:* 
Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven, 
Intends you for his fwtft ambafiador ; 

Where 



— ^j thau/aad deaths : — 



The meaning is not only a tboufand deaths, but a tbotlfand dtaiki 
befides what have been mentioned. Johnson. 

"♦ Rrirtg tktm to f^eak where J may he concealed, 
Tet hear them, '\ 

Thus the modern editipns. The old copy, publi(hed \>y th« 
players, gives the palTage thus. 

Bring I htm to hear me ffeah, wffire J map h$ etmeeaVd. 

STEEVB^'5. 

5 ■ i»/Tj all ccmforii are ; mnjl good in deed :] If this reading 

be light, Ifebella moft mean that fhe orings fomething better than 
nserdi of comfoii, (he brings an afTurance oi deeds. This is har(h 
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Where you (hall be an evcrlafting Icigcr.* 
Therefore your bcfk appointment^ make withfpccdj 
To-morrow you fee on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

Ifab. None, but fuch remedy, as, to fave a head. 
To cleave a heart in twain* 

C/tf«^. But is there any ? 

Ifab. Yes, brother, you may live : 
There is a devilifli mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life. 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance? 

Ifab. Ay, ju ft, perpetual durance; a reftraint, 
Tho* all the world's vaftidity you had. 
To a determined fcopc.' 

Claud. But in what nature ? 

Ifat. In fuch a one, as you, confenting to't. 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear. 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Ifab. Oh, 1 do fear thee, Ckudio: and I quake, 

and conftrained, but I know not what better to oiler. Sir Thomas 
Hanmer reads, 

' ' — in fpeed. JOH N son. 
* a n iverUfting Uigtr^ 

Thtrtfon yiur heft appointmtnt ] 

Ltigir is the fame with refident. Appmntmint ; preparation ; %Sl 
of fitting, or ftate of being fitted for any thing. So in old books* 
we have a knight well apiointedi that is, well armed and mounted 
or fitted at all points. JoHN^ON• 

' '^jQurheft appointment — ] The word appointnient^ on this oc- 
cafion comprehends confefilon, communion, and abfolution. The 
King in Hamlti, who was cut off prematurely, and without fuch 
preparation, is faid to be difapp^inui. Stbevens. 
■ a nftraint — — 

To adttirmiudJcope.'\ 
A confinement of your mind to one painful idea ; to ignominy, of 
which the remembrance can neither be fupprefled nor efcaped« 

JOHNSOK. 

Left: 
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Left thou a feverous life (hould'ft entertain. 
And fix or fcveo winters, more refpeft 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ft thou die ? 
The fenfe of death is moft in apprehenfion; 
And the poor beetle,^ that we tread upon. 
In corporal fufFerance finds a pang as great, 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Why give you me this (hame ? 
Think you I can a refolution fetch 
From flowery tendernefs ? If I mull die, 
I will encounter daVknefs as a bride, 
And hug it in mine arms. 

Ifai. There fpake my brother 5 there my father's 
grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou muft die : 
Thou art too noble to conferve a life 
In bafe appliances. This outward-fainted deputy, 
Whofc fettled vifage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i'thc head, and follies doth emmew,' 
' As faulcon doth the fowl -, is yet a devil ; 
His filth within being caft,^ he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. 

^ The poor &eetkf fee ] The reafbnine is» that death it no mori 
tbaa every Being muft fuffer^ though the ireaiofit it peculiar to man; 
or perhaps, that we are inconuftent withjoarfelves, when we fo 
much dread that which we carelefly infiidt on other creatures, 
that feel the pain as acutely as we. Joh nsov. 

^^/sUiitdo/hemmiv;,] Forces follies to lie in cover without 
daring to (how themfelves. Joh m so h • 

*Jt/tuJcom doththefovoli — ] In whofe prefence the follies of 
yottth are afraid to (hew themfelves, as the fowl is afraid to flutter 
while the fa^kon hovers over it. St b a v s ns. 

^ Hisfitb tnttbin ieimg caft^ — ] To caft a pond is to empty it of 
«ud. 
Mr. Upton reads, 

Hit pond nrntbtn ttinz caft^ hf njitouU affgar 
4 filth at deep as beui Johnson. 



? 



Claud, 
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Claud. * The prin cely A ngelo ? 

Ifat. Oh, 'tis the cunning livery of b^ll^ 
The damned'ft body to inv^ft and Cover . 
In princely guards ! Doft thou thinks Claudio, 
If 1 would yield him my virginityi 
Thou might'ft be fre«d ? 

Claud. Oh, heavens ! it cannot be. 

Ifai. Yes, he would give it thee * for this rank of* 
fence. 
So to offend him ftill, This night's the timp 
That I fhopld do what I abhor to n^me. 
Or elfc thou dy'ft to morrow. 

♦ Tie princely jingelo ? 
—princely guwas /— ] 

The ftOpid editors, miftaking guards for dtellites, (whereas it here 
figxaiLts la<ej altered /nVjf?^, in both places, to princely. Whereas 
Shakefjpeare wrote it pritftly^ as appears from the w6rda lliem- 

m^^^iis the cunnfttg livery ef hell^ 
7'he damnei^ft body to in^uefi 4nd cc*vir 
^/A^ pricftly^«flr<£f.— — 

In the fir({ place we fee ^2X guards here figtiifies taet^ as referring 
\o livery^ and as having no ienfe in the (igniiicatidtt of fateHitei* 
liow priffify guards me^xis /afj^ity^ which is the fen fe required. 
^\xi princely guards means nothing but rUb lace^ which is a feiife 
the paiTage will not bear. Angdo, indeed, as dpuiy^ might be 
called the /r/Virr/> A ngelo : but not in this place, w&ere cheim-t 
fncdidtely preceding words of. 

This outtwmrd-faintfd deputy^ 

^fmiild the reading I have her* reftored^ WARfcuHTOw. 

The firft folio has, in both places, prenz'e^ from which tke 
ether folios made frinctlj^ and tvtxy editor may make what he 
can. Johnson. 

Prin:ely guards mean no more than the ornaments of royalty, 
which Angelo is fuppofcd to afiuroe during the abfence of the 
^uke. The ftnpidity of thefirfte^itots is fometimcs not more in- 
jurious to Shakefpeare, than the ingenuity of thofe who fucceedccf 
them. Steevens. 

5 — {or tbftrarik offence,^ For^ Hanmer. Tn other editions, 
from* JoHNspif. 

Claud. 
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Claud. Thou flialc not do't. 

Ifab. Oh, were it but my life, 
Fd throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Claud. Thanks, deareft Ifabel. 

Ifab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 

Claud. Yes. — Has he affeftions in him. 
That thus can make him bite the law by the nofe i 
When he would force it,* fure it is no fin ; 
Or of the deadly feven it is the leaft. 

Ifah. Which is the Icaft ? 

Qaud. If it were damnable,' he being fo wife. 
Why would he for the momentary trick 
Be perdurably fin'd ?-^h Ifabel ! 

ifab. What lays my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Ifab. And (hamed life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where;, 
To iye in cold obftruftion, and to rot j 
This fcnfible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted fpirit ' 

To 

^ Whin k^'wouldfirctit^-^\ Pnt ititi/orci, Warburton. 
^ [fit *wire dammahU^ &c.] Siiakef^eare (hows his knowledge of 
loman oat^re in the condud of Claudio. When Kabella firft 
tolls him of Angdo's propofttl, he anfwers, withhonefl indigna- 
tiOB, agreeatbly to his lettled principles, 

Tbomflkdi not ioU. 
But the love of life being permitted to operate, foonfarniihes him 
with fophillical arguments, he believes it cannot be very dange- 
rooi to the foul, fince Angelo, who is fo wife, will venture it. 

Johnson. 
^-^iillghud ffirli\ i. c. the fpiritaccuftomcd here to cafe and de- 
fights. This was properly urged as an aggravation to the fliarpnefs 
of the torments fpokcn of. The Oxford editor not apprehending 
this, alters it to dilated. As if, becaufe the fpirit in the body is faid 
to be imprifoned, it was cro-wJed together likewife ; and fo by death 
oot only fet free, but expanded 6qo ; which, if true, would make 
it thelefs ienfibleof pain. War burton. 
This reading may perhaps (land, but many attempts have been 
F 4 made 



7» MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to refide 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice; 
To be imprifon'd in the viewlefs winds. 
And blown with reftlefs violence round about 
The pendant world ; or to be worfe than worft 
Of thofe,that lawlefs andincertain thought* » 
Imagine howling !— 'tis too horrible ! 
The wcarieftand moft loathed worldly life. 
That age, ach, penury, and imprifonroent 
Can lay on nature, is a paradife 
I To what we fear of death, 

I/ai. 
made to correa it. The moft pUufible is diat which fabftitiuei, 
——tie benighted /firit, 

pSlent***'"'"*''^ *'""^* '""PP"^"' iatheplacoffutow 
Perhaps we may read, 

lif delinquent^^/V/V, 

«IdI?*"S''/'''*°^^'°''''¥i'l by a bad copier, or unfltilful 
reader. ^^A»y«« u propofed by Thirlby in his manufcript. 

• / I /• J . . JOHKIOK. 

^.n^Zn^r ''' *""'"^''""..'*"'?*"-3 Conjeaure fent cot tQ 

iSrr ''?'•"''"/"'■' ^'"^'"'' •ndraoging through all 
poffibilitiebofpain. Johnson. * ^ * 

„.S"Vh • r^-iu ^f^ ^'^^'' "' ofttMing "in thrilKng re- 
gions of thick-nbbed .«," is not original to our poet, whifhi. 

il^K,7,K^/"""i''f ^'**°"''=*' *>«" Of Virgil. The monkt 
b cnSei .Th °' '"'^ 'h";«=,?W h^". " the fyie i, fyre th.tever 
ftconde^'^i"'''" «y7«h I'ghte.'Tays an old homily t-" The 

£ed ii rt • '"1 wt yr'V ^"* * ^ '»'"^ ''r"*"*. well remem- 
So^ndtr? °^ ^^'^'^P^' gives US a dialogue between « 
fo3e a 1 , •"' *f™"?'*t'"5 piece of ipe, whicl was brought 

Lpon'^u" ■ ^""' *^' ' ^'"eniber Menage quotes a canon 
" Si qui, dixerit epjfcopnm foJagt4 laborarc, anathema fiL" 
Another tell, a. of the foul of a monk faflened to a rock wbici, 
the winds were to Wow about for a twelvemonth, wdpr^e of h. 
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Ifab. Alas! alas! 

Claud. Sweet fitter, let me live : 
What fin you do to favc a brother's life. 
Nature difpenfes with the deed fo far. 
That it becomes a virtue. 

Ifat. Oh, you beaft ! 
Oh, faithlcfs coward 1 oh« dilhoneft wretch ! 
Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice ? 
Js't not a kind of inceft,* to take life 
From thine own fitter's (hame ? What fhould I 

think ? 
Heaven grant, my mother play'd my father fair ! 
For fuch a warped flip of wildernefs * 
Ne'er iffu'd from his blood. Take my defiance: 
Die ; perilh ! Might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ihould proceed : 
ri) pray a thoufand prayers for thy death ; 
No word to fave thee. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Ifabel, 

Jfai. Oh, fie, fie, fie ! 

enormities. Indeed this doArine was before now introduced Into 
poetick fi£lion, as you may fee in a poem, ** where the lover de- 
clareth his pains to exceed far the pains of hell," among the many 
mifcellaneous ones fobjoined to the works of Surrey : of which yoa 
will foon have a beautiful edition from the able hand of my friend 
Mr. Percy. Nay, a very learned and inquifuive brother-anti- 
quary hath obferved to me, on the authority of Blef kenius, that 
this was the ancient opinion of the inhabitants of Iceland, whQ 
wereceruinly very little read either in the poet or the philofopher. 

Farmer. 
^ //V n§t a kind o/inciP^** ■ '1 In Ifabella*s declamation there 
is fomething barfli, and ibmething forced and far-fetched. But 
her indignation cannot be thought violent, when we confider her 
not only as a virgin, but as a nun. Johnson. 



s , 



-— tf ^arp 



\tfed Aif £/* wildernefs] WiUerntfs is here nfed for 
nuiUnifu the ftate of being diforderly. The word, in this fcnfe, ii 
now obfolete, rho' employed by Milton. 

** The paths, and bowers, doubt not, but our joint hands 
'• Will keep from vnld$rnefi witheafc." Sxiaviifs, 

Thy 
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Thy fin's not accidental, but a trade : ♦ 
Mercy to thee would prove icfclf a bawd : 
'Tis beft, that thou dy'ft quirkly. 
Claud. Oh hear me, Ilabella. 

To ttemy enter Luke and Pntvoji. 

Duke. Vouchfafc a word, young fitter, but on# 
word. 

Ifab. What is your will ? 

Duke. Might you difpcnfe with your leifure, I 
would by and by have fome fpeech with you : the 
fatisfadion 1 would require, is likewlle your own be- 
nefit. 

Ifah. 1 have no fuperfluous leifure ; my (lay muft 
be ftolcn out of other affairs ^ but 1 will attend you a 
while. 

Duke. [^0 Claudio afde.\ Son, I have over- heard 
what hath paft between you and your fiftcr. Angelo 
had never the purpofe to corrupt her j only he hath 
made an affay of her virtue, to pracftife his judgment 
with the difpofition of natures. She, having th^ 
truth of honour in her, hath made him that gracious 
denial, which he is mod glad to receive : 1 am con^ 
fcffor to Angek), and I know this to be true; there- 
fore prepare yourfelf to death. Do not fatisfy your 
refolution with hopes that are fallible : ^ to- morrow 
you 0)uft die •, go to your knees, and make ready. 

Claud. 

^ '^buf a ffaJe :] A cnftom ; a practice i tn eflkblifhed habit. 
So we fay of a naan nmch ad4i^ed to any iking, /y m^Jtij a trad« 
{^rV. Johnson. 

' Do not fatisfy your nfaiufUn nviih bofts tbnt 0^ fMhle :] A 
condetDDediuan, whom his confe^or had brought to be«ar death 
with decency and refolution, began anew to entertain hopes of 
life. This occasioned the advice io the words aibove. But Irow 
did thefe hopes y2r//j^(p bis refolution ? or what harm was chere, if 
they did ? we molt certainly read, Do not faliifie yur refolutton 
^itb topts ti;at infallible. And then it becomes a reasonable 

ad- 
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Ckud* Let me a(k my fifter piardon. I am fo out 
of bvc with life, that I will fuc to be rid of it. 

[Exit Oaud. 

Duke. Hold you there:* Farcwel, Provoft, a' word 
with you. 

Prav. What's your will, father ? 

Dukt. That now you are come, you will be gone ; 
lieavc me a while with the maid : my mind promifes 
with my habit, no lofs fliall touch her by my corn* 
pany. 

Prov. In good time. [Exii Prov. 

Duke. The hand, that hath made you fair, hath 
made you good : the goodnefs, that is cheap in beau* 
ty, makes beauty brief in goodnefs y but grace, being 
the foul of your complexion^ (hall keep the body of 
it ever fair. The aflault, that Angelo hath made on 
you,fortune hath conveyed to my underftanding; and, 
but that frailty hath examples for his fallings 1 {houl4 
wonder at Angelo. How will you do to content this 
fubilitute, and to fave your brother? 

I/ai. I am now going to refolve him. I had rather 
my brother die by the law, than my fon (hould be un-* 
lawfully born. But, oh, how much is the good duke 
deceived in Angelo i if ever he returns, and I can 
fpeak to him, I will open my lips in vain, or difcoveir 
bis government. 

JJuke. That fhall not be much amifs: yet, as the 

admonition. For hopes of life, by drawing^ him back into the 
world, would naturally elude or weaken the virtue of that *e/olutioik 
which was raifed only on motives of religion. And this hia con* 
feflbr bad reafon to warn him of The itrmfalfifii is taken from 
fencing, and fignifies the pretending to aim a ^rokc in order lo 
draw the adveriary off his guard. 60 Fairfax, 

Kovtftrikts hi oui, and uovj be falii/ieth. Warburtov. . 

The fenfe is this. Do not ref^ with fatisfadion on lofts thai 
ftrt falUBli, Ste£V£ns. 

^ IioUj[cm tbtre ;] Continqe in ths^t refolfitioh. Joh kson. 

matter 
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matter now (lands, he will avoid your accafation.— f 
He made tryal of you only. — Therefore fatten your 
car on my advifings. To the love I have in doing 
^ good, a remedy preftnts itfclf. I do make myfelf 
believe, that you may moft uprighteoufly do a poor 
wronged lady a merited benefit ; redeem your bro- 
ther from the angry law •, do no ftain to your own 
gracious perfon -, and much pleafe the abfent duke, 
if, peradvcnture, he (hall ever return to have hearing 
of this bufinefs. 

Ifai. Let me hear you fpeak further. I have fpirit 
to do any thing, that appears not foul in the truth of 
my fpirit. 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodnefs never fearful. 
Have you not heard fpeak of Mariana, the fitter of 
Frederick, the great foldier, whomifcarriedatfea? 

Ifa^. I have heard of the lady, and good words 
went with her name. 

• 'Duke, Her (hould this Angclojiave marry *d ; was 
affianc'd to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed :. 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 
folemnity, her brother Frederick was wrecked at fea, 
having in that perifh'd veffcl the dowry of his fitter. 
But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
woman: there flie loft a noble and renowned brother, 
in his love toward her ever moft kind and natural ; 
with him the portion and finew of her fortune, her 
marriage-dowry; with both, hcrcombinatchufband, 
this wcU-fceming Angelo ? 

Ifab. Can this be fo ? Did Angelo fo leave her? 
Duke. Left her in her tears, and dry'd not one of 
them with his comfort ; fwallow'd his vows whole, 
pretending, in her, difcoveriesof dilhonoiir : in few, 
bcftow*d her on her own lamentation which yet (he 
wears for his fake ; and he, a marble to her tears, is 
wafhed with them, but relents not. 
Jfat. What a merit were it in death, to take this 

poor 
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poor maid from the world! What corruption in. 
this life, that it will let this man live! But how out 
of this can (he avail ? 

Duke. It is a rupture that 70U may ealily heal : and 
the cure of it not only favcs your brother, but keeps 
you from dilhonour in doing it, 

Ifab. ' Shew me how, good father. 

Dukt. This fore-nam*d maid hath yet in her. the 
continuance of her Brit afie£tion ; his unjuft unkind* 
nefs, (that in all realbn ihould have quenched her 
love) hath, like an impediment in the current, made 
it more violent and unruly. Go you to Angelo, an- 
fwer his requiring with a plaufible obedience ; agree 
with his demands to the point ; only refer yourfelf to 
tills advantage : ' firft, that your (lay with him may 
not be long ; that the time may have all (hadow and 
filence in it ; and the place anfwer to convenience. 
1 his being granted in courfc, now follows all. We 
ihall advife this wronged maid to (lead up your ap-^ 
pointment, go in your place j if the encounter ac- 
knowledge icfelf hereafter, it may compel him to her 
rccompence : and here by this is your brother faved, 
your honour untainted, the poor Mariana advan- 
uged, and the corrupt deputy fcalcd.* The maid 
will I frame, and make Bt for his attempt. \\ you 
think well to carry this as you may, the doublenefs 

■ 99lj refir your/el f to this advantage:] This is fcarcely to be re- 
conciled to any eftabli(hed mode of ipeecb. We may read, on/j 
referveyonrfelf to, or cnlj referve loyur/tlftbis advantage. 

Johnson. 

*tAe corrupt deputy fcaltd.] Te/cale the deputy mzy be, to reach 
hiutt nofwithfianding the ilevatieu of hh place % or it may be, toftrip 
him anddifcovtr his naktdntfs^ though armed and cencetded by the in* 
vefiments of authority, Johnson. 

To/teUe^ as may be learn*d from a note to Coriclanus^ a^ i. fc. 
I. may mean, to di/erder^ to difconctrty xoput to flight. An arm/ 
rooted is called by Holinfiied, an d^rmy fcaUd. The word fome- 
times fignifies to diffuje or difperfe ; at others, as I fuppofe in 
tkeprefent inftance, to put into c%nfufi.n. Ste s v e k s. 

of 
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of the benefit defends the deceit from reproof. What 
think you <rf it ? 

I/ai. The image of it gives me content already i 
and, I truft, it ^1 grow to a moft profperous per*" 
feftion. 

Duie. It lies much in your holding up. Hafte 
you fpeedily to Angelo; if for this night he intneaC 
you to his bed, give him promtfe of iatisfaAion. I 
l¥]ll prefendy to St. Luke^s, there, at the moated 
grange refides this dejedted Mariana : at chat pjace 
call upon me ; and difpatch with Angdo» that it may 
be quickly. 

Ifab. I thank you for this comfort. Fare you well^ 
good father. [Exeiim fevcraify* 

SCENE II. 
r H E STREET. 

Re mtr Duke as a Friar ^ Elbswt Clo%vn^ and Offiars^ 

Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but th^t 
you will needs buy and fell men and women like beftfts^ 
we ftiall have all the world drink brown and whic« 
baftard. ^ 

Duke. Oh, heavens ! what ftufF is here ? ^ 

Clown. 'Twas never merry world, fincc, of twor 
ufuries,* the merrieft was put down, and the worfer 

allowed 

> hajlard.'] A kind of fwe^t Wine, then mnchin vogu^^ from thd 
Italian, boflardo, Warburton. 

See a notd on Htn. IV. p f. aA ii. fc. 4. Strbvens. 

"^Jinceofiivo u/w^Usy &c.] Here a fatircon ufury turns abruptly 
to a fatire on the perfon rf the ufurer, without any k»nd of pre- 
paration. We may be allured then, that a line or two, at leaft 
have been loft. 'The fubjed of which we may eafily di(covcr, a 
com parifon between the twoufurcrs; ?8, before, between the two 
ijfurics. . So that, for the future, thopaflage fhould be read with 
aftcriiks thus ly ordir of lav: ^ • ♦ •ajurf*4 g^iuttf &c. 

WAaBURTON. 

Sir Thomas Hanmcr correftcd this with lefs pomp, then /i^^t 
tftiAio u^iiTCi'S ii^e mernej?Kvaj.fuf doiKt:^ aid ibe wcrfir all^wed^ 
h orda e/lawt a fun'd gowa, &C, his punftuation is right, 
•^ • but 
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allow'd by order of law^ a furr'd gown to keep hitn 
warm, and furr'd with fox and lamofkins too, to fig« 
nify, fbat craft, being richer than innocency, ftands 
for the facing, 

Elb. Come your way, fin — Bkfs you, good fathtf 
friar. 

Duke. And you, good brother * father: What^f^ 
fence hath chis man made you, fir ? 

Eli. Marry, fir, he hath offended the law; and, fir, 
we take him to be a thief too, fir •, for we have found 
upon him, fir, a ftrange pick^lock, which we hav€ 
fent to the deputy. 

Duke. Fie, firrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd I 
The evil that thou caufcft to be done. 
That is thy means to live. Do thou but think. 
What 'tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back. 
From fuch a filthy vice : fay to thyfclf. 
From their abominable and beailly touches 
I drink, I cat, array myfelf, and live.* 
Canft thou believe thy living is a life. 
So ftinkingly depending ? Mend, go mend. 

bat the alteration, fmall as it is, appears more than was wanted* 
t^r^may be ufed by aneiify licence for xhQfrofcJfors ofu/urj, 

JOHNSOV* 

^ faibfr :) This word (hould be expunged. . Johnson. 
\lfatb:r be retained, we may read thus, 
Duke. Ar.d you^ good br^ibir. 

Elb. Father 

Duke. JFbat ^tna^ Sec, Stebvbns. 
• / drimkf 1 4at^ array myftlf, and /iw ] The old editions hare, 
/ drlnk^ I eat away myftlf^ an J liu^. 
This is one very excellent inflance of the fagacity of ocr editors, 
and it were to be wi^ed heartily, . that they would have obliged 
us with their phyfical folution, how a man can cat a*way himself % 
and li<vi, Mr. BiOiop gave me that mod certain emendjition, 
which I have fublHtuied in the room of the former foolifti read- 
iDg ; by the help whereof, we have this eafy fenfc ; that the clown 
fed himfelf, and put deaths on his back, by exerciAng the vile 
tnuie of a bawd. THtoBALD. 

2 Clown. 
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Clown. Indeed, it doth (link in fome fort, fir ; but 
yet, fir, I would prove 

Dukt. Nay, if the devil hath given thee proofs for 
fin. 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prifon, ofiicer % 
Corre&ion and inftruftion muit both work. 
Ere this rude beafl: will profit. 

Elb. He muft before the deputy, fir ; he has given 
him warning : the deputy cannot abide a whore-ma« 
fter : if he be a whore-^monger, and oomcs before 
him, he were as good go a mile on his errand. 

Duke That we were all, as fome would fecm to be. 
Free from all faults, as faults from feeming free ! ^ , 

^ Thai nvitveri all^ asfomt nvoulJfttm to Be^ 
Tmfrom allfaubs^ as faults from fuming free ! 

L e. as faults are deilitate of all comeliaefs or feeming. The firil 
of thefe lines refers to the deputy's faofUfied hypocrify ; die (e- 
cond to the clown's beaftly occupation. But the laner pan ii 
thus ill cxprefTed for the fake of the rhime. Wars v rt on • 
Sir T. Hanmer reads» 

Free fr dm all faults f as from faults feeming free. 

^n the interpretation of Dr. Warboiton, thefenfe is trifling, and 
*he expreflion harih. To ^idtithat men *were as free fromfaulte^ 
as faults are free from comelinefs [inftead of *uoid cf eomAmefs\ ii a 
very poor conceit. 1 once thought it fhould be read^ 

O ibat all were, as allwoitUjeem to he, - 
Free from all faults^ otfrom falfe feeining/r//« 
So in this play, 

O place, O ^«w/f*— Aew ilofi then 

f^remcb amte from foU, and tie the n^^ifer foiJt 

70 /4r falfe feeming. 

But now I believe that a lefs alteration will ferve the turn. 

Free from all faults, or faults from feeasing free "i # 

that men nuere really gcoJ, or that I heir faults were knouun, that mev 
were free from faults, or faults from bypotrify. So IfabcUa calls 
Angelo's hypocrify, fuming, feeming. JotiNSON. 

Enttr 



Enter Lucio, 

Elk His neck will come to your waill:^ ' a cord4 
fir. 

Clewfk I rpy comfort : I cry, bail : here's a gentle^ 
man, and a friend of mine. 

iMcio. How now, noble Pompcy ? What* at the 
heels of Caefar ? art thou led in triumph ? What, is 
there none of Pigmalion's images, newly made wo« 
man,' to be had now, for putting the hand in the 
pocket, and extracting it clutch*d? what reply ? ha? 
' what fay'ft thou to this tune, matter and method i 

^ HisneektviU eomitoyournuaifty a cord, fir, — ] That is, hia 
Deck will be tied, like your waift, with a rope. The friars of thti 
Prancifcan order, perhaps of all others, wear a hempen cord for a 
girdle. Thas BHchanao, 

Fiu gimant fillip 

VariOia tirgafMthut* JohKson. 

' F'tgmalion^s imagts, rnwly modi ^omati^^ i. e. come ottt cared 
from a falivation. Warbcrton. 

Sorely this expreffion is fuch as may authorife a more delicate 
explanation. By Pigmalion*4 images, newly made fojoman^ I believe, 
Shakefpeare meant no more than — Are there no virginsyet utitouch J 
te bt bad? This paflage may, however, contain fome allnfion t3 
a pamphlet printea in 1 598, called — The Metamer^hofis of Fi'gma* 
lioa'i Images^ and certain Images. I have never fcen the book, but 
it is mentioned by Ames, page 568* Steevbks. 

■ < ^ what fay* ft tbou to this inne^ mutter and method? h*t not 
irvun^d in the laft rain /] This nonfenfe (hould be thas corre^ed^ 
It's M/ down ** the laft reign, i. c. thefe arc feverities unknown to 
the old duke's time. And this is to the porpofe. War burton. 

Dr. Warborton's emendation is ingenious, but I know not 
whether the fenfe may not be refiored with lefs change* Let us 
coofider it. Lucio, a prating fop, meets his old friend going to 
prifon, and pours out upon him his impertinent interrogatories, to 
which. When the poor fellow makes no anfwer, he adds, IVhat re* 
flyf ha I? ijohatfay^fi thou to this f tune, matter^ and method, -^^is^i 
net ? drowned /' th* laft rainf ha ? nohatf^fft thou^ trot f Sec. It 
is a common phrafe ufed in low raillery of a man creft-fsllen and 
dejeded, that he Uoh like a drowned f up py, Lucio, therefore, afka 
him, whether he was dro^nedAn the laft rain^ and therefore caa« 
ootfpeak. JoHiitoif. 

Vol. II. G Is't 
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Is't not drown'd i* the laft rain ? ha ? * what fay'ft 
thou, trot ? * is the world as it was, man ? Which is 
the way ? \ is k fad aDd few words ? or hiQw i the 
trick of it ? 

Z)uk€. SxiJl thus and thus !: ftill worft ! 

Lucio. How doth my dear morfcl, thy miftrcfs ? 
procures (he ftill ? ha ? 

Clown. Troth, fir, ftc hath eaten up all her bcef^ 
and (he is herfclf in the tub ^ 

Lncio. Why, *tis good ; it i? the right of it ; it 
muft be fo« Ever your fre(h whore, wid your pow- 
dcr'd bawd : Pn unihunn'd confequence j it muft be 
fo. Art going to prifon, Pompey ? 

Clown, yes, faith, fir. 

Lufio, Why, 'tis not amifs, Pompey : farewell : 
go; fay, I Tent thee thither. For.dcbt^ Pompey.? or 
how?* 

£/^. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Ludo. Well, then imprifon him : if imprifonment 

^'whaf/h//: ihou^ trot }]\t (houU be read, I liCvDk.vibat/afft 
thcu to't f tae word/ifl/ being feldom, if ever, ufed to a man. 

Old trot^ or traty figniiiea a decrepid old woman, or an old^r«i. 
Ija ihis fenfe it is ufed by Gawin Douglafs^ ^/V^. jEn, b. iv* 

<* Out on the old trat, aged dame or wyffe." Dr. Geat. 
Troty or as it i^ now often prQiM)9nced» honeft trcuu is a ftmiliar 
ftrfdrei^ to ft man among the prpvincia] vulgar. John son. 
. 3 Which it the nx:ay ?"] What if the mode noHv f JoHvaoiff. 
. '^ fM fil^r r«/*] The method of cure for venereal compbisCs t* 
grofly called }\^ ponndmng tub. Johnsoh. 
• ^ £9i /(tyi J ftnt tire, tbiihfr. Fm- dtbu Pontpty ? 9r howo?] It 
iiould be pointed thus, Go^fyy I/ttt thte tbtthirf^r deht^ P^^fpffi^ 
§r how — ;-4. e. to hide the igijominy of thy cafc» fayr I frnt thee 
to piifon for debt, or whatever other pretence thou ^ncieft better. 
The other humuvrouily replies* Fpr hang a ha*wd^ fw hing m 
ka^d^ i. e. the true cau^ is thf mofl hooourabFe. This is ia m- 
nAen WAftBURToif. 

. i do not perceive any necefity for the alteratioa. Lveio firft 
offers him the ufe of his name to hrdethe igooniioy of his cafe; 
a«d then very namrally deitres to be informed of the tme reafon 
why he was ordered into confinement. Stov«ii>» 

be 
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be the due of 4 bawd, ^by, 'cis bis right. Bawd is 
he, doubtle^ and of antiquity too; bawd born. Fare* 
well, good Pompcy : Commend me to the prifotig 
Pampey : You will turn good hufband now. Pom- 
pcy ; you will keep the houfe. 

Clown. I hope fir> your good worfhip will be my 
bail 

Lwo. No» indeed, wiU I not, Pompey ; it is not 
the wear. I will pray, Pompey, to cocreafe your 
bondage : if you cake it not patiently^ why^ your 
mettle is the more. Adieu, trufty Pompey. Bleft 
you, friar. 

Daki. Aiid ypu* 

Iauw. Does Bridget paint dill, Pompey ? ha ? 

Elb. Come your ways;, fir, come. 

Ciawfh You will not bail me then, fir ? 

Lucio, Then, Pompey? nor now. What new$ 
abroad^ friar ? what news ? 

£Ii. Come your ways, fir^ come. 

Lucia. Go— CO kenneJ, Pompey— go : * 

[Exeunt Elbow^ Clown^ and Officers* 
What news, friar, of the duke? 

Duke. I know none : Can you tell me of any ? 

Lucio. Some fay, he is with the emperor of Ruffia ; 
other fome^ he is in Rome: but where is he, think 
you? 

DiJce. 1 know not where : but wherefocvcr, I wifli 
him well. 

Lucio. It was a mad fantafljcal trick of him to (leal 
from the ftace, and ufurp the beggary he was never 
bom to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his abfence \ 
he pms crafifgreflion to't. 

Duke. H« does well in't. 

^G^^i$ hnnilf P^mp^i-^^^.] It (hoold be remnnbere'd, tbat 
/Vfl^#^ i$ the cottioion nAtte of a deg, to which alliiiion is m^ic 
m the owiitidn'Qf a hnmif. J*6h nson. 

G 2 Lucie. 
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Lucio. A little more lenity to letcbery would do 
no harm in him : fomething too crabbed that wajT, 
friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice, ^ and feverity muft 
cure it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good footh, the vice is of a great 
kindred ; it is well ally*d : but it is impoflible to ex- 
tirp it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put 
down. They fay, this Angelo was not made by man 
and womant after the downright way of creation : Is it 
true, think you ? 

Duke. How (hould he be made then ? 

Lucio. Some report, a fea-maid fpawn'd him : 

Some, that he was got between two ftock-fiflies : — 
But it is certain, that when he makes water, his urine 
is congeal'd ice ; that I know to be true : and he is 
a motion ungenerative, that*s infallible.' 

Duke. You are pleafant, fir ; and fpftak apace. 

Lucio. Why, what a ruthlcfs thing is this in him, 
for the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away the life 
of a man ? Would the duke, that is abfcnt, have 

7 // is too general a wt] The occafion of the obfervation was 
Lucio^s faying^ that it ought to be treated with a littU more Unitj ; 
and his anfwer to it is, — The *vice is'of great kindred. Nothing can 
be more abfurd than all, this. From the occaiion» and the anfwer, 
' therefore, it appears, that Shakefpeare wrote, // is ten genttc a 
v/Vr, which fignifyine both indulgent and 'wtilired^ Lacio bumour* 
oufly takes it in the Tatter fenfe, Warburton. 

// is too general a vice. Tes, replies Lucio, the viee is of great 
kindred ^ — // is luellaHyd^ &c. As much as to fay. Yes, truly, it is 
general ; for the greateft men have it as well as we little folks. 
A little lower he taxes the Duke perfonally with it. Edwards. 

* and bets a motion ungenerative, tbat^Si infallible ^'l In the former 
editions: — and be is a motion generative; tbat*s imfaUible. Tbis 
may be fenfe ; and Lucio, perhaps, may mean, that tho' Aneelo 
have the organs of generation, yet Chat he makes no more oie of 
them, than if he were an inanimate puppet. But I rather think 
our author wrote, — and be isamiticn ungenerative, beca^fe Lucio 
again in this very fcene {sLyB,-^bij ungenitoicd agent wfU emfefU 
the frominci *utitb coatinenej. Theobald, 

done 
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dooe this ? ere he would have hang*d a man for the 
getting a hundred baftards, he would have paid for 
the nurfing a thoufand. He had fome feeling of the 
fport; he knew the fervice, and that inftrudted him 
to mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the abfcnt duke much dete£k- 
ed for women ; he was not inclined that way. 

Lucio. Ob» fir, you are deceived, 

Duke. 'Tis not pofljble. 

Lucio. Who, not the duke ? yes, your beggar of 
fifty; — and his ufe was, to put a ducket in her ^ clack- 
diih. The duke had crotchets in him. He would 
be drunk too ; that let me inform you. 

Duke. You do him wrong, furely. 

Luci9. Sir, I was an inward of his. A fliy fellow 
was the duke ; and, I believe, I know the caufe of 
bis withdrawing. 

Duke. What, pr*ythee, might be the caufe ? 

* clack-dtj^.] The bftggars, two or three centuries ago, ufed to 
proclaim their want oy a wooden diih with a moveable cover, 
which they clacked to ihew that their vefiel was empty. This ap« 
pean in a paflage quoted on another occafion by Dr. Gray. 

Dr. Gray's aflertion may be fupported by the following paflage 
in an oidcomedyy called Thi Famify tfh^vt^ 1608 : 

<* Can yoo think I get my living by a bell and a claek-di/b f** 

^* By a bell and ^clack-difi ? how's that ?*' 

" Why, by begging, fir, &c." 
Again, in Henderfon's Supplement to Chaucer's Troilut and 
Cngnd: 

" Thus (hak thou ro begging from hous to hons, 
<* With eufpt and ctappir, like a Lazarous." 
And hf a ftage diredton in the ad Part of JT. Bdw. IV. 1619: 
•« Enter Mrs. Blague very poorly, begging with her bafket 

«• and a tUp-dlfi:* 
There is likewife an old proverb to be found in Ray's Colle£Uon» 
which alludes to the fame cuftom : 

<' He cJmf$ hi$ dijh at a wrong man's door.'* 

Stbevehs. 

G 3 • Ludo. 
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Lucio. No-*^ — pandoD :-.*^-^'tis a fecnst Auft lft» 
lock'd within the cecth and the Itps^ Bm this I caft 
let you underftand.— The greater ftte 6f rhe futej^i^ ^ 
held the duke to be wife. 

Duke. Wife ? why no queftion but he was. 
Lticio. A very fuperficiaJ, ignorant, unweighmg fel- 
low. 

Duke. Either this is envy in you^ folly, or miftak- 
ing: the very ftream of hislife, and the * buftnefs he 
bath helmed, muft^ upon a warranted need, give him 
a better proclamation. Let hinn be but cettinrtonied' 
in his own bringings forth, and he ihall appear, ta 
the envious, a fchoiar, a (btefman and a foldier* 
Therefore, you fpeak unlkilfuUy i or, if your know* 
ledge be more, it is much darkened inyottr malice^ 
Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 
Duke. Love talks with better koowiedge, and 
knowledge with d«arer love. 

Lucio, Come, fir, I know what I know. 
Duke. lean hardly believe that, fince you know 
not what you fpeak. But, if ever the duke return, 
(as our prayers are he may) let medetire you to make 
your anfwer before him% If it be hoiK:Ityou hove 
(poke, you have courage to maintain it. i am 
bolmd to call upon you ^ and, i pray you, your 
name ? 

Lucie, Sir, my name is Lucib j well kqown to the 
duke, 

Dnki. He (hall ^now you better, fir, if I may live 
to report you. 

Luciff. I fear joxi not. 

Duke. Oh, you hope, the duke will rettn-n no more j 
pr you imagine mc ipo unhurtful an oppofite. fiut, 

• The great f^r Jih of thejuhjeSi\ The larger lift, the greater num- 
ber. /0HN«0M. 

3 the tufinefs he hath helmed, ] The dfcultia he hathfetr'J threugb. 
A nietaphor from navisraiion. Src^veiiS. 

* Z in- 
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indeed, I can do you little harm : youll fbrfwcar thi» 
again. 

Lucia. PQ be hang'd fiiil : thou art deceiv'd in mc» 
friar. But no more of this, Canft thou tell, if 
Claudto die to-morrow, or no ? 

Duke. Why (hould he die, flr? 

Lucio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tqn-difli, 
I would, the duke,' we talk of, were rettirn'd again : 
this ungenitur'd agent will unpeople the province 
with continency. Sparrows muft not build in his 
houfe-eaves, becaufe they are Ictcherous. The duke 
yet would have dark deeds darkly anfwcr'd -, he 
would never bring them to light : Would he werd 
retum'd! Marry, this Claudio is condeoin^d for un- 
truiling. Farewell, good friar ; 1 pr'ythee, pray fof 
me. The duke, I fay to thee again, would eat mut- 
ton on Fridays.* Hti^s now paft it 5 yet ^ (and I fay't 
to thee) he would mouth with a beegar, tho^ (he fmelt 
of brown bread and garlick: fay, that I iaid fo. Fare- 
well. lExih 

Duke. No might nor greatnefs in mortality 
Can cenfure 'fcapc : back- wounding calumny 
The whiteft virtue ftrikes. What king fo ftrong^ 
Can tic the gall up in the (landerous tongue ? 
But who comes here ? 

Enier E/caluSy Provoft^ Bm»i^ and Officers. 

Efcal. Go, away with her to prifon. 
Bawd. Good my lord, be good to me -, your ho- 
nour ia accounted a merciful man ; good my lord^ 
Efial. Double and treble admonition^ and ftiU fon- 

♦ iot mutton on Fridays.^ A wench wa« called a laee J mutton. 

Theobald. 
' Hi is now paft i/,] Sir Thomas Hanmer, He is not paft it yet. 
Thts enrendation was received ixi the former edition, biit feems 
Dot neceflary . It wercr to be wiftied, that we all explained more, 
aad ameoded Icfs. Johssom. 

G 4 . feit 
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fcit in the f^me kind? this would make mercy fwear/ 
^nd play the tyrant. 

Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
pleafe your honour. 

Bawd. My lord, this is one Lucio's information 
againft me: miftrefs Kate Keep-down was with child 
by him in the duke's time-, he promisM her marriage ; 
his child is a year and quarter old, come Philip and 
Jacob : I have kept it myielfj an^ fee, how he goes 
about to abufe me, 

Efcal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence: let 
him be caird before us. — Away with her to prifon : 
Go to ; no more words. [Exeunt with the Bswd.'^ 
provoft, my brother Angelo will not be alter'd \ 
Claudio muft die to-morrow : let him be furnilh'd 
V^ith divines, and have all charitable preparation. If 
|ny brother wrought by my pity, it fhould not be fp 
ivith him. 

Prov. So pleafe you, this friar has been with him, 
f^nd advis'd him for the entertainment of death. 

Efcal. Good even, good father. 

Duke. 31ifs and goodnefs on you I 

£/rtf/. Of whence are you ? 

Jjuke. Not of this country, tho* my chance is now 
To ufe it for my time. I am a brother 
Of gracious order, lately come from the fee ^ 
f n fpecial bufinefs from his holinefs. 

Efcal. What news abroad i' the world ? 

Duke. None, but that there is fo great a fever on 

♦ tHtrey fwear,] We Oiould read fivtrve^ i. c. deviate from Pier 
•ntture. The common reading gtyes us the idea of a ranting 
^hore. Warburton. 

There is furely no need of emendation. We fay at prefent> 
Such a thing it en-ugb to mah a par/on fwtar. i. e. deviate from x 
proper refpefl to decency, and thefandity of his charaAer. 

' STaEVINt, 

7 f rom the fee] The folio reads, 

f rom the fea. Joh w so w . 

\ gOOdr 
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gpodnefs, that the difiblution of it muft cure it. No- 
velty is only in requeft ; and it is as dangerous to be 
igedin any kind of courfe, as it is virtuous to be con* 
ftaDt in any undertaking. There is fcarce truth e- 
DOUgh alive, to make locieties fecure ; but fecurity 
enough, to make fellowlhips accursed. Much upon 
this riddle runs the wifdom of the- world. This news 
is old enough, yet it is every day's news. I pray you, 
fir, of what difpofition was the duke ? 

Efcal. One, that, above all other ftrifes, contended 
efpecially to know himfelf. 
Duke. What pleafure was he given to ? 
Efcal. Rather rejoicing to fee another merry, than 
merry at any thing which profefs'd to make him re- 
joice : A gentleman of all temperance. But leave we 
him to his events, with a prayer they may prove pro- 
fperous ; and let me defire to know, how you find 
Claudio prepared ? I am made to underftand, that 
you have lent him vifitation. 

Duke. He profeffcs to have received no finifter 
meafure from his judge, but mod willingly humbles 
himfelf to the determination of juftice : yet had he 
fram'd to himfelf, by the inftru&ion of his frailty, 
many deceiving promifesof life; which I, by my good 
leifure, have difcredited to him, and now is here- 
folved to die. 

Efcal. You have paid the heavens your fundlion, 
and the prifoner the very debt of your calling. I 
have laboured for the poor gentleman, to the extremeft 
Ihore of my modcfty ; but my brother juftice have I 
found fo fevere, that he hath forc'd me to tell him, he 
is indeed Juftice. 

• Buke. If his own life anfwer the ftraitncfs of his 
proceeding, it ftiairbccomc him well; wherein if he 
ph^nce to fail, he hath fcntenc'd himfelf. 

Efcal. I am going to vifit the prifoner ; Fare you 
irdJ. \Exii. 

Duke, 
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Duke. Peace be with you ? 
He, who the fword of heaven will bear. 
Should be as holy as fevere : 
Pattern in himfclf to know,* 
Grace to ftand, and virrue go ; 
Mord nor lefs to others paying. 
Than by fclf-offences weighing. 
Shame to him, whofc cruel ftriking 
Kills for faults of his own liking! 
Twice treble ihame on Angelo, 
To weed my vice, and ler his grow ! 
Oh, what may man within him hide, 
Tho' angel on the outward fide ! 
How may that likenefs, made in crimes,* 
Making pra6tice on the times, 

Draw 

• Pattern in himfef t9 knvto. 
Grate Hfiand, and wriue g^ ;] 

Thefe lines I cannot anderfland^ but believe that they ihoiild b« 
|!ea4 thas ; 

Patterning bimfe^J^to inow. 

In grace tofland, in virtue go ; 
To pattern is to 'uorJt afier a pattern^ and, perhaps, in Shake- 
ijpeare's licentious di£tion« (imply to nucrk. The lenCe is, be that 
tean tbefvoerd of b^a'oen/bouiii be bcly as tceli at Jt9tre ; ont tbat 
after good examples Labours to knenu bitaftlf to U*ue *witb tun^Ktnct^ 
and to ad with *vtrtue. Joh ksok . 

This pafiage is very obfcure, nor can be cleared without a more 
licentious paraphrafe than any Mader may be willing to allow. He 
tbat bears the fword ef kea*u^n fnuld be not kfi bofy tbaufvere i 
fsould be able to difcove*' in bimfelf a pattern offuek grace as cam 
a*void timptation^ together luiib juth virtue as dares *vi*.ture abroad 
tnto the nmrld wit boat danger rfjeduciion. SteEVEAS. 

* Honss mey Itkenfs made in crimes^ 
Making pra£lice on the times^ 

To drams nvith idle jpideri firings 

Moft pcnd *reus andfuhfantial things /] 
Thus all the editions read comipdv : and f> have made an ob- 
fcure paflage in itfclf, quite anintelligible. Shaktfpeare wrote it 
Ibtts, 

Ho^ tnay th^t likenrfs, made in crima^ 

Making pra^ice on the timesf 

Drav. Th« 
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Draw with idle fpidcrs* ftrings 

Moft {>ond'rous and fcrbftantial thiogs ! 

Craft againft vice I muft apply. 

With Angclo to-night fhall lye 

His old betrothed, but dcfpis'd j 

So difguife Ihall^ by the difguis'd * 

Pay with falfliood falfe exafting. 

And perforn) an old contrading. [Exit. 

The fenfe is this. How laoch wickftdnefs tnzy a man hide mtithtH, 
tho' he appear an angel njoithout. How may thai Lhtie/t madt in 
aimtSf i. e. by hypocrify ; [a pretty paradoxical eipreffion^iur on- 
gilmaJeim crima] by impofing upon the world [chns emphatically 
exprefled, maJtimg profit* #• tb$tiwui] draw with its fidfeand fee- 
ble pretences [finely czWtd /fHfn* j^imgs] the moft pondrous and 
fubftantial matters of the world, a^ nchcs, hoopur, power, repuu- 
tion, &c. WAaBVRTOir. 
The Rivtfal reads thus, 

-Hvw may fach likem/s trade in crimti^ 

Making praBici on th$ iimts^ 

To draw with iHf/pidtr/ftrinrs 

Mtft p«nd ^muM andjubftantialtbi^gs ; 
meaning hy ponder om and fidft ant ial things^ pleafureand wealtlu 

6tE£V£IIS. 

Honjjmay that liken^/s made in crimts, 

MaktHg ptoditj $ftb€ timtSf 

Draw n.ottif tdii jpiatrt* firings 

Moft pand*r$ui and Jnbjtaniinl tbingt f 
i. e How may the making it a prafticc of letting great rogues 
break through the laws with impanitvt and hanging op little ones 
for the iame crimes ; draw away in time with idle fpiders firings, 
(For no better do the cords of the law become, according to the 
old faying. Lfgiifimiltt arantarum flis^ lo which the alTufionis) 
judice and eq«iiy, the moft ponderous and fnbftantial bafes, and 
pillars of government. When juftice on offenders is not done, law, 
government, and commerce are overthrown. S m ith. 

' So difguifofljalU h thidifgmi^df] So di/gmfi flu|U by means of 
a perfon difguiftd^ return |in it^uri^m dima^y^ith a connt$rfiit ftr^ 

J9n* JCHKfiOtf. 



ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A GRANGE. 

Enter Marianay and Boy finging. 

S O N G- 

^A K Ey oby take tbcfe lips awaj^^ 
■* Tthat fofweetly were forfworn ; 
And tbofe eyeSy the break of day ^ 

Lights that do mif-lead the morn \ 
But my kiffes bring again^ 

Bring againy 
Seals pflovey hut feaVd in vain. 

Sealed in vain. 

Enter Duke. 

Mari. Break off shy fong, and hafte thee quick 
away: 

^ Tsie^ tt, /«i/» &c.] This is part of a little fong of Shake- 
fpeare's own wricing, confiding of two ftan:;^, and fo extremelf 
iWecW that the reader won't be difpleaied to have the other. 
Hi At •h, Mi tht/i biUt •ffwrw^ 

Which thy frwem^hofim hgart^ 
On nvhftfi Hp$^ thi piiiks that grew, 

Jre ^ the/i that April ^»iars. 
BmI my poor heart firfi fit frtt, 
BoHod in thofi icy chains hy thtt. W A asuK TON. 

This fong is entire in Beaumont's Blootly Brother^ and in Shake- 
(peare's poems. The latter ilanza is omitted by Mariana, as not 
iaiting a female charafter. Thbob a ld. 
• Tho' Sewell and Gildon have printed this amon^ Shakefpeare's 
poems, they have done the fame to (b many other pieces, of whick 
the real authors are fince known, that their evidence is not to be 
depended on. It is not found in Jaggard's edition of his fonnets^ 
which was printed during his Ufe-time. Stibvbns. 

Here 
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Here comes a man of comfort, whofe advice 

Hath often ftiird my brawling difcontent. — 

I cry you mercy, fir ; and well couM wilh. 

You had not found me here fo mufical : 

Let me excufe me, and believe me fo. 

My mirth it much difpleas*d, but pleas'd my woe.* 

Duke. 'Tis good; tho* mufick oft hath fuch a. 
charm 
To make bad, good ; and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you, tell me, hath any body enquired for me 
here to day ? much upon this time, have I promised 
her to meet. 

Man. You have not been enquir'd after : I havii 
fat here all day. 

Duki. I do conftantly ^ believe you : 

EnUr Ifabcl. 

the time is come, even now« I (hall crave your for- 
bearance a little ; may be, I will call upon you anon 
for fome advantage to yourfelf. 

Mart. I am always bound to you. [Exit. 

Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 
What is the news fi-om this good deputy ? 

Ifab. He hath a garden circummur'd with brick/ 
Whofe weftern fide is with a vineyard back'd ; 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate.f 
That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other doth command a little door, 

^ Mj mirth if much di/pUat'dt but pltat*d my mfpt.^ ThoQgli the 
anfick fpothed my forrows, it had no tendency to produce light 
nerriinent. Johnson. 

s ^ m.,c9nftantly ■ ] Certainly ; without fludaation of 
mind. Johnson. 

• » circummur*d with hrick^'] Circummmredf walled round. 

& caufidtbt dQors to be inured and caftd up. 

Painter's Palace of Pleafore. 
Johnson. 
i —-0 planched g^ttf] i. t . a gate made of boards. Pianche^ Fr. 

Stisvens. 

Which 
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Which from, the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There have I made my promife to call on him 
Upon the heavy middle of the night.^ 

Duke. But fhall you on your knowledge find t\M 
way ? 

Ifai^^ I have ta^ni a due ami wary note upon'ft 
/With whifpering and moft guilty <tiligence. 
In action all of precept, ^ he did fhew me 
The way twice d*crw 

Ihike. Are th^re no other tokens 
Between yoju 'greed, concemiog hcf obftrvance ? 

Ifab. No, none 5 but only a repair i' the dark ; 
And that I have poflcft'd him>^ my moft ftiy 
Can be but brief : for I have made him knew, 
1 have a fervant comes widi tnb atong^. 
That ftays upon me ; wh^fc perluafion is, 
I come about my brother, 

Duke. *Tis well born up. 
I have not yet made known to Miiriana 
A word of this. What, ho I withitt ! contc forth J 

Re^enier MariMA. 

I pray you, be acquainted with this m^id y 
She coined to do you good. 

Ifab. I do defire the like. . 

Duke^ Do you pcrfuade yourfclf that I refpedt you? 

* Tbire kavi /, &c.] In the old copy the lines dandthus. 
There ba*ui I nwde mf prefmifij affn tbi 
Hnivy middU efibe Higbu ^o eallupon bim. Stebv£ii9. 

"^ In a^ion all »fprtcept^ ] i. e. fliewkig the fevernl tunuBgfr 

«f the way with his hand ; whkh a6titm contained Qb SMiiy pre* 
cepts, being given for my direction. WARBuaTON. 
1 rather C^ink we (hoald read, 
Inpreupt all ofaBUn^ 
that is, in dirt Bion given not by nuards ^ hut hy mute fipis. John SOW. 
^ / ha'vg po£$/iU himi'-^\ [have made him ckaiTy and ftrougl^ 
comprehend. Johnson. 

MarL 
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Mart. Good f rUr, I know you do 5 and I have 
found it, 

Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand^ 
Who bath a ftory ready for your ear. 
I ihall attend your leifure ; but make hade } 
The vaporous night approaches, 

Man. Will't pleafe you to waik afidc ? 

[E^eurj Mar. end Jfab, 

Duke. O p}ace and greatnefs/ millions of falfe \ 
eyes 
Arc ftuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with thefe falfe and moft contrarious quefts • 
Upon thy doiqgs ! thoufand *fcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreams. 
And rack thee in cbeir fancies ! 

^ placr and gnatne/sy-^ ] It plainly appears, that tUt 

fine ipeech belongs to that which conchidcs. the preceding/cene, 
bcsive»n the Duke and Lucio. For tney are abfolutely foreign to 
the fubjed of this, and are the natural reflexions ariiing from that. 
Befidesy the y^ry words. 

Run <wuh theie/aJ/g and «vfl tonirarhus quejfs^ 
evidently refer to Lucto's fcandals ju(l preceding : which the Ox- 
ford editor, in his uftial way, has -cmcftdcd, by altering tbe/e to 

tkir.-. But that foroe time might be given to the two women 

to confer together, the players, iTuppofe, took part of the fpeech, 
begin nfng at A'^ mi^^ht nor greattte/s. Sec, and put it here, without 
troubling themfelves aboat its pertinency. However, we arc 
obliged to them hr not giving us their own impertiBency, as they 
havefieqoeotly done in other places. WarbvutOn. 

I cannot agree chat thefe lines are .placed here by the players 
TbefeatiiDcnts arc common, and fuch as a prince, given to re- 
fledioB, mufi have often pre^t. There was a ne^iiity to fill 
«p the time in which the ladies con verfe apart, and they moft 
ittve qaitk. tongoes and ready appreheniions, if they underftood 
each other wkile this fpeech was uttered. Johksok. 

> -fiil/'s ejej'} That is. Eyes infidjons asd traiterous. 

Johnson. 

* *—<^«»/r<inffif J ^f/?i] DilRrrent reports, running (cutter to 
tach other. Johr^n. 

Re-enter 
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Re-enter Mariana and IfabeL 

Welcome : how agreed ? 

Ifab. SheMI take the enterprize upon her, father. 
If you advifcit. 

Duke. 'Tis not my confent. 
But my intreaty too. 

Ifab. Little have you to fay. 
When you depart from him, but, fbfc and low, 
** Remember now mjf brother.^* 

Mart. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all : 
He is your hun>and on a pre-contraft : 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no fin ; 
Sith that the juftice of your title to him 
Doth flourifh the deceit.' Come, let us go ; 
Our corn's to reap \ for yet our tithe's to fow.^ 

' [^Exeum. 

SCENE II. 

Changes to She Pri/on. 

Enter Provoji and Clown. 

Prov. Come hither, firrah : Can you cut off a man's 
head? 

' Dnh flourilh thi Jiceit. ■ ] A metaphor tiken from 

embroidery, where a coarfe ground is filled ap» and covered with 
figures of rich materials and elegant workmanihip. 

Warburtok. 

♦ fi r Jit our tythe's ip/ow.] As before, the blunder- 

ing editors have madea ^rfWrr of the fritftly Angelo, (b here they 
have made a/ff^of the^riVirr. We (hould read /i7/i(, i. e. our 
tillage is yet to make. The grain, from which we exped our 
harveft is not yet put into the ground. Warbvrton. 

The reader is here attacked with a petty fophifm. We ihonid 
read tlltbt i. e. our tiUagtisn mah* 0ut in the text it is t^ fow ; 
and who has ever did that his tiUag$ was tofrwf I believe tjtbt 
is right, and that the expreifion is proverbial, in which tithe it 
taken, by an oafy meton3rmyt for barvtjt. Jokhsoh. 

Qown. 



O&mU If the man b» a batchcfor, fir, f can : but if 
litbe^ a many^d imn, he is his wife's head, and I can- 
iiever cue oflF a woman's head. 

Pr&v. Come, fir^ leave me youi* fnatchesy and yield 
me adireift anfwer. To-morrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardine. Here is in our prifon 2L* 
corflitfon* executioner, who in his office lacks a helper^ 
if yoa will dake it on you to a(C(t him, it fhall redeem 
you from your gyves ; if not, you Ihall have youf 
fbK time of imprifonment, and your deliverance with 
an utipiti«i whipping; for you have been a notorioda 
bawd. 

Clown* Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out 
of mind; but yet I will be content to be a lawful 
hangman. I woold be glad to receive fome inftruc* 
tion from my fellow-partner. 

Prov^ What ho^ Abhorfon? whcre's Abhorfoni 
then? 

Enter Abhorfon. 

Mhot. t)o you call, fir ? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's ar fellow will help you to-mor-» 
lt)w ia* yoKSv execution i if you think it meet, com- 
pound with him by the year, and let him abide here- 
with you \ if not, ufe him for the prcfent, and difmifs 
him. He cannot plead bis eftimation with you, he 
bach been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawd, fir.? fie upon him, he will difcredic 
ourmiftery.^ 

Pf«- Go to, fir; you weigh equally ; a feathcf 
will tarn the fcale. [Exit. 

Clown. Pray, fir, by your good favour (for, furely, 

♦ difirtiit omr jnyftciy.] I think ic juft worth while to obfcrvc, 
that the word mx^r^, when uifed to figntfy atradtf or manual 
profeffion; (hould be ipelc with an /, and not a y» bccanfe it comes 
Mt from- the Greek, fA«r9s«»» bat from the French, mtftur. 

. Wak»urtow.. 

Vol. II. H fir. 
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fir, a good favour you have, but that you have a 
hanging look) do you call, fir, your occupation a mi* 
ftcry ? 

jibbor. Ay, fir ; a mtftcry. 

Clown. Painting, fir, I have heard fay, is a miftcry ; 
and your whores, fir, being members of my occupa- 
tion, ufing painting, do prove my occupation a mi- 
fiery : but what mi fiery there fiiould be in hanging, 
if I fiiould be hang'd, I cannot imagine.^ 

Abhor* 

' 'what myfttry thn: fifouU hi in hangings iflfioMh ban£d^ I 
cannot imagine. 

Abhor. Sir, it is a nyjierj. 

Clown. Proof. 

Abhor. Ewry trm man's apparel fits your thief. 
Clown. 1/it be too little ff your tifief^ your trui mam thinks it big 
enough: if it be too big for your thief ycur thief thinks it littU 
enough : foe*very true man* s apparel fits your thief \ Thus it flood in 
aU tne editions till Mr. Theobald's, and was, methinks, not very 
dif&cult to be underftood. The plain and humourous (enfe of the 
fpeech is this. Every true man's apparel, which the thief robs 
him of, fits the thief. Why ?• Becaufe, if it be too little for the 
thiefy the true man thinks it big enough: i e, a purchafe too 
good for him. So that this fits the thief in the opinion of the 
true man* But if it be too big for the thief, yet the thief thinks 
it little enough ; i. e. of value little enouj^h. So that this fits 
the thief in his own opinion. Where we (ee, that the pleafantry 
of the joke con fills in the equivocal fenfe of big enougb and littU 
encugb. Yet Mr. Theobald fays, he can fee no fenfe in all this, 
and therefore alters the whole thus. — 

Abhor. Every true man'i apparel fits your thief 
Clown. If it be too little fcr your true man^ your thief thinks it 
big enough : if it be too big for your true man, your tbief thinks it 
little enough 
And for his alteration gives this extraordinary reafon.— / am fa' 
tiified the poet intended a regular fyllogifm ; and Ifubmit it tojndg* 
ment, whether my regulation has not refiored that luit and humour ^ 
nxshicb was quite hfi in the depramation.^'^xX the place is corrupt^ 
tho' Mr. Theobald could not find it out. Let us confider it a little. 
The Hangman calls his trade a miftery : the Clown cannot con- 
ceive it. The Hangman undertakes to prove it in thefe words, 
Enfety true man* s apparelt &c. but this proves the thief *s trade a 
miftery, not the bangman*%. Hence it appears, that the fpeech, in 
which the Hangman proved his trade a mifleryi is loft. The very 
\ wordc 



*' 'Ahhar: Sir, it & a tailtcrjr; • -'^ * ^^ .^ ' :> 
CW/f/Pcoof— ''' ' •• ■ . ^ ' • 

^ IrfM^."^CT;^3^ah'J ij)J«ircl fits y6ur thi^f. 

words ic is impoffible to retriiCYe, 1)ot on^may eafily underAand 
what medium he employed in proving it : without doubt, the ytry 
fame the Clown employed to prove the thief's trade a miftery ; 
fiamely, tlmt mUf^s tfcktbesjlsttdtbi bangmum. The Clowiii on 
hearing this afgament, jseplied, I fuppgfe, to this efitd : Wbj, ly 
thtfami kimd •} rta/Qningy I tan pro<vt tbt thief* s trade too to he* a 
mtfierjt. The Other a(ks ho^, and the Clown goes on as above; 
^irry trag matfr^fartljksjottr thtif \ if it he toe little^ te. The 
jocular condufion from die whole, being an iniin nation that tbi^ 
and hai^m4M were rogues aliioe. . This conje^lure gives a (piritand 
integrity to the dialogue, which, in its prefent mangled COfidi* 
tion, is altogether wanting : and fhews why the argument 6F 
rvety frmi mon\ uppmrd^ &€• was in all editions.gurea to' the 
Clown^ Xf^ whom indeed it belongs ; and lij^ewife that the prefeof 
reading of that argument is the true. Wa r b u a t o n • 
^Ciofim. Strait is a miftcrjy &c.] If Drl Warbhrton had attended 
tOTtheiargnment by which the Bawd pxpves his oU^n prolbiio*-t0 
be a miftery, he' would not have been driven to take refuge %%, the 
groandlefs fnppofition, /« that part of the dialogue had been lof 
" or dropped." 

The argument of the Hangman is exa^ly fimilar to that of the 
Bawd. As the latter put5 in his claim to the whores, as members 
of his OGcnpatJOjif and^ in virtue, of their painting, would ,en^o^ 
his own fraternity in the miftery of painters; fo the fbrmereqaaK 
ly lays elaia to the thieves, as members of his occupatiaB, and; 
in their i^ht,.- fhvleavottrs.to rtnk hie brethren, the baiigroe{i, 
udder dke mifteiy of itters of ap|>arel or taylors. The reading 
of the old editions ir therefore undoubtedly right ; except that 
the laft fpeech,,w^ich. makes part of the Hangman's argument, 
is, by miibke, ^aarthe neader^'s own fagacfcy will readily- perceive, 
given to the Clown or 6awd« 1 fuppofe, therefoce, the poet gave 
us the whole thus : K .......... i. ' ', 

*f Abhor ^Sar, it' is am tjierj,' * • _ 

' ■ •« Clown. Proof, ' ' '■■ ■ ' ■• '\ ( / '' < 

•• Abhor. £*very true man^s apparihfiiA^jttr thief: if it he too 

'^^nl$f9rjPMir>jhi£f^y^f^4i^jt^nw^th\uk4,ii^ tig euougk: if it^ he 

•• tOQhirforjcur thief your thief thmh it Tittle enough ; fot*very 

•* trui'manh^ppHitetfttyour^hitf, ./* .: „ ^ 

I mull do Dir. Warbui(tottthe lomce. to ackflowledge, that he 

haA Jigfftly appi(iheBde!dv ana explained ft ))»ibrce ^ the Haag- 

man'^ ^gumenc. ReVIsal. ^. \ 

' . ' ' H 2 ^ Clown. 
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Chum. If it be too little for your thief, your true 
man thinks it big enough : if it be too big for your 
thief, your thief thinks it little enough : 6> tvcrj true 
man's apparel fits your thief. 

Re-enter Premjt. 

Prw. Are you M;reed ? 

Ckwn. Sir, I will ferve him : for I do find, your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd ^ 
hedothoftner afk forgtvenefi. 

Pnv. You, firrah, provide your bk)ck and your ax, 
to-morrow four o'clock. 

Ahber. Come on, bawd i I will inftrud thee in my 
trade. Follow. 

Chum. I do defire to learn, fir ; and, I hope, if vou 
have occafion to ufe me for your own turn, you mall 
find me yare* : for, truly, fir, for your kindnels I owe 
you agood turn. [Exit. 

Prmf. Call hither Bamardine, and Ckudio : 
One has my pity i not a iot the other, 
9eing a murtheter, tho* he were my brother. 
FmOt Clmdh. 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudb, for thy death ; 

Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 

Thou muft be madeimmortaL whereas Barnardine? 
CUmd. As fail lockM up in fleep, as guiltlefi la- 
bour 

When it lies ftarkly ' in the txaveller's bones. 

He will not wake. 
Prw. Who can do good on him i 

Well, go, prepare yourielf. [EkitCIaui.^ But, hark, 
what nmfe ? [FMck mtbin. 

Heaven give your ipirits comfort 1--By and by \^^ 

* m^m^yan :\ i.e. liaii^. 60 in Antonjr sad Cltopstni 

«< Hii Ihips mym^j&OiX% heavy.'* Srssvaae. 
' — /i»-i^H— ] Sdfliy. Tbdb taro liaet sAfd a my pleaT- 
ing imag^ Johmbok. 

I hope 
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I hope it is fome pardon, or reprieve. 

For tbe mod gentle Claudio. Welcome, father. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke. The beft and wholefomeft fpirtts of the flight 
Invellop you, good provoft ! Who called here of late? 

Prov. None, fince the curfew rung ? 

Duke. Notlfabel? 

Prov. No. 

DiAe. They will then, ere't be long. 

Pmv. What comfort is for Claudio ? 

Duke. There's fome in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke. Not fo, not lb *, his life is parallerd 
Even with the ftroke ' and line of his great judice i 
He doth with holy abftinence fubdue 
That in himfetf, which he fpurs on his pow^r 
* To qualify in others. Were he meaVd » 
With that, which he correfts, then were he tyran- 
nous *, 
But thb being fo, he's julL Now they are come. 

{Knock. Provoji goes out. 
This is a gentle provoft ; fcldom, when 
The ftcekd goaler is the friend of men. — 
How now ? what noife ? that fpirit's pofTefsM with 

hafte,* 
That wounds the unrefifting poftern with thefe ftrokes. 

Pro- 

* E'vinnjoitbtbi ftrok e ■ . ] Strokt is here put for thc^r^i* of 
a pen or a line. Johnson. 

* To qualify ' ] To temper, to moderate, as we fay wine 
is qualified witk water. John son • 

' ■ Pf^ert he metil*i/] Were he fprinkled 5 were he defiled, 

A figare of the fame kind our authour mHbs in Machitb, 
The blood-bolter'd Banquo. John son.. 

♦ that Jpirit^ i pojfeft nvith hafte. 

That ijoounds the unrefifting poftern with the/e ftrokes J\ 
The line ia irregular, and the unrtfifting poftern fo ftrange an ex* 

H } preiSoa, 
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Tnrooft returns^ 

Prov. There he muft (lay, until the officer 
Arife to let him in ; he is call'd up. 

Duke. Have you no counteraiand for Claudio yet» 
But he muft die to-morrow ? 

Prov. None, fir, none. 

Duke* As near the dawning, provoft, as it is. 
You (hall hear more ere morning. 

Prw. Happily, 
You fomething know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand ; no fuch example have we : 
Befides, upon the very fiege of juftice,^ 
Lord Angelo hath to the publick ear 
Profefs'd the contrary. 

preffion, that want of meafure, and want of fenfe, might joHIy raifii 
fufpicion of an errour» yet none of the later editors feem to have 
fyppofed the place faulty, except fir Tbo. Hanmer, who reads, 

— /i&^ unrefting/^frm, 
Th^ (hree folio's have it, 

■ — unfifting/^/r«, 

oat of which Mr. Rowe made »»r^i«£, and the reft followed him. 
Sir Thomas Hanmcr feems to have fuppofed unrtfifiing the word 
in the copies, from which he plaufibly enough extrafted mmrefiingf 
tut he grounded his emendation on the vqry fyllable that wanti 
authority. What can be made of utifi/ting I know not j the bcft 
(ha(oc(prs tom^izufffieUug. Johnson. 



— unrefifting poftern^-^ 
I fiioold think we might fafely read, 

unlift'ning poftirm. 

The meafure requires it, and the fenfe remains uninjured. 

St£BVBNS« 

-T"""^ "^S^ eO'*A'^^] i- c.^a/ of jufticc. Siegt^ Ft. $• 

'* 1 fetch my birth 

♦^ yrom m^n of royal//^f." Stbbviws. - 

£nt4r 
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Enier a Mejfenger^ 

Duke. This ie his lordfliip's man. 

Prov. And here conies Claudio's pardon. 

Mejf. My lord hach fent you this note, and by me 
this further charge, that you fwerve not from the 
fmalleft article of it, neither in time, matter, or other 
circumftahce. Good morrow ; for, as I take it, it 
is almoft day. 

Prov. I (hall obey him. { Exii Meffenger. 

Duke. This is his pardon, purchased by fuch fin, 

l4/uie. 
For which the pardoner himfelf is in : 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity. 
When it is borne in high authority : 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's fo extended. 
That, for the fault's love, is the offender friended. 
Now, fir, what news? 

^ Enter a Meflenger. 

Duke. TJbisis bit Urdjhip*s man, 

Prov. And bin cema Claudio^s pardon,'] 
TkeProvoft has juft declared a fixed opinion that the execatioa 
will not be coancermanded, and yet, upon the firft apjsearance of 
the Meflenger» he immediately gueiTes that his errand is to bring 
Claudio's pardon. It is evident, I think, that the names of the 
fpeakers are mifplaced. If we fuppofe the Provoft to fay, 

Tbis it bit Urdfiiift man, 
it is very natural for the Duke to fubjoio, 

jfndben comtt Claudia* t pardon. 
The Duke mieht believe, upon very reafonable grounds, that An* 
gelohadnow fent the pardon. It appears that he did fo, from 
what he fays to himfelf, while the Provofl is reading the letter; 

Tbit it bit pardon, purchas'd by fuch fin,— — 

Obferv. and Conje£l. &c. printed at Oxf. 1766. 
When, immediately after the Duke had hinted his expedlation 
of a pardon, the Provoft fees the Meflenger, he fuppofes the Duke 
to have known fimabing^ and changes his mind. £ither reading 
may ferve equally well. Johnsoh. 

H 4 . Prov. 
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Prov. I told you : lord Angelo, be-like, thinking 
me remifs in mine oi&ce, awakens me with this un*' 
wonted putting on ; n^thinks, ftrangelys for H^ htth 
pot us'd it before. 

Puke, pray you, let's hear, 

Provofi reads the letter^ 

IVhaifaever you may^ bear t^ the contrary ^ Ut Claudh 
he executed by four of the clocks and, in the afiemo^n^ 
fiarnardine : for tny better fatisfaaion^ let me have Clau^ 
dWs headfent me by five. JUt this be duly ferf^oniCd^ 
^i$b a thought that more defends on it than we muftyet 
deliver^ Thus fail not to doyour offiee^ asyw wUanfweP 
ft at you peril. 

What fey you to this, fir ? 

Buke. What is that Barnardine, who is to b^exo^ 
cutpd in the afternoon ? 

Prov. A Bohemian born ; but here nurs'd up anc) 
bred : one that is a |>rifoner nine years old. 

Duke, How came it that the abfent duke had not 
pithef delivered him to his liberty, or executed him ? 
I havp heard, it was ^yer his manner to do fo, 

Prov. His friends ftill wrought reprieves for him j 
And, indeed, his faft, till now in the government of 
Jord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke. Is.it now apparent ? 

Prov. Moft manifeft, and not deny'd by himfclf. 

Duke. Hath he born hipfifelf penitent in prifon 9 
iiow fcems he to be touched ? 

Prcv, A man that apprehejids death no more 
dreadfully, but as a drunken fleepj carelefs, recklcfs, 
?nd fearlefs of what's p^ft, prefcnt, or to come \ infen- 
fible of mort^ity, apd dcfperately mortal.^ 

Dukt. 

' ^ JiJperaieJy mortal.'] This exprcffion is obfcure. Sir Tlioiiias 
JJanmer reads, mortal^ Ji/ftrate. Mortal/y \s in low convcrfaiion 

vfc4 
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ZHiki. He wants advice. 

Prw*, He will hear none: he hath evermore had 
die liberty of che priibn : give him leave to efcape 
hence, he would not : drunk many times a day, if 
not many days entirely drunk. We have very often 
awak'd him, as if to cariy him to eKecution, and 
fliew'd him a feeming warrant for it ; it hath not 
mov'd him at all. 

Daki. More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow, Provoft, honefty and conftancy : if I read it 
not truly, my ancient (kill Ibeguiles me : but, in the 
boldneft of my cunning, I will lay myfelf in hazard,. 
Claudio, whom here you have a warrant to execute, 
is no greater forfeit to the law than Angelo, who hath 
fenten£*d him. To make you underftand this in a 
nanifefted efieft, I crave but four days refpite; for 
die which you are to do me both a prefent and a dan* 
gerous courtefy. 
Pr&v. Pray, fir, in what? 
Duk€. In the delaying death. 
Prov. Alack ! how may I do it, having the hour 
limited, and an exprefs command, under penalty, to 
deliver his head in the view of Angelo ? I may make 
jny cafe as Claudio*s, to crofs this in the fmalleft. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if 
my inftru6tions may be your guide. Let this Bar*- 
nardine be this morning executed, and his head borne 
to Angelo. 

Prav. Angelo hath ieen them both, and will diiccK 
vcr the favour. 
Dake. Oh, death's a great difguifer: and you may 

nfed in tliii knC^f but I IcQow not whether it was ever written. I 
^m tncUiied to believe, that defptrauly marlal means dejperately 
mftbiivws. Or^dijjkratffy mrtal majr mean a man likely to 
4j« ip a i4ff$rqt$ Sate, witboat reSef^ion or repentance. 

Johnson. 

add 
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add CO it. Shave the head,* and tie the beards and 
by it was the defire of the penitent to be fo barb*d be- 
fore his death ; you know the courfe is common. If 
any thing fall to you upon this, more than thanks and 
good fortune ; by the faint whom I profefs, I will 
plead againft it with my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father ; it is againil my 
oath. 

Duke. Were you fworn to the4uke, or to the de- 
puty ? 

Prcv. To him, and to his fubftitutes. 

Duke. You will think you have made noofFence^ 
if the duke avouch the juftice of your dealing ? 

Prw. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a refemblance, but a certainty. Yet fince 
I fee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
mf perfuafion, can with eafc attempt you, 1 will go 
further than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. 
Look, you, (ir, here is the hand and feal of the duke ; 
you know the character, I doubt not i and the fignet 
is not ftrange to you. ' 

* and tiisbi iiar J,] The Rivi/ai rccommenia Mr. Simpfon't 
emendation y j>in tbt beardy bat the prefent reading may Hand. I 
believe it was ufual to tie up the beard before decollation, that it 
toight efcape the blow. Sir T. More is faid to have been \try 
carefuh about this ornament of hb face. It ihould however be ra» 
inemberedy that it was the cuflom to die beards. In the Mid/ummtr 
Niibt*i Dream, Bottom fays, 

•* I will difcharge it either in your ftraw*coIourM beardt 
«< your orange-tawny beard, your purple in grain, 8cc.** 
jigainin the old comedy oi Ram Alky, 1611. 

<< What cebur^d beard comti next by the window ? 

** A black man's, I think. 

** I think, a rtd^ for that is mod in faihion.'* 

Stbbvens* 
A beard tied would give a very new air to that face, which had 
never been fees but with the beard loofci long, and fqualid. 

JOHKSON* 

r Prev. 
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frvo. I know them both. 

Bukt^ The contents of this is the return of the 
duke ; you (hall anon over-read it at your pleafure 1 
where you (hall find, within thefe two days he will be 
here. This is a thin^, which Angelo knows not : for 
he this very day receives letters of ftrange tenor; per- 
chance, of the duke*s death ; perchance, of his enter- 
ing into feme monaftery ; but, by chance, nothing of 
what is writ.' Look, ' the unfolding ftar calls up the 
(hcpherd : Put not yourfelf into amazement how thefe 
thmgs Ihould be \ all difficulties are but eafy, when 
they are known. Call your executioner, and off 
withvBarnardine's head: I will give him a prefent 
ihrift, and advife him for a better place. Yet you are 
amaz*d, but this ihall abfolutely refolve you. Come 
away, it is almoft clear dawn. {Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Enter Clown. 

Clown. I am as well acquainted here, as I was ia 
our houfe of profeffion : one woul,d think, it were 
roiftrefs Over-done*s own houfe, for here be many of 
her old cuftomers. Firft, here's young matter Ralh ; » 
he's in for a commodity of brown paper and old gin- 

• nvihing ^fmshat u wr/V.] We (hould r^^A-^heri 'wn't^^ibc 
Dake pointing to the letter in his hand. Warburtoii. 

» fhe uttfoUiiigftar calls up the fitfbtrd i\ 

<< The fiar, that bids theihepherd fold, 

<* Now to the top of heav'n doth hold." Milut^s Commt. 

STBfiV£NS« 

* Pir/t, ber^syowi^ mafttr Rajb^ &c.] This enumeration of the 
inhabitants of the prifon affords a very ftriking view of the prac- 
tices predominant in Shakefpeare's age. Befides chofe whoie fol* 
lies are common to all times, we have four fighting men and a 
traveller. It is not unlikely that the origin^ of the pidurei 
verc thea known* Johnson. 
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ger,' ninefcore and feventeen pounds; of which he 
made five marks ready money : many, then, gii^r 
was not much in requeft, for the old women were all 
dead. Then is there here one mafter Caper, at the 
fuit of mafter Three-pile the mercer, for fome four 
fuits of peach-colour*d fattin, which now peaches him 
a beggar. Then have we here young Dizy, and young 
mafter Deep- vow, and mafter Coppcr-fpur, and ma*- 
iter Scarve-lacky the rapier and dagger-man, and 
young Drop-heir that killed lufty Pudding, and ma^ 
fter Forchlight* the tilter,* and brave mafter Shoe-tye 
the great traveller, and wild Half-can that ftabb'd 
Pots, and, I think, forty more; all great doers inow 
trade, and are now in for the Lord's fake.^ 

Enter Abborfon. 
Abbor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 



' a C9mm§dity e/irownp^^r and old ginger ^'\ Thus the old copy. 
The modern editors read, hrc*wn popp^r. The following paflage 
in Michaelmas Term^ Com. 1607, wul juftify the original reading. 



*< I know fome gentlemen in town have been glad» and are 
^ glad at thb time, to take up commodities in hawk's-hooda 
** and hf»nun paptr** St bb yens. 

♦ mafter FortbiigbA Should not Forthligbt be Farthright, tUo- 
ding to the line in which the thruft is mi^e ? Johnson. 

s a»d brave ma/ter 6hoo^ the great tr^velier^} As moft of tbelb 
are compound names, I fuipe^ that this was originally written, 
.jnafter Shee'/jfe» As he was a traveller, it is not unlikely that he 
might be folicitous about the minutiae of drefs, and the epithet 
iratfi feems to countenance the fuppofition. St b eve ns. 

* iti/or the Lord* s fake.] i. e. to DCg for the reft of their lives. 

WaHburton. 

1 rather think this expreffion intended to ridienle the puritans, 
whofe turbulence and indecency often brought them to prifon, 
and who coniidered themfelves as fiifering for religion. 

It is not unlikely fhut men imprifoned for other crimes, might 
rcprefcnt themfelves to cafual enquirers, as Aiffering for parita- 
nifm, and that this might be the common cant of the prifoM. In 
Ponne's time, every prifbner was brought to jail by fureciftiip. 

JOHNSOK. 

Clown. 
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ChwBk Mailer Btrnardine ! yoo mnft riie and be 
hang'd, maftcr BaFoardine. 

yiM#r. What, ho, Barnardincl 

Barn^r. \mtbin.'\ A pox o' your throats I Who 
makes that noife there ? What aroyoa^ 

Ckmn. Your friend, fir, the hangman : you muft be; 
fo good, fir, to rife, and be put to death. 

Bamar. [fViibin.'] Away, you rogue, away ; I am 
fleepy. 

Mbor. Tell him, he muft awake, and that quickjy 
too. 

Chwn. Fray, mafter Barnardine, awake till you are 
executed, and fleep afterwards. 

Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Ckwn. He is coming, fir, he is coming -, I hoar 
the ftraw ruftle. 

Enter Bartiardine^ 

Abhor. Is the ax upon the block, firrah ? 

Clown. Very ready, fin 

Barnar. How now, AbhoifoA ? what^ the new^ 
with you ? 

Abhor. Truly, fir, I would defire you to clap into^ 
your prayers : for, look you, the Warrant's come. 

Barnar. You rogue, I have been drinking all night, 
1 am not fitted for't. 

Qown. Oh, the better, fir ; for he that drinks all 
night, and is hang'd betimes in the mornil)g, may 
fleep the founder all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 

Abhor. Look you, fir, here comes your ghoftly fa- 
ther ; do we jeft now, think you ? 

Duke\ Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
haftily you are to depart, I am come to advife youy. 
comfort you, and pray with you. 

Barnar. Friar, not I : I have been drinking hard 

all night, and 1 will have more time to prepare me, 

% or 
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or they fhall beat out my brains with billets : I wiU 
not confent to die this day, that's certain. 

Buke. Oh» fir, you muft : and therefore, I befeech 
you, look forward on the journey you Ihall go. 

Barnar. I fwear, I will not die to-day for any man's 
perfuafion. 

Duke. But hear you,— 
. Barnar. Not a word : if you have any thing to lay 
to me, come to my ward \ for thence will not I to« 
day. [Exii. 

Enter Provoft. 

jyuke. Unfit to live, or die: oh, gravel heart !— 

Prov. After him, fellows : bring him to the block.^ 
[Exeunt Abhor fon and ClawM. 
Now, fir, how do you find the prifoner ? 

Duke. A creature unprepared, unmeet for death ; 
And, to tranfport him * in the mind he is. 
Were damnable. 

Prov. Here in theprifon, father. 
There dy'd this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a moft notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years ; his beard, and head, 
Juft of his colour : What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclin'd 5 
And fatisfy the deputy with the vifage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio i 

Duke. O, 'tis an accident, that heaven provides ! 
Difpatch it prcfcntly. The hour draws on 
Prefixed by Angelo. See, this be done, 

^ jf/iir bJm,/eilp*ws : ] Here was a line given to the Duke, 

which belongs to the Provoft. The Provoft, while the Duke is 
lamenting the obduracy of the prifoner, cries out, 

jffeer himf/illonvs. Sec. 
and* when they are gone oat, tarns again to the Dake. Jornsoic. 

1 have given it to the Provoft. St b evens. 

• t o tranfpvrt ^/w— — ] To remove him from one world 

10 another. The French trifas affords a kindred fenfe. Johmsov* 

And 
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And fent according to command i while t 
I^erfuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Prov. This (hall be done, good father, prefendy. 
But Barnardine muft die this afternoon : 
And how (hall we continue Claudio, 
To fave me from the danger that might come» 
If he were known alive ? 

Duke. Let this be done ; — Piit them 
In fecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudio : 
Ere twice the fun hath made his journal greeting 
To the under generation,' you ilutll find 
Your fafety manifefted. 

Pr&v. I am your free dependent. 

Duke. Quick, diipatch, and fend the head to An- 
gelo. [Exif Provofi. 

Now will I write letters to Angelo, — 
(The provoft, he Ihalt bear them) whofe contents 
Shall witnefs to him, I am. near at home ; 
And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
To enter puWickly : him Til defire 
To meet me at the confecrated fount, 
A league below the city ; and from thence. 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
We fhall proceed with Angelo. 

Enter Ptovojt. 

Prov. Here is the head ; Til carry it myfelf. 

Duke. Convenient is it. Make a fwift return ; 
For I would commune with you of fuch things, 
That want no ears but yours. 

Prov, ril make all fpeed. [£;«/. 

Ifab. [Within.'] Peace, ho, be here ! 

* To the undtr ginir at ion f^'^'^] So fir Thomas Hanmer» with 
troe judgment. It was in all the former editions, 

7# yonder 
/r gkJir and jotuttr were confounded. John son. 

Duke. 
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Duke. The tongue of Ifabcl.— She^s conjc to kno^^. 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither: 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 
To make her heavenly comforts of defpair, 
When leaft it is expeded. * 

Enter Ifabel 

. Ifab. Ho, by yottr leave.—— 

Duke. Good moraing. to yoti> fair and graciout 
daughter. 

Ifah. The fa^uer, given mc by fo holy a man* 
Hath yet the deputy fent my brother's pardon ? 
r Duke. He hath released htm^ Ifabel,. from the world } 
His head is off^ and fent to Angelo^ 

If^. >)ay, but it is not fo. 

Duke. It is no other: 
Shew your wiCiotD, daughtcTt in your clofeft patieoect. 

Jfab. Oh, I will to hifn^ and pluck out Im qresi 

Duke. You (hall not be admitted to his fight; 

Jfab. Unhappy Ctaudio ! Wretched Ifabel ! 
Injurious world ! Mo(t damned Angelo ! 

Duke. Xhis^nor hurts hini» nonprofits you a jot S 
Forbear it therefore ;. givte.your caufeto heavem 
Mark, what I fay ; whii^h you fhsU find 
By every fy liable a faithful verity- 
The duke comes home to-morrow ; nay, dry your 

eyes •,— 
One of out convent, and his confeffory 
Gave me this inflance : already he hath carry^d 
Notice to Efcalus and Angelo, 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates« 
There to give up their power. If you can, pacp youf 

wifdom 
In that good path, that I would wifh it go ; 

« Whin it is haft ixfiatd.^ A better rcafon xmghc have becif 
given. It was necefiary to keep IfabeLla in ignorance, that (he 
anight with more keenneis accufe thedepaty* JoaNsoir. 

And 
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Aad you fhall have your bofom ^ on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 
And general honour. 
Ifab. I am direfted by you. ^^' 

Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give ; 
'Tis that he fent me of the duke's return 2 
Say, by this token, 1 defire his company 
At Mariana's houfe to-night. Her caufe, and yours 
rU perfedk him withal % and he fhall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accufe him home, and home. For my poor felf, 
1 am combined ' by a facred vow, 
And fhall be abfent. Wend you with this letter : 
Command thcfe fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ^ truft not my holy order, 
if 1 pervert your cpurfe. Who's here ? 

Enter iMCio. 

Lucio. Good even j— — 
Friar, where is theprovoft? . 

Duke. Not within, fir. 

Lmcso. Oh» pretty Ifabella, I am pale at mine he^rt, 
to fee thine eyes fo red : thou muft be patient *, I am 
fain to dine and fup with water and bran ^ I dare not 
for my head fill my belly : oiie fruitful meal would 
fct me to't. But they fay the duke will be here to- 
morrow. By my troth, Ifabel, I lov'd thy brother i 
if the old ^ fantaftical duke of dark corners had been 
at home, he had liv'd. [Exit Ifabella. 

*— — yr*«r^«-.— ] Your wifli ; your htfart*8 de/ire. 

Johnson. 
*Iwm C9mbintd by a facreJ tuowJ] I orlce thought this (hould 
be fnfimid^ but Shakcfpeare ufes tomhint for to bind by a faS or 
sgnemini^ fo he calls Angelo iht combimai hu(band of Manana. 

Johnson. 
^ I/tbiM^ScQ.'l Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, tbt odd fantaftuah 
daki^ but old is a common word of aggravation in ludicrous laU'* 
guage,as, i^r«i/^old r^vf/Z/sr/. Johnson. 

Vot. IL 1 Di^kt. 
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Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden 
to your reports; but the bed is, he lives not in them. 

iMcio, Friar, thou' knoweft not the duke fo well as 
I do : he's a better woodman,^ than thou tak'ft him 
for. 

Duke. Well, you'll anfwer this one day. Fare yc 
well. 

• Lucie, lizy^ tarry, I'll go along with thee: I can 
tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already, 
fir, if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench 
with child. 

Duke, Did you fuch a thing ? 

Lucio. Yes, marry, did I : but I was fain to for- 
fwear it ; they would clfc have marry'd me to^ the 
rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honeft : reft 
you well. 

Lucio. By my troth, V\\ go with thee to the lane's 
end. If bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little 
of it : Nay, friar I am a kind of bur, I fliall ftick. 

[Exeunf^ 

SCENE IV. 
Changes to the Palace. 

Enter Jngelo and Efcalus. 

Efcal. Every letter he hath writ, hath difvouch'd 
other. 

Ang. In moft uneven and diftrafted manner. His 
affcions ihew much like to madnefs ; pray heaven, his 
wifdom be not tainted. And why meet him at the 
gates, and re-deliver our authorities there ? 

^ w^odmM^I Thai is, hunt/man^ here taken for a humur •fgirtty 

Johnson. 

* I EJtal 
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Efcal. I guefs not. 

Ang. And why (hould we proclaim it in an hour bc<» 
fore his entring, that if anjr crave redrefs of injuftice, 
they fliould exhibit their petitions in the ftreet ? 

Efcal. He fhews his reafon for that : to have a dif* 
patch of complaints •, and to deliver us from devices 
hereafter, which (hall then have no power to ftand 
againlt us. 

Ang. Well % I befeech you, let it be proclaimed : 
Betimes i* the morn. Til call you at your boufc : 
Give notice to fuch men of fort and fuit,* 
As are to meet him. 

Efcal. I (hall, fir : fare you well. [Exii^ 

Ang. Good night.— 
This deed un(hapes me quite, makes me unpregnant, 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflowered maid ! 
And by an eminent body, that enforced 
The law againft it ! — But that her tender (hamc 
Will not proclaim againft her maiden lofs. 
How might (he tongue me ? Yet realbn dares her 

No;^ 

For 

• ^—y&r/ tfji4//«//,] Figure and rank. Johnsok. 

' .T et reafon darts ber .•] The old folio impreflions read, 

■ Ttt reafim dwns htr No. 

And this is right. The meaning is, the circumftances of our ca(e 
aie foch, that ihe will never ventore to contradi^ me : darts htr 
10 reply No tome, whatever I fay. Warbvrton. 

Mr. Theobald reads, 

Ttt rtafon darts htr note* 

Sir Thomas Hanmer, 

■ ■ Ttt rtafon dans htr : No. 
Mr. Upton, 

Tit reafon darts her'-^Nof 
which he explains thus : Ttt^ fays Angelo, rtafon will givt htr 
touragt'^No^lYkSXiifitnviUnot. lam afraid dart has no fuch 
fifoUicatioD. I havflL nothing to offer worth infertion. 

JOHNSOII. 

la Tq 
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For my authority bears a credent bulk ; ' 

That no particular fcandal once can touch. 

But it confounds the breather. He fhould have Iiv'd» 

Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous fenfe. 

Might, in the times to come, have ta'en revenge. 

For fo receiving a diihonour'd life. 

With ranfom of fuch (hame. 'Would yet he bad 

liv'd ! 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right ; we would, and we would not.^ 

[Exif. 

To ^ari has two fignifications ; to Hrrt/y, as in TJ^e MaidU 
fragiJj, 

ti xhok mad mifchicft 

^ Would dan a woman" 
and \a cballergtf as in K, Herny IV. Part. 1/ 

** Unlefs a brother ihould a brother i/oi-/ 

•• To gentle exercife, &c." 

It is poflible^ that dart may fignify to call forth or incite. 

Stesvbns. 
• wy authority hears a credent hulk ; 

Which no particular JlanderttiC.'\ 
Credent is creditahlt^ inforcing credit, not quefiionahie. The old 
Englifh writers often confound the adive and paflive adjedives. 
So Shakefpeare, and Milton after him, afe inexpreffin^e from wx* 
freffibU. 

Particular is private^ a French fenfe. No fcandal from any* 
fri'vate mouth can reach a man in my authority. John son. 

9 twe tvouidj and <wi would not.] Here ondoobtedly the 

a£b fhould end» and was ended by the poet ; for here is properly 
a ceflation of aflion, and a night intervenes, and the place is 
changed, between the parages of this fcene» and thofe of the 
next. The next aft beginning with the following fcene, proceeda 
without any interruption of time or change of place. Johnson. 



SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

Changes to the Fields without the Town. 
Enter Duke in his own habit ^ and Friar Peter. 

Duke. Thefc ' letters at fit time deliver me. 

[Giving letttrs. 
The Provoft knows our parpofe and our plot. 
The matter being afooit, keep your inftru£tion, 
And hold you ever to our fpecial drift ; 
Tho' ibmetimes you do blench from this to that. 
As caufe doth minifler. Go, call at Flavius' houfe. 
And tell him, where I day : give the like notice 
Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to CraiTus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate % 
But fend me Flavius firft. 

Peter. It (hall be fpeeded well, [Exit Friar. 

Enter Varrius. 

Duke. I thank thee, Varrius ^ thou hafl: made good 
hafte: 
Come, we will walk- There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

Enter Ifabella and Mariana. 

Ifab. To fpeak fo indireftly, I am loth: 
I would fay the truth ; but to accufe him fo, 
That is your part: yet Tm advis'd to do it, 

I <rbe/t lettirt ■] Peter never delivers the letters^ but tellt 

bis ftory without any credentials. The poet forgot the plot which 
\t had formed. Johnson. 

I 3 He 
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That pucvvard courtcfies would faiii proclaicn 
Favours that keep within. Come, Efcalus ; 
You muft walk by us on our other hand : — 
And good fupporters are you. [/Ij the Duke is going out^ 

Enter Peter and Ifabella. 

Peter. Now is your time : fpeak loqd» and kneel 
before him. 

Ifab. Juftice, O royal Duke ! ' vail your regard 
Upon a wrong'd, I would fain have faid, a maid ! 
Oh, worthy prince, difhonour not your eye 
^y throwing it on any other obje£t. 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint^ 
And given mejuftice,juftice, juftice, juftice! 

Duke. Relate your wrongs ; In what, by whom ? 
be brief: 
Here is lord Angelo (hall give you jujUice \ 
Reveal yourfelf to him. 

Ifab. Oh, worthy duke, 
You bid me feck redemption of the devil: 
Hear me yourfelf ; for that which I muft fpeak 
Muft either punifh me, not beir\g believ'd. 
Or wring rcdrefs from you : bear me, oh, hear me, 
here. 

Ar^g. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath been a fuitor to me for her brother, 
^ut off by courfe of juftice. 

» ^^'^'uail your regar/] That is, withdraw your thoughts froni 
higher things, let your notice defcend upon a wronged womaoi 
To a; /7, is to lower. J o h nson . 

This is one of the few expreflions which might have been bor- 
rowed from the old play o( Promos and Cajfandra^ '59^* 

" -mail thou thine cars," 

go in Stanyhuril's tranflation of the 4th Book of Virgil's JEneid^ 
m ^ 'Pbfjgioliciatfer'virt marifo. 

V ^ct Didp vaither heart to bed-fcUow Trojan." 

Stsbvbns. 
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Ifab. By courfe of juftice I 

Ang. And flic will fpcafc mofl: bitterly, and ftrangc. 

Ifab. Moft ftrangc, Quc yet moft truly, will I fpcak. 
That Angclo's foifworn 5 is it not ftrangc ? 
That Angclo's a murtherer ; is't not ftrangc ? 
That Angdo is an adulterous thief. 
An hypocrite, a virgin violater ; 
Is it not ftrangc, and ftrangc ? 

Duke. Nay, it is ten times ftrangc. 

Ifab. It is not truer he b Angelo, 
Than this is all as true. as it is ftrangc: 
Nay, it is ten times true \ for truth is truth * 
To the end of reckoning. 

Duke. Away with her: Poor foul. 
She fpeaks this in the infirmity of fenfc. 

Ifab. O prince, I conjure thee, as thou bcjiev*ft 
There is another comfort than this world. 
That thou neglcA me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madncfs. Make not impof- 

fible 
That, which but feems unlike : Vis not impollible. 
But one, the wickcd'ft caitifFon the ground. 
May fecm ^ as (hy, as grave, as juft, as abfolutc. 
As Angelo \ even fo may Angelo, 
fin all his dreflings, charafts,^ titles, forms. 



'truth is truth 



To the end ofrtckomingJ\ 

That is, truth has no gradations ; nothing which admits of en- 
creafe can be fo much what it is, as truth is truth. There may be 
xfiramge thing, and a ^xn^mwi Jtrangt^ but if a propofition be 
/r«r» there can be none mcntrut. Johnson. 

' '^'^fisjbji asgrunftt as jufi^ as abfolutt^'] Jfsfiyi as referved» 
as abftra^ed : asjuft ; as nice, as exafl : as ah/olute ; as complete 
in all the round of duty. Johnson. 

* In all his drtjjii^s^ &c.] In all his femblance of virtue, in all 
hu habiliments of office. Joh nson . 

• f^tfTtf^j,^— '— 'J i. e. chara6lers. See Dugialt^ Orig., 
Jnrid.u, 51..—" That he uftnchide, nocharme, VLtcanat.** 

T. T; 

Be 



ni MEASURE F(^R MEA$t7R&« 

Be an arch villain : believe it, royal prince^ 
If he be lefs, he's nothing ; but he's moit. 
Had I more name for badnefs* 

Duke. By mine honefty. 
If (he be mad, (as I believe no other) 
Her madnefs hath the oddeft fraime of fenfe 3 
Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As e*er I heard in madnefs. 

Ifat. Gracious duke, 
flarp not on that 1 nor do not baniih reaibn ' 
For inequality: but let your reafon ferve 
To make the truth appear, wliere it feenfts bid % 
Not hide the falfe, fecms true.* 

Duke. Many that are not mad. 
Have, fure, more lack of reiifbn.-^Wbat W6M ytM 
fly? 
Ifai. I anl the fitter of one Ckiudio^ 
Condem»M upon the a^ofe fornication 
To lofe his hiSad ; condehin*d by Angehs? : 
I, in probation of a fifterhood. 
Was font to by my br'orhei^. One Lutid 
Was then the meflfengcr,— 

Lucio. That's I, atvt like your gracd : 
I came to her from Claudio, and ofefir'dher 
To try her gracious fortune with lord AtigelAy 
For her poor brother's pardon, ^ 
Jfab. That's he, indeed. 

Duke. You were not bid to fpeak. [T'o Lucia. 

Lucio. No, my good lord, nor wifh'd to hofd my 

peace, 
Duke. I wifh you now then ; 
Pfay you, take note of it : and when you have 



^do not hantjb tea/on 



For jHf quality : ] 

Let not the high quality of my advcrfaiy prejudice yon againftme. * 

JOHNSOK. 

» And bidi ibi falfe^ ferns /r»r.] Wc Ihould read. 
Not bidt'^ Warburton. 

A 
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A bufincfe for yourfclf, pray heaven, you thca 
Be perfe6t. 

Lucio. I warrant your honour. 

Duke. The warraht's foryourfclf ; take heed to it. 

Ifal^. This gentleman told fomewhat of my tale^ 

Ludo. Right. 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in^ the wrong 
To fpeak before your time — Proceed. 

I/at. I went 
To this pernicious caitifFdeputy. 

Duke. That's fomewhat madly fpoken. 

Jfab. Pardon it ; 
The phrafe is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again: the matter ; — Proceed* 

Ifai, In brief ;— to fet the needlefs procefs by^ 
How I perfuaded, how I pray*d and kneerd» 
How he refeird me,^ and how I reply'd ; 
(For this was of much length) the vile coiiclufion 
I now begin with grief and fhame to utter : 
He would not, but by gift of my chaftebody 
To his concupifciblc* intemperate luft, 
Releafe my brother ; and, after much debatement. 
My fifterly remorf<f confutes my honour. 
And I did yield to him : But the next morn betwrtes. 
His purpofe furfeiting, he fends a warrant 
For any poor brother's head. 
Duke. This is moft likely I 

* Ifamf he TtfeTL'i mf^*' ■ ' ] To refit if to refute. 

ReftUere et ^argaere mmlwium. Ciceit) i^to Ligario. 
Ben Jonfon vSt% the wofd : 

** Frienda, not to re/el you, 

•• Or any way quell you." 
The modern editors changed the word to rtpeh Again, in Tbefi* 
end Part tf Robert Earl of Huntington^ 1661. 

«♦ Therefore go on, young Bruce, proceed, ftfell 

*• The allegation," Stbivens. 

♦ ri kis concupifciWe, &c.] Such is the old ivfldit>g. The mo. 
dcm editors anauthoritati?ely fyxh^xiVLVc toncufifient. STEfiysNs. 

Ifak. 



124 MEASURE FOIL MEASURE. 

Ifab. Oh, that it were as like, a$ it is true !♦ 

Buke. By heaven, fond wretch, thou know'ft not 
what thou fpeak'ft; 
Or elfe thou art fuborn'd againft his honour 
In hateful pradticc.* Firft, his integrity 
Stands without blcmifli : — Next, it imports no rcafon. 
That with fuch vehemence he (hould purfue 
Faults proper to himfclf : if he had fo offended, 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himfelf. 
And not have cut him off. Some one hath fet you on; 
Confefs the truth, and fay, by whofc advice 
Thou cam'ft here to complain. 

Ifab. And is this all ? 
Then, oh, you bleffed mlnifters above. 
Keep me in patience ; and, with ripen'd time. 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
^ In countenance ! Heaven fhield your grace from 

woe, 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go ! 

Duke. I know, you*d fain be gone :— An officer- 
To prifon with her : — Shall we thus permit 
A blading and a fcandalous breath to fall 

*■ Oht that it nven at like, ax it it true /] Liki is not here ufed 
for probable i but for/eemlj* She catches at the Duke's word, and 
turns it to another (enfe ; of which there are a great many exam* 
pies in Shakefpeare, and .the writers of thkt time. W a a bu a tok». 

I do not fee why Jih may not ftand here for probable^ or why 
the lady fhould not wifli, that fince her tale is true, it may obtain 
Belief. If Dr. Warburton's explication be right, we ihould readf 

O / that it nvere as likely, at *tit true! 
Like I have never found £or/eemfy, Johnsoit. 

• /» hatf/ui fraaiee.^"'^^] PraBict was ufed by the old writcn 
for any unlawful or infidious ftratagem. So again, 

Thit muft netdt be prance ; 
and again, 

Let me have nvay to find this pra^ice out. Johnson* 

5 Its eounteamue i'^l i. c. in partial favour. WARBuaroir. 

2 On 
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On him fo near us ? This muft needs be a pra&ice. 
Who knew of your intent, and coming hither? 

Ifab. One that I would were here, friar Lodowick. 

Duke. Aghoftly father, belike:— -who knows that 
Lodowick ? 

Lucio. My lord, 1 know him ; 'tis a medling friar 1 
I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord. 
For certain words he fpake againft your grace 
In your retirement, I had fwing*d him foundly. 

Duke. Words againft me ? this' a good friar be- 
like! 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againft our fubftitute ! — Let this friar be found. 

Lmcio. But yefternight, my lord, ihe and that 
friar. — , 
I faw them at the prifon : — a fawcy friar, 
A very fcurvy fellow. 

Peter. Blcffed be your royal grace ! 
I have ftood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd. Firft, haih this woman 
Moft wrongfully accused your fubftitute ; 
Who is as free from touch or foil with her. 
As (he from one ungot. 

Duke. We did believe no lefs. 
Know you that friar Lodowick, which fhe fpeaks of 2 

Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy •, 
Not fcurvy, nor a temporary medlcr,* 

^ nm r a temptrary mtJifr,] It is hard to know what is meant 
by a timforary medler. In its ufual fenfe, as oppofed xoptrpetuat^ 
it cannot be ofed here. It may (land for tmporal : the fenfe will 
then be, / know trim* for a My man, on$ that mtddUi not with fecu- 
lar mffain. It may mtzntimporjing : I imonv him to bo a holy man, 
•9 tuiko would not temporife^ or take tko opportunity efysur ab/enet. 
u dtfmneyon. Or we may read, 

Noi/cnrvy^ nor a tampcrer and medltr : 

not one who would have tamptred with this woman to make her a 
ialfeevidenoe againft your deputy. Jounsov. 

As 
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As he's reported by this gentleman i 
And, on my truft, a man that never yet 
I>id, as he vouches, mifreport your grace. 

Lucie. My lord, mod villainoufly ; believe it. 

Peier. Well, he in time may come to clear himfelf ; 
3ut at this inftant he is ficlc, my lord, 
Of a ftrange fever. Upon his mere requeft, 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended 'gainft lord Angelo) came I hither 
To fpeak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and falfe; and what he with his oath 
By all probation, will make up full clear. 
Whenever he*s convented.^ Firft, for this woman ; 
To juftify this worthy nobleman, 
So vulgarly ' and perfonally accused, . 
Her Ihall you hear difproved to her eyes. 
Till ftie herfelf confefs it. 

Duke. Good friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not fmilc at this, lord Angelo ?— 
O heaven! the vknity of wretched fools! — 
Give us fome feats.— Come, coufin Angelo,' 

In 

^ Wbtnever Ws conven'd.— ] The firft folio reads, c^mvintid^ 
and this is right : for to urwn* Signifies to aflttmble ; but c§H^fat, 
to cite, or fummoos. Yet, becaule cpn*vinttd hurts the meafare, 
the Oxford editor fticks to con^utn^d^ tho'it benoofenfe, and figni- 
fies, Whinen;tr ht is ajftmhltd togetbir. Bat thus it will be, when 
the author is thinking of one tmng and his critic of another. The 
poet was attentive to his fenfe, and the editor, quite throughout 
sisperfbrmapce, to oothiog but themeafure; which ShakaQ>eare 
having entirely negleded, like all the dramatic writers of chat 
|ige, he hasfpruced him up with all the exadnefs of a roodtm 
meafurer of fy llables. This bebg here taken notice of once for 
all, ihall, for the future, b^ forgot, as if it had never been. 

Wa a BUR TDK. 

" So vulgarly ]Meanin? either fo grofy^ with fuch indeemi^ 

of invedive, or by fo mean and inadequate witnefles. Johh80«« 
t Comtt coufin Angelo^ 

Inthis Iwllbt^znuXi &c*) 
In former editions^ 

— Cmm 
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In this I will be partial : be you judg^ 

Of your own caufe. Is this the witnefs, friar P 

[I/aieHa is carried cff^ guarded. 

Enter Mariana veiled. 

Fifft let her fiiew h^r face 1 and, after, fpeak. 

Mori. Pardon, my lord -, I will not fticw my face. 
Until my hufband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you marry'd ? 

Mari. No, my lord. 
I Duke. Are you a maid ? 

Mari. No, my lord. 

Duke. . A widow then ? 

Atari. Neither, my lord. 

Duke. Why, are you nothing then ? 
Neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Lucio. My lord, (he may be a punk : for maay of 
them 
Are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that fellow i I would, he had ibme 
caufe 
To prattle for himielf, 

^f>. Well, my lord. 

Mart. My lord, I do confefs, I ne'er was marry'd; 
And, I confefs, befides, I am no maid ; 

Comtf toufinJngiUf 

In this ril he impartial ; btjoujudgi 

Qfyour own caufe. ■ 

Sirely this Dalce had odd notions of impartialitf ; to commit the 
decifion of a can(e-ta the perfon accoied. lie talks much more 
ntionaHy in the character of the Friar. 

^^^Tbe dukis nojuft, 
Thus Uretwrt yQur manifeft appeal i 
And put your trial in the 'villain*! mouthy 
Whom here you come /' acci^e^'-'^ 
I diink, there needs no ftronger authority to convince, that the 
(Det muH have wrote, as I have corrected, 

/« /to /wrtf^# partial;-^— Thkobald. 

I have 
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I have known my hulband •» yet my hufband knows 

not, 
That ever he knew me. 

Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord ; it can be no 
better. 

Buke. For the benefit of filence, would thou wert 
fo too. 

Ijicio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is no witnefs for lord Angelo. 

Maru Now I come to't, my lord : 
She, that accufes him of fornication, 
In felf fame manner doth accufe my huiband i 
And charges him, my lord, with fuch a time^ 
When ril depofe I had him in mine arms. 
With all the eBed of love. 

Ang. Charges Ihe more than me ? 

Maru Not that I know. 

Duke. No ? you fay your hufband. [7<? Mariana* 

Man. Why, juft, my lord, and that is Angelo ; 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew my body i 
But knows, bethinks, that he knows IfabePs. 

Ang. This is a ftrange abufe.* — Let's fee thy face. 

Man. My hulband bids me ; now I will unmaik. 

\Unveilk^. 
This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 
Which, once thou Iwor'ft, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand, which, with a vow^d contca6t. 
Was faft belock'd in thine : this is the body. 
That took away the match from Ifabel, 
And did fupply thee, at thy garden-houfe, 
in her imagined perfon. 

Duke. Know you this woman ? 

* This is aftrangt ahuft ] Abufi ilands in thU ^ce for 

dieeftion^ or puzzle. So in Mac6itb, 

Tbisflrange amJ Jel/ ahnCCf 

neaos, tiisjrsngi deception pfbim/tlf. Jounsoh. 

LUM. 
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iMcio. Carnally, (he fays. 

Duke. Sirrah) no more. 

Lucia. Enough, my lord, 

Aug. My lord, I mud confds, I know this woman i 
And, five years fince, there wasfome fpeechof mart 

riage 
Betwixt myfelf and her : which was broke ofi> 
Partly, for that her promifed proportions * 
Came (hort of compofition; but, in chief| 
For that her reputation was difvalu'd 
In levity : fince which time, of five years, 
I never fpake with her, faw her, nor heard from her^ 
Upon my faith and honour, 

Mori. Noble prince. 
As there comes light from heaven, and words front 

breath. 
As there is fenfe in truth, and truth in virtue^ 
I am aifianc'd this man's wife, as (Irongly 
As words could make up vows : and, my good lord^ 
But Tuefday night laft gone, in his garden^houfe. 
He knew me as a wife. As this Is true. 
Let me in fafety raife me from my knees ^ 
Or clfe for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument ! 

Aug. I did but fmile 'till now. 
Now, good my lord, give me the fcope of juftice ) 
My patience here is touched : I do perceive, 
^ Thefe poor informal women are no more 

But 



~ber fromi/ed profortiom 



Came port ofcomfofitun\ ] 

Herfortane, which was ^vomited frcportienai^ to mine, fell fliprt 
of iJiktcomfofiilon, that is, contractor bargain. Johnson* , , 

^Tbefipoor informal fwom m ^ ] i. e. women who have ill 

concerted their ftory . Formal fignifies frequently, in our au thoar, 
a thing pnt into form or method : (o informal^ out of method, ill 
concerted. How eafy is it to fay, that Shakefpeare might better 
have wrote infomini, i, c. accufing. But he who (a« the Oxford 

Vol. II. t editor) 
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But inftruments of fbme mord inightkr m^tnbert 
That fets them on. Let me hare way» my lord^ 
To find this praftice out. 

Duke. Ay, with lAy heart % 
And punUh them unto your height of pleafure. 
Thou foolifh friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compaft with her that'^ gone I think^ft thou, thf 

oaths, 
Tho* they wouliT fwear down each particular iaint. 
Were teftimonies 'gainft his worth and credit. 
That's feal*d in approbation ? ^ You, lord Efcalui, 
9it with my coufin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abufe, whence *tis deriv'd.*-**^^ 
There is another friar, that fet them on } 
i.et hioi be feAt for4 

editor) thinks he did write fo, knows nothing of the chaiaArr of 
httAile* Warburton. 

I once belieted finite/ had no other or deeper fignificatioa 
Aan imfirmiMg^ oecnfi^g. Tht/rtj^ of Juftice, is the ful extent t 
bat think« upon farther enquixyy that ittfbrmstl dgniAcB wm^etiMt^ 
not QualtJUd to ghv tifiimonj. Of this ufc there are precedenttto 
be found,9thongh I cannot now recover them. Johnson. 

Informal ^pA^ti oti of tbiir fin/es. In the Comidj^ of Errwrt^ 
we meet with thefe lines : 

" 1 will not let him (lir» 

*^ Till I have us'd the approved nieans I hnve, 

'' With whokfome fyrupsy drugs, and holy prayers, 

'** To make of him zfirtnal man again.'^ 

XtffUM/, In this pai&ge, evidently fignifies in bii finfes. Th# 
lines arefpokeA of Antipholisof Syracafe, who is braving like n 
Itoftdman. Again* in Anton;^ and Cleopatra^ 

<< Thon (houldft come like t fury ci^O^fi'd With fnakes. 
f* Not likeay#^a/ittSR.** Stbbvbns. 
• ThmfsftaPd in uf probation T- — -'] When any thing fubjeA to 
connterfeits h tried by the proper officers and approved, a (lamp 
^fiol is pnt upon it, at amone us en ^te, weights, and meafnivs* 
go the Duke lays, that AngM*t fitith has been tried, app/romd^ 
iikd /iaJ*d in ttmrnonyefthtLtt^probation^ and, like otlmihinga 
fe^tffry, ifAtmoretobecaikaiaqneftipD. JoairsON. 

Piter. 
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fitir. Would ho were herei my lord i for he, in* . 
deed, 
Hith ftt the women on to this complaint. 
Tour provoft knows the place where he abides ; 
And he may fetch him. 

Duki. Go, do it inftantly } 
And you, my noble aqd well-warranted coufin^ 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forch,^ 
Do with your injuries, as feems you beft. 
In any chaftifement: I for a while 
Will leave you i ftir not yog, till you have well 
Determined upon thefe flanderers. [Exit* 

Efud. My lord, we*ll do it throughly. Signior 
Lttcio, did not you fay, you knew that friar Lodo- 
wick to be a difhoneit perfon ? 

Luck. Oiculks non faeit monickam: honeft in no^ 
thing, but in his eioaths; and one that hath fpoke 
Doft villainous fpeeches of the duke. 

EfcaL We (hall intrcat you to abide here till he 
come, and enforce them againft him : We ihall find 
.this friar a notable fellow. 

Ludo. As any in Vienna, on nriy word. 

E/cal. Call that htnc Ifabel here once again ; I 
would fpeftk with her : pray yoUt my lord, give me 
leave to queftion s you (hall fee how lil handle her* 

LmHo. Not belter than he, by her own report,^ 

EfraL Say you i 

Lam. Marry, fir, I think, if you handled her pri^^ 
vaaely, tkt flieuld feoner confefs \ perchance, pub'^ 
Hckly flie'll be aflxamU 

Etaer Duki in tif Friar's habit, wiPrw^. ^ilh 
is irmigbt in. 

Efeal. I will go darkly to work with her. 

* -v^pW^ Amt Ms maitir/prib,] To hear it to the end ; to fearcb 
ft 10 die bottom. Jomiioxr. 

K ^. LiUi04 
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Lucio. That's the way ^ fot women are light at 
midnight. 

Efcal. Come on, miftrefs : here's a gontlewomati 
denies all that you have laid. 

Lucio. My lord, here comes the rafcal I Ipoke of; 
here with the Provoft. 

Efcal. In very good time:— *fpeak not you to hlm« 
'tilKwe call upon you. 

Lucio. Mum. 

Efcal. Come, fir, did you fet thefe women on to 
flander lord Angelo? (hey have confefs'd you did* 
Duke. 'Tis falfe. 

Efcal. How ! know you where you are ? 
Duke. Refped to your great place !«-«and let the 
devil 
Be fometime honoured for his burning throne. 
Where is the duke ? 'tis he fhould h^ar me (peak. 
Efcal. The duke's in us ; and we ^will hear yo« 
fpeak : 
Look, you fpeak juftly. 

Duke. Boldly, at lead : — ^But, oh, poor fouls. 
Come you to feek the lamb here of the fox ? 
Good night to your redrefs: is the duke gone f 
Then is your caufe gone too. The duke'$ unjuft. 
Thus to retort your manifeft appeal ; ^ 
And put your trial in the villain's mouth. 
Which here you come to accufe. 
iMcio. This is the rafcal ; this is he I fpoke of. 
Efcal. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd 
friar ! 
Is't not enough thou haft fuborn'd thefe women 
To accufe this worthy man, but in foul mouth. 
And in the witnefs of his proper ear, 

♦ -i^^Ttf retort your mantfifi aMiai',] To ff/gr back to Angelo 
the caufe in which ypa afftalid mm Angelo to the Duke. 

JOHirSOH. 

To 
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To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to the duke himfcify 

To tax him with injuftice ?^-Take him hence ; 

To the rack with him : — We'll touze you joint by 

joint. 
But we will know your purpofe :— -What ? unjuft ? 

Duke. Be not fo Jiot i the dujce 
Dare no more ftretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own : his fubjeft I am not. 
Nor here provincial : ' My bufincfs in this date 
Made me a looker on here in Vienna ; 
Where I have feen corruption boil and bubble, 
'Till it o'er-run the ftew : laws, for all faults ; 
But faults fo countenanc'd, that the ftrone ftatutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's (hop,^ 
As much in mock as mark. 
^cal. Slander to the date ! Away with him to 

prifon. ' 

A$g. What can you vouch againfthim, fignior 

Lycio ? 

, ' Nfir hen frcvinciai.] Nor here account abh* The meaning- 
leemi to be, I am not one of his natural fubjeds, nor of any dc^^ 
pendent piovince. Johhson. 

< Sunds Uh thtftrftmin m Urtet^tJbopJ] Barbel's ihops weret 
at all times, the refort of idle people. 

Tonfirina erat qu^dam : bic /Mamus feri 
Pttrumqui earn epfirir i 
Which Donates calls aptafeia •tufis. Formerly with as» the bet- 
ter fort of people went to the barber*8 fliop to be trimmed ; who 
then pradifed the under parts of fuigery : fo that he had occafion 
for numerous inftruments, which lay there ready fdf ufe ; and the 
idle people, with whom his (hop was generally crowded, would be 
perpetually handling and mifuiing them. To remedy which, I 
fappofe, there was'placed up againft the wall a ts|ble of forfeitures, 
adapted to every offence of this kind ; which, it is not likely, 
would long preferve its authority. Warburton. 

This explanation may ferve till a better is difcovered. But 
ifhoever hai feen the inftruments of a chirurgeon, knows that they 
nay be veij eafily kept out of improper hands in a very fmail 
boY| or in his pocket. Johnson. 

K 3 Is 
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Is this the man, that you did tell u& of f 

LucM. 'Tis he, my lord. Come hither^ goodmaa 
bald'pate ; 
Do you know me i 

Duke. I remember you, fir, by the found of your 
voice : 1 met you at the ptjlbn^ in the abfence of (he 
duke- 

L»ci0. Oh« did you fo f And do yoti remember 
what you faid of the duke ? 

Duki. Moft notedly, tit 

Lucio. Bo you fo, fir } And was the duke a flelh*' 
monger, a fool^ and a coward, * as you then reported 
him to be ? 

Duhn You muft, fir, change perfons with me, ett 
vou make that my report : you, indeed, fpoke fo of 
him I and much more, much worie. 

Luck. O thou damnable felbw ! Did not I plyck 
thee by the nofe, for thy fpeecbes ? 

Duke. I protefty 1 love the duke, as I love myfelf. 

Jng. Hark I how the villain would clofe now, af« 
ter his treafonable abufes. 

EfcaU Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal : 
away with him to prifon :— Where is th« provoft? 
-~Away with him to. prifon i lasr^4)0ltt enough up- 
on him : let him fpeak no more :— away with thofe 
giglots too, and with the other confederate compa- 
nion. iTte Provoji lays hands on the Duki. 

Duke. Stay, fir % ftay a while. 

Ang. What! retifts he? Help hiin^ Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, fir-, tome, fir; come, fir: foh, fir; 



"and a ctmQttti.'] So again afterwards. 



T^ "» ^rrah, fiat i«0w me/kr m/^i, a coward« 
One ojai luxuty . ■ ■ ■ ■ 

But Luck) had not, in the fdrmer coo^eriation* ineotieiied tms^ 
jin^Vf among the. faults cf the doke.— -— Such fiiihnvs of n«moiy 
ait incident to writers looit diligeat than thf» poii, Jo^moii. 

Why, 
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Why, you bald-pated lying rafcal F you mull be 
hooded, inuft you ? (how your knave's vifage, Mrich 
a pox to you I fhow your flieep-biting face, and 
be hang'd an hour I Wfll't not off ? 

[Pulls off the friqr^s bood^ and difcwm the Duh. 

D^kci Thou art the firft knave that c*er mad'ft ^ 
duke. 
Firft, provoft, let me bail tfaefe gentle three:—*— 
Sfleak not away, fir i [to Lucio] ror the friar and you 
Muft have a word anon :— lay hold on him. 

Ludo. This may prove worfe than hanging.^ 

Duke. Whatyoy have fi)oke, I pardon ; 'fit yoji 
down. — — [To Efcalus. - 

We'll borrow place of hiin.-~Sir, by your leave: 

[To Angetf^ 
Hail thou or word» or wit, or impudence. 
That yet ca* do thee office? if. thou haft, 
Rely upon it ^tiU my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang. O my driead lord, 
I (hould be guiltier than my guildnefs. 
To think I can be undifcernaole. 
When I perceive your grace, like power divine, 
Hath look'd uponmypafles : then, good prince. 
No longer felBpn hold upon my fliame. 
But let my tryal be mine own confcflion : 
Immediate fentence then, and fequent death. 
Is all the grace I beg. 

• Zlmw %9ur fitttf^hitiiigfacey and hi hanged an b§ur: nmh a«f 
«/^] Tkii is iiitended to be the common language of vulgar in- 
%ttaAoo. Q}a pkraip o^ fuch occidions ia fimply ; fifow ^our 
fttif-hiiifig faee^ and be bmiged* The words 0m bovr have aq pafr- 
ticalar ufe kej^ nor i^e authorifed by cuftom. I fappoie it F^aa 




JOHNSOV, 

K 4 Vuki. 
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Duke. Come hither, Mariana :— 
Say, waft thou e*er contraded to this woman ? 
^»f . I was, my lord, 
Duke. Go lakie her h^nc^ and marry her in* 

ftantly.— 
pO you the office, friar : which confummate. 
Return him here again : — go with him, provoft. 

[Exeunt Angela^ Mkriana^ Peter ^ and Provoft^ 

EfcaL My lord, I 4m more ^m^z'd at his diiho- 
pour. 
Than at the jftrangenefs of it. 
I Duke, Come hither, Ifgbel ; 
Your friar is now your prince : As 1 was then 
Advertifing, ^nd holy ' to your bufincfs, 
^ot changing heart with habit, I am ftill 
Attorpey'd a( your fervice. 

Jfab. Ohi give me pardon. 
That I, your vaffal, have emplpy'd ^nd pain'4 
your unknown fovereignty. 

Duke, You are pardon'd, Ifabel : 
And now, dear m^id, be you as free to us. ' 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart j 
And you may marvel, why I obfcur'd myfelf, 
J^abpuring to fave his life; and would not rather 
^akc ralh remonftrance of my hidden power, 
'Than kt him be fo loft. Oh, moft kind maid, 
Ic was tl)e fwift celerity of his death. 
Which, I did think, with flower foot came on. 
That brain'd my purpofc : * but, peace be with him! 

• Ad'otrtifing and holy.] Attentive and faithful. Johnson. 

' if e you as fne to «/.] Be as gemrnu to us, pardon 

|ls z% we have pardoned you. Johnson. 

♦ That hrairCd my pnrfofe : --1— ] We now ufe in convcr* 

fation ^ like phrafe. TbU it itfas that hnnhtd my dfjign on the biad^ 
Pr, Warburtpn reads, 

\ .. \ ■ . baned tf^y furfefi^ Jon nsok* 

Th4« 
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That life is better life, paft fearing death. 

Than that which lives to fear : make it your comfort $ 

So, happy is your brother. 

Re-enter Jngeh^ Mariana^ Peter^ andProvoJf. 

Ifab. I do, my lord. 

huke. For this new-marry 'd man, approaching here, 
Whofe fait imagination yet hath wronged 
Tour well-defended hopour, you miuft pardon him 
For Mariana's fake: But as he adjudg'd your brother, 
(Being criminal, in double violation 
Of facred chaftity, and in promife-breach. 
Thereon dependant, for your brother's life) 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Mod audible, even from his proper tongue, ' 
An Angelo for Claudio, death ft)r death- 
Hide ftili pays hafte, and leifure anfwers leifui^ % 
Like doth quit like, and Meafureftill for Miafure. 
Then, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifefted ; 
Which tho' thou would'ft deny, deqy thee 'vantage :♦ 
We do condemn thee to the very block. 
Where Claudio ftoop'd to death; and with like haftc«-^ 
Away with him. 

Mart. Ob, my mod gracious lord, 
I hope, you will not mock me with a hud^and ! 

Duke. It is your hufl)and mock'd you with a huf^ 
band i 
Confenting to the fafeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit ; elle imputation^ 

' tvenfrm hU froftr iongui^l Even from Angelo^f 

#vni tn^ui. So above. 

In tbi nmtntft of bis proper tar 
7> tall bim vilUun. JOHHSOVr 

f T ■ ■ J tnj tbti *uaniagi ;] Take from t]ie€ all opporta* 
iitjTi Ml expedient of d^ial* WAHsvaroirt 

for 
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For that hfe knew you, might reproach yoar Kfc, 
And choak four good to come. For his poflbfBons, 
Altho' by confifcation they are ours. 
We doenftate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better hufband. 

Mori. Oh« my dear lord, 
I Cfttve no other, nor no better ofian. 

Duke. Never crave him } wc are definitive. 

Mart. Gentle, my lieg&*-* IKMnHt^. 

Buke. You do but tofe your labour ;^«^ 
Away, with him todoith.^^Now, (ir, toyout 

Mart. Oils my good lord l^-^weet Ifabel, take mf 
part; 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
I'll lend you all my life^ to do you Ier?ice, 

Uuki. Againft all fenfe you do importune her : f 
Should flie kneel down, id mercy of thisfa^. 
Her brother's ghoft his paved bed wouki break« 
And c^e her hence io horror. . 

Mart* Ifabel, 
Sweet Ifabel 9 do yet but kneel by me; 
Hold up your hands^ fay nothing, 1% fpcak allr^ 
They fay, beft men are moulded out of faults \ 
And^ for the tnoft, become much more the b^CfifV 
For being a little bad , fi> may my hu(band« 
•—Oh, Ifabel ! will you not lend a knee ? 

Duke^ He dies for Claudio'a death. 

Jfab. Nfoft bounteous fir^ [KneeU^g^ 

Look, if it pleafeyou, on this man condemned. 
As if my brother liv'd : I partly think^ 
A due fincerity governed his deeds, 

* JgaiJI aUkxittj9uJ$imif9nMnehtr.'\ The meantirg required 
11, againft til reafon and natural affeAion ; Shak«fpeare, there- 
hr%^ jadicioafly afes a fingle word chat ImpHee both | /tnfi ligai- 
ftrin both reafon and affedion. Johnson. 

»TU1 
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Till he did look on mc ; * fincc it is fo, 

Let him nol die: My brother had buijuftice> 

In that he did the thing for which he dy'd« 

For Angelo, 

His aft did not overtake his bad intetit; 

And muft be bury'd but as an intent. 

That perilh'd by the way : thoughts are no fubjefts } 

Intents, but merely thoughts. 

Mart. Merely, my lotd, 

Dfdce. Your fuit's unprofitable ; ftand up, I fay— > 
I have bethought me of another fault. — 
Frovoft, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unufual hour ? 

Pfftr. It was commanded fo. 

Duke. Had you a fpecial warrant for the deed ? 

Pm. No^ my good lord 5 it was by private mcP 
fage. 

Buke. For which I do difchargc yoU of your office: 
Give up your keys. 

^^Tillhi £iiIook Mm."] The duJte has juttly dbferVed that 
Ifabel is importumd agatnft all fiiife to ff^iciX for Aagelo» yet ker^ 
agwmjl all finfi ihc lolicits for him« Her argument is extraordi'^ 
naiy. 

Jt dm finuritj gonftf^J bU daJst 

*TiU be did lc9k m me } Jittce it isf§^ 

Lft him not dii» 
That Angc]o had committed all the crimes charjged agaiafthim, 
is far as' he could commit them, is evident. The only iuit»$ 
which bk^tiM did not overtakt, was the defilement of Ifabei. Of 
this Angelo was 00I7 intemioaanf guilty. 

Angdo'fl crimes were focht as muft fiiffictentiy jttfijfy ptiiiifli4 
nent, whether its end be te fecare the innocent from wrong, or 
to deter guilt by example ; and 1 believe every reader feels fome 
indi|;nation when he finds him fpared. From what extenaation 
of his ctim% caa ifaibelc who ye^fuppofes her biother dead, Arm 
any plea in his favour. Since he nvas ^ood *irll be Uekedmmif lei 
bimnot die, I am afraid oor iraHet poet intended to inculcate, that 
women think ill of nothing that raifes the credit of their brauty, 
nd are ready, however virtuous, to pardon Any aft which they 
thinkiocited by their own cbarma. Johnson. 
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Prov. Pardon mc, noble lord : 
I thought ic was a fault, but knew it not; 
Yet did repent me, after more advice : 
For teftimony whereof, one in the prifon^ 
That (houid by private order elfe have dy*d, 
I have refcrv'd alive. 

I>uk$. What's he ? 

Prov. His name is Barnardine, 

Buke. I would, thou had'ft done fo by Claudio.— - 
Go» fetch him hither \ let me look upon him. 

[£«// Provofi. 

EfcaL I am forry one fo learned and fo wife 
As you, lord Angelo, have dill appear^, 
Should flip fo grofly, both in the heat of bloody 
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 

Jng. I am forry, that fuch forrow I procure : 
And fo deep flicks it in my penitent heart. 
That I crave death more willingly than merqy i 
•Tis my dcferving, and I do intrcat it. 

, Re-enter Provoji^ Barnardiney Claudia^ and'^uBetfa. 

Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? 

Prov. This, my lord. 

Duke. There was a friar told me of this man :-~ 
Sirrah, thou art faid to have a ftoibborn foul. 
That apprehends no further than this world,. 
And fquar'ft thy life according: Thou'rt condemn'd 5 
But, for thofe earthly faults,^ I quit them all; 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 

For better times to come. Friar, advife him ; 

I leave hjm to your hand. — ^What muffled fellow's 
that ? 

Prov. This is another prifoner, that I fav'd, 

'' '"—fir ihoft tarihly faults A Thy faulti, fb far as they are 
punifhabfe on earth, fo far as chey are cognifable by temporal 
powerj I forgiye* Johksqn. 

^ Who 
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Wha ihould have dy'd when Claudio loft his head ^ * 
As like almoft to Claudio, as hitnfelf. 

Duke. If he be like your brother, fbrhis fake 

[To Ifab. 
Is he pardonM ; and for your lovely fake. 
Give me your hand, and fay, you will be mine,' 
He is my brother too : But fitter time for that. ^ 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's fafe; * 
Metbinks, I fee & qtiickning in his eye: — — « 
Welli Angelo, your evil quits you well : ^ 
Look, that you love your wife 5 her worth, worth 

yours/ 

I find an apt renlifiiori in myfelf. 

And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon. * 

You, firrah, chat knew me for a fool, a coward, 

{To Luck. 
One of all luxury, an afs, a mad-man; 
Wherein have I deferved fo of you. 
That you extol' me thus ? 

ImHo. 'Faith, my lord, I fpoke it but according to 
the trick: ' if you will hang me for it, you may \ but 

' p irciives bi^t fyff\\ It is {bmewhat flrange» that 

Ifabel is not made to exprefs either, gratitude, wonder or joy at 
tlie fight of her brother. Joh mson .. 

9 ^^^ evgifuin ycH'weJL] i^ts jou, Tecomfcn{ei, re- 
quites yon. Johnson. 

* i^^ tv^rth, ivortb yomn.] Sir T. Hanmer reads, 

Hirnucrib works jourt. 
This reading is adopted by Dr. Warburton, bat for what reafon ? 
How does her 'worth work AngMi worth f it has only contributed 
to nxjork his pardon* The words are, as they are too frequently, 
an aflfcded gingle, bat the fenfe is plain. Btr noortht nmrthj9wni 
that 1%^ her value is equal to your value, the match is not unwor- 
thy of you. Johnson. 

* "^ ^^^^^ ^e in place I eanwt fardgn, ] After the pardon 

of two murderers, Lucio might be treated by the good duke with 
lefs harihnefs ; but perhaps the poet intended to ihow, what is 
too often ktn^ that mem eafify forgi'vi ^wrongs which aft not cm* 
mittti againft tbtmfehes* Johnson. 

I I had 
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1 1]^ rather it would pleafc you, I might be whipi; 

Duke. Whipt firft, fir, and hang'd after.-^ 
Proclaim it» provpft, round about the cicy % 
If any woman's wrong*d by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard himfwear himfelf, there's on« 
Whom he begot with child) let her appear. 
And he (hall marry her.. The nuptial finifli*d, 
L.et him be whipt and hang'd. 

Lucior I befeech your highnefs, do not marry me 
to a whore ! Your highnefs iaid even now, 1 made 
you a duke y good my lord, do not recompence me, 
in making me a cuckold. 

Duke, upon mine honour, thou fhak marry her. 
Thy flanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other fo^eits :^-^Take him to prMba: 
And fee our pleafure herein executed. 

JLucsa. Marrying a punk, my lord, is prtfflng w 
death, whipping, and hanging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deferves it.<~-*^^ 
She, Claudio, that you wrong*d, look you reftore**— 
Joy to you, Mariana :-*-*love her, Angelo ; 
I have confefs'd her, and I know her virtue. 
Thanks, good friend Efcalus, for thy much goodnefa:^ 

9 4U€»4li9g to tbt irick.1 To my coAon^ my hsbitaal 

pradice. Johnson. 
4 ./^ other forftiis.l Thy Other pmiiftments. TdRKSow. 
' Tbmdtit rood fritnd E/caiMjf for thy muchfoodfie/j.] I have 
always thoaght that there is great confnfion in this concluding 
fpeedk. If my oiddrm woaU not be ccnfiired as loo ficcstiomt 
I flionld Mgnlato it thus, 

Tifmksj good fiiotidEfcidmtt for tfy mmb gndmefi^ 
TJbawlh rromo/if fir tif cmn mmdjkntjf ; 
W$ flfiMmpiay tkuin m mj^nkkrfUco. 
Forgi'ue him^ JngoUt tbut irowght ym hmt^ 
Tbi kiitdoflUgmmoftr CiamMu 
Aaf. Th'ofmfitfardoBii^filfi 
DuCe. nor^s wmokiUmd 
not U mongrmtmhN. Dutr ^M^ 
I kavo a muoM» fcc. JoctttOK. 

Thcce*« 



Th8lc*s mare behindt that is more graculate«-«««i 
Thanks, provoft, for thy care and fecrefy i 

We (h^U employ thcc in a worthier place : » 

Foijgire him, Angelo, that bo-ought you home 
The bead of Ragoaine for Claudio's ^ 
The offence pardons itfelf.^^Dear Ifabel^ 
I have a motion much imports your good, 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline, 
What^ mine is youra, and what is yours is mine : 
So bring us to our palace ; where we'll Ihow 
What's yet behind, that's meet you all Ihould know. 

^ I cannot help taking notkt with how mueh ji|dgflMat8hakft» 
roeaie has given turns to this ftory from what he fband it in Cyn? 
tliio Giraldi's novel. In the firft place, the brother is diere acta* 
ally executed, and the governour fends his bead in a bravado tp 
the fifter, after he had debauched her on promife of marriage. A 
drcttmflance of too much horror and villainy for the ftage. And, 
ia the next place, the fifter afterwards is, to folder up her dif« 
grace, married to the governour, and begs his life of the emperour, 
thoagh he had nnjuftly been the death of her brother. Both 
which abfnrdities the poet has avoided by the epifode of Mariana, 
a creature purely of bis own invention. The duke's remaining 
incognito at home to fupervife the conduft of his deputy, is alip 
eatirely our authour's fidion. 

This ftory was attempted for the fcene before our authonr was 
/borteen years old, by one George Whetftone, in T<wo Comical 
DiJc9Mr/eif as they are called, containing the right excellent and 
famous hiftory of Promos and Caflandra, Printed with the black 
letter, 1 578. The author going that year with Sir Humphry Gil* 
bert to Norimbega, left them with his friends to publifli. 

Theobald. 

The novel of Cynthio Giraldi, from which Shakefpeare is fup- 
noTed to have borrowed this fable, may be read in Sbaki/piar$ #/- 
hfirmiult el^antly tranflated, with remarks which will affih the en ^ 
qairer to diicover how much abfurdity Shakefpeare has admitted 
or avoided. 

I cannot but fufpeft that feme other had new-modelled th6 no- 
vel of Cynthio, or written a ftory which in feme particulars re- 
fembfed it, and that Cynthio was not the authour whom Shake* 
fpeare immediately followed. The emperour in Cynthio is named 
Ifaiimuic; the duke, ia Shakefpeare's enumetationof theperfene 
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of the dnma, b called Vincentio. This appears a very lli^lit le-' 
mark ; but ilnce the dake has no name in the play, nor is ever 
mentioned but by his title* why fliould he be called Vincentio 
among thtpirfms^ but becaufe the name was copied from the 
fiory, and placed AiperfluouflT at the head of the lift by the mere 
liabit of tranfcripdon ? It is dierefore likely that there was then a 
floryof Vincenao duke of Viennai different fit>m that of Maxi- 
mine emperonr of the Romans. 

Of this play the light or oomick part is very natural and pleaA 
ing, but the gravefcenes, if a few^affages beexcepted» have more 
labour than elegance. The plot is rather intricate than artful. 
The time of the action is indennite ; fome time, we know not how 
mach» mnft have elapfed between the recefs of the duke and the 
imprifonment of Claudio ; for he mud have learned Che ftory of 
Mariana in his difguiie, or he delegated his power to a man al- 
readv known to be corrupted. The unities of afiion and place 
are fuficiently preferred. Johmsoii. 
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Pcrfons Reprefentcd. 

SOLINUS. D«fe*/Ephefus. 

JEgeon, a Merciant of Syr2LCu{c. 

A .• L 1- rr> u r f Tunn-Brotbtrs, and Sons to 

Dromio of Ephcfus, l^wtH-Broibers^ and Slaved to tht 

Dromio ^Syracufe, 3 two AotipholisV^. 

Balthazar, a Mtrcbant. 

Angelo, a Goldfmitb. 

A MercbafUj Friend to Antipholis of Syracufc. 

Dr. Pinch, a Scboolmqfier^ and a Conjurer. 

iCmilia, Wife to iEgeon, an Abbefs at Ephefus. 
Adriana, Wife to Antipholis 0/ Ephefus. 
Luciana, Sifter to Adriana. 
Luce^ Servant to Adriana. 

jMlor^ Officers^ and otber Attendants. 



S C £ N £^ Ephefua. 
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Comedy of errors. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



The Duke's Palace. 

Enter the Duke of Epbefus^ jEgeon^ Jailor^ and 
$tber Attendants. 

^ G £ O N. 

PROCEED, Solinus, to procure my fall ; 
And, by the doom of death, end woes and all; 
Duke. Merchant of Syracufa, plead no more ; 
I am not partial, to infringe our laws: 
The enmity, ahd difcord, which of late 

' Shik^p^are certainly took tlie general plan of this Comedy 
from a tranflation of che Mttufcbmiw Plautusi by W. W. in 1 595; 
The traollacor's Brgument is this. 

" Two ti;frinne-bom fonnes, a Sicill niarchant had, 
** Menechmus one, and Soficles the other ; 

" The firft his father loft a little lad, 
** The grahdfire namde the latter like. his brother i 

*^ This (growne a man) long travell tooke to fceko 
" His. brother, and to Epidamnum came, 

•• Where th* other dwelt inricht, and him fo like, 
'* That citizens there take him for the fame : 

*• Father, wife, neighbours, each miftaking cither; 
** Much pleafant error, ere they meete togither." 
l^erhaps, tde lad of thefe lines fuggefted to Shakefpeare the titl^ 
^ his piece. Stbbvsks. 

L 2 
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Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke, 
lo merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, 
(Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives^ 
Have feal'd his rigorous ftatutes with their bloods) 
Excludes all pity from our threatening looks. 
For, fince the mortal and inteftine jars 
'Twixt thy feditious countrymen and us. 
It, hath in folemn fynods been decreed. 
Both by the Syracufans and ourielves. 
To admit no trafiick to our adverfe towns : 
Nay, more, If any born at Ephcfus 
Be feen at Syracufan marts and fairs. 
Again, if any, Syracufan born, 
Come to the bay of Ephefus, he dies» 
His goods conSfcate to the duke's difpofe ^ 
Unleis a thoufand marks be levied 
To quit the penalty, and ranfom him. 
Thy fubftance, valued at the higheft rate. 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks ; 
Therefore, by law thou art condemned to die. 

jEgcon. Yet this my comfort, when your words arc 
done. 
My woes end likcwife with the evening fun, 

Duke. Well, Syracufan, fay, in brief, the caufe. 
Why thou departcdft from thy native home i 
And for what caufe thou cam'il to Ephefus. 

jEgeon. A heavier talk could not have been impos'd. 
Than I to f^eak my gricfe unbreakable : 
Yet, that the world may witncfs, that my end' 
Was wrought by nature, * not by vile offence, 

rn 

* Was ivroupht ij nature, wet hy t/ile oftnee^'] All his hearers uir* 
derftood that the paDifiimeut he was about to undergo was io con- 
fequenceofno private crime, but o# the public euinity between 
two dates, to one of which he belonged : but it was a geaeral fa- 
perftitioD amongfl the ancients, that every ereat and fodden mis- 
fortune was the vengeance of Heaven punning men for their fecret 
oftences. Hence the fentimeot put into the loouth of the fpeaker 

was 
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THiitter what my forrow gives mc leave. 

lo Syracufa was I born ; and wed 

Unto a woman, happy but for me. 

And by me coo, had not our hap been bad. 

With her I liv'd in joy ; our wealth increas'd, 

67 profperous voyages I often made 

To Epidamnum, till my fa£tor's death ; 

And the great care of goods at random left. 

Drew me from kind embracements of my fpoufe : 

jFrom whom my abfence was not fix months old. 

Before herfelf (almoft at fainting under 

The pleafing punifhment that women bear) 

Had made provifion for her following me. 

And foon, and fafe, arrived where I was. 

There fhe had not been long, but (he became 

A joyful mother of two goodly fons ; 

And, which was ilraDge, the one (b like the other. 

As could not be diftinguilh'd but by names* 

That very hour, and in the felf-&me inn, 

A poor mean woman was delivered 

Of fuch a burden, male-twins, both alike : . 

Thofe, for their parents were exceeding poor, 

I bought, and brought up to attend my fons. 

My wife, not meanly proved of two fuch boys. 

Made daily motions for our home return : 

Unwilling, I agreed ; alas, too foon. 

We came aboard : 

A league from Epidamnum had we faird. 

Before the always-wind-obeyiog deep 

Gave any tragic inftance of our harm : 

But longer did we not retain much hope i 

for what obfcured light the heavens did grant, 

was proper. By my paft life, (fays he) which lam ^oing to relate, 
the world may underiland^ that my prefent death is according to 
the ordinary coarfe of Providence, [ivrouiht ky nature] and not the 
effcAs of divine vengeance overtakisg me for my cranes, [not by 
^ili •fftnct.'l WARBvaxoH. 

X. 3 Did 
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Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
^ doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 
Which, tho'myfelf would gladly have cmbrac'd, 
Yet the inceflant weepings of my wife, 
Weeping before, for what (he faw muft come ; 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes. 
That mourn'd for fafliion, ignorant what to fear, 
Fofc'd me to feck delays for them and me 2 
And this it was -, for other means were none.— - 
The failors fought for fafety by our boat. 
And left the Ihip, then finking- ripe, to us : 
My wife,* more careful for the elder-born. 
Had fattened him unto a fmall fpare maft, 
Such as fea-faring men provide for ftorms j 
To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Whilft I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus difpos*d, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix'd. 
Fattened ourfelves at either end the maft ; 
, And floating ftraight, obedient to the ftream, 
.Were carryM towards CorintR, as we thought. 
At length the fun, gazing upon the earth, 
Pifpers*d thofc vapours that offended us ; 
And, by the benefit of his wi(h*d light. 
The feas wax*d calm, and we difcovcrcd 
Two ihips from far making amain to us^ 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this : 

But ere they came oh, let me fay no more ! 

Gather the fequcl by that went before. 

Duke. Nays forward, old man, do not break oflPfoi 
For we may pity, tho* not pardon thee. 

jEgeon. Oh, had the Gods done fo, I had not now 
Worthily term*d them mercilefs to us ! 
For, ere the fliips could meet by twice five leagues. 
We were encountred by a mighty rock ; 
Which being violently borne upon, 
pur hclplcfs Ihip was fplittcd in the midft : 

Sq 
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Sothati in this unjuft divorce of us. 
Fortune had left to both of us alike 
What to delight in, what to forrow for. 
Her part, poor foul 1 feeming as burdened 
With leiTer weight, but not with lefler woe. 
Was carry'd with more fpeed before the wind ^ 
And in our fight they three were taken up 
By fifliermen of Corinth, as we thought. 
At length, another fhip had feiz*d on us ; 
And, knowing whom it was their hap to fave. 
Gave helpful welcome to their fliipwreck'd guefts % 
And would have reft the fiihers of their prey. 
Had not their bark been ^ry flow of fail. 
And therefore homeward did they bend their courfe,—- 
Thus have yoii heard me fever'd from my blifs ; 
That by niisfortunes was my life prolonged, 
To tell fad ftories of my ow^ mifliaps. 
Duke. And, fpr thp fakes of them thou forrow'ft 
for. 
Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befallen of them, and thiec, tUJ now, 

^gepn. My youngeft boy, and yet my eldeft carc^ 
At eighteen years became inquifitive 
After his brother j and importuned me. 
That his attendant, (for his cafe was like. 
Reft of his brother, but retained his name,) 
Might bear him company in quell of him : 
Whom vhilft 1 laboured of a love to fee, 
I- hazarded the lofs of whom I lov'd. 
Five fummers haVe I fpent in fartheft Greece, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Aiia, 
And, coailing homeward, came to Ephefus : 
Hopclcfs to find, yet loth to leave unfought, 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. 
But here muft end the (lory of my life \ 
And happy were I in my timely death. 
Could all my travels warrant me they Xvf^ 

L 4 Vuki. 
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Dttke. Haplefs iEgeoni whom the fates hMi 
marked 
To bear the extremity of dire mifiiap ; 
Now, truft me, were it not againft our lawS| 
(Which princes, would they, may not difannul •,) 
Againft my crown, my oath, my dignity. 
My Ibul ihould fue as advocate for thee. 
But, tho' thoU art adjudged to the death. 
And pafled fentence may not be recalPd, . 
But to our honour's great difparagement, 
Yet will I favour thee in what I can : 
Therefore, merchant. Til limit thee this day. 
To feek thy life by beneficial help : 
Try all the friends thou haft in Ephefus 5 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the fum. 
And live ; if not, then thou art doom'd to die 1— 
Jailor, take him to thy cullody, 

[^Exeuni Vuh and irain* 

Jail. I will, my lord. 

j^geon. Hopelefs, and helplcfs, doth ^geon wend. 
But to procraftinatc his livclefs end. 

[Exeunt JEgeen imd Jailer. 

SCENE 11. 

Changes to the Street. 
Enter Ant if holts ofSyraeuft^ a Merchant^ and Dramio. 

M&. Therefore give out, you are of Epidamoum, 
Left th^t your goods too foon be confifcate* 
This very day, aSyracufan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here ^ 
And, not being able to buy out his life. 
According to theftatute of the town, 
pi<8 ere the weary fun fet in the weft, 
1 here is your money, that I had to keep. 

4^t. 



F E ft R O R S. ti3 

dnt. Go bear it to the Cenuur, where we hoftj 
And ftay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. . 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 
Till that, rU view the manners of the town^ 
Perufe the traders, gaze upon the buildings^ 
And then return, and deep within mine ian ^ 
For with long travel I am ftiffand weary. 
Get tbcc away. 

Drc. Many a man would take you at your werd^ 
And go indeed) having fo good* a means. 

jint. A trufty villain, fir ; that very oft. 
When I am dull with care and melancholy. 
Lightens my humour with his merry jefts. 
What, will you walk with me about the town^ 
And then go to my inn and dine with me ? 

Mfr. I am invited, fir, to certain merchants. 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit : 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock, 
Pleafe yov, Fll meet with you upon the marc. 
And afterwards conforc you till bed-time : 
My prefent bufinefs calls me from you now. 

Aa. Farewell till then : I will go lofe myfclf. 
And wander up and down to view the city. 

Msr. Sir, 1 commend you to your own content. 

[Exii Merchant: 

jfnt. He that commends me to mine own content. 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
I to the world am like a drop of water. 
That in the ocean feeks another drop j 
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth^ 
Unfeen, inquifitive, confounds himfclf : 
So I, to find a mother, and a brother. 
In quell of them, unhappy, lofe myfelf. 

Enter Dromio of Epbefus. 

Here comes the almanack of my true date*«^— ^ 

What 
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What now ? How chance, thou art returned fo foon? 
E. Dro. Returned fo foon ! rather approach'd too 
late: 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the fpit. 
The clpck has ftrucken twelve upon the bell. 
My mUtrefs made it one upon my cheek : 
She is fo hot, becaufe the meat is cold ; 
The meat is cold, becaufe you come not home ; 
You come not home, becaufe you have no ftomach ; 
Yw have no ftomach, having broke your faft : 
But we, that know what 'tis to faft and pray. 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 

jInL Stop in your wind, fir : tell me this, I pray $ 
Where you have left the mony that I gave you ? 
E. Dro. Oh,-f^fix-pence, that I had o' Wednefday 
laft. 
To pay the fadler for my miftrcfs' crupper ;— 
The fadler had it, fir •, I kept it not. 

Am. I am not in a fportive humour now ; 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the monyt? 
We being ftrangers here, how dar'ft thou truft 
So great a charge from thine own cuftody ? 

E. Dro. I pray you, jeft, fir, as you fit at dinner: 
I from my miftrefs come to you in poft \ 
If I return, 1 fiiall be poft indeed, 
For Ae will fcore your fault upon my pate. 
Mechinks, your maw, like mine, (hould be your 

clock. 
And ftrike you home without a meflcnger. 
Ani. Come, Dromio, come, thefe jefts are out of 
ieafon ; 
Referve them till a merrier hour than this : 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 
JE. Bro. To me, fir ? why you gave no gold to me. 
Ant. Come on, fir knave, have done your foolifti* 
ncfs ; 
And tell me, how chou haft difpos'd thy charge. 

E. Dro. 



OF ERRORS. 1S3 

£. Dro. My charge was but to fetch you from the 
mart 
Home to your houfe, the Phoenix, fir, to dinner j 
My miftrefs, and her fitter, ftay for you. 

Jni. Now, as I am a chriftian, anfwer me. 
In what fafe place you have difpos'd my n>ony ; 
Or I Ihiall break that merry ftonceof your^. 
That (lands on tricks when I am undifpos'd: 
Where are the thoufand marks thou had*ft of me ? 
E. Dro. I have fome marks of yours upon my 
pate. 
Some of my miftrefs* marks upon my fhoulders* 
But not a thoufand marks between you both.— 
If I ihould pay your worfliip thofe again. 
Perchance, you will not bear them patiently. 
y//r/. Thy miftrefs* marks ! what miftrefs, flave, 

haft thou ? 
E. Ltrf. Your worfhip's wife, my miftrefs at the 
Phoenix ; 
She, that doth faft, till you come home to dinner ; 
And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 

Ani. What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my face. 
Being forbid ? There, take you that, fir knave, 
£. Dro. What mean you, fir ? for God's fake, hold 
your hands; 
Nay, an you will not fir, Til take my heels. 

[Exit Dromio. 
Ant. Upon my life, by fome device or other. 
The villain is ' o'er-raught of all my mony. 
They fay, this tp^n is full of cozenage j ♦ 

' — •V-r«»^^/-^] That is, over'natbtd. Johnson. 

*^^^yfiy* f^'' /•w* is/uli 0f (dziwagi ;] This was the character 
tKe ancients give of it. Hence Efie-m £uii^ifA»xa was proverbial 
amongft them. Thus Menander ufes it, and '£t<fM ytH^s**'r^, m the 
^cfenfe, Warburton. 

As, 
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iVss nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye, ' 
Dark-working forcerers, that change the mind^ 
Soul'killing witches, that deform the body ^ 
Difguifed cheaters, prating mountebankst 

' jfip uimtlejt/ggUrjp that deetive the iye% 
Dark-workingy^rr^/'tfr/, that change the mind : 
Soui'Ailh'ng njuitcheSf that deform the hody ;] 

Thofe, who a^ttentively confider thefe three lines, muft confe&, that 
the poet intended the epithet given to each of thefe mifcreaats, 
Ihoald declare the power by which they po-form their feats* and 
which would therefore be a juil charaderiAic of each of them. 
Thus, by mimhU jugglers^ we are taught, that they perforo) their 
iTickB by J!ight of hand : and hy foul- killing witches, we are in- 
formed, the mifehief they do is by the afliftence of the devil, to 
whom they have given their fouls : but then, by dark-tvorking 
(brcerers, we are not inArudled in the means by which they per- 
form their ends. Befides, this epithet agrees as well to witches as 
to them ; and therefore certainly our author could not defign this 
in their charafleriftick. We (hould read, 

Drug- working y^rr^^r/, tiat chdftge the mind; 

and we know by the hiftory of ancient and modern fuperftition, 
that thefe kind of jugglers always pretended to work changes of 
the mind by thefe apfdicationt. W a rbv a tov . 

The learned commentator has endeavoured with much earneiU 
nefs to recommend his alteration ; but^ if I may judge of other 
apprehenfions by tay^ own, without great fuccefs. This interpre- 
tation ofyMr/*if/&i»f it forced and hiirfli. SirT. Hanmer reads 
/oul'/ellingi agreeable enough to the common opinion, but without 
fuch improvement as may juftify the change. Perhaps the epi- 
thets have only been mifplaced, and the lines (hould be read thus. 

Soul-killing yorr^r^rj, 4hat change the mind ; 
Dark- working loitches that deform the h^y. 

This change feems to remove all difficulties. 

%y foul-killing I underftand deftroying the rational faculties by 
fuch means as make men fancy themfelves beads. Johnson. 

Witches or forcerers themfelves, as well as thofe who emj^yed 
them, were fuppofcd to forfeit their fouls by making ufe of a for- 
bidden agency. In that fcnfe, they may be faid to deftroy the 
fouls of others as well as their own. I believe Dr. John fon has 
done as mucK as was neccffary to remove all difficulty from the 
paflage. St e evens. 

And 
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And many fuch like liberties of fin : ^ 

If it prove fo, I will be gone the fooner. 

ril to the Centaur, to go feek this flare ; 

I greatly fear n)y mony is not fafe. [£x//« 



ACT II. SCENE L 

"The Hcufe ofAntipMis of Efbefus. 
Entir Adriana and Lucianm, 

Ad RI A N A* 

NEITHER my hulband, nor the flavc returnM, 
That in fuch hafte I fent to feek his niafter 1 
Sure, Luciana, it is two o^clock. 

Imc. Perhaps, fome merchant hath invited him. 
And from the mart he's fomewhere gone to dinner. 
Good fitter^ let us dine, and n?ver fret : 
A man is mafter of his liberty ; 
Time is their mafter; and, when they feetime^ 
They'll go or come : If fo, be patient, fiftcr. 

Air. Why fhould their liberty than ours be more ? 

Luc. Becaufe their bufinefs dill lies out o' door. 

Air. Look, when I ferve him io^ he takes it ilL 

Luc. Oh, know, he is the bridle of your will. 

Ait. There's none, but affes, will be bridled fo.^ 

Lmc. Why head-ftrong liberty is lafli'd with woe* 

There** 

• ^thirties effin ;] Sir T. Hafimer reads, Uhtrtintu which, as 
the author has been enumerating not ads but perfons, reemt- 
light. Johnson. 

' Adr. Thiri is mnt hgf offis wiil h hriiltdft* 
. Luc. Wkjf hemd^fir^ng luftrtj it lafh'd nv$t»'ufoi.] 
Shoald it not rather be /a^V, L e. coupled like a head firing 
hoand ? 

The 
6 



i5» TH^CdUE tit 

Thcre*s nothing fituatc under heaven's eye. 
But hath it*s bound, in earth, in fea, in (ky : 
The beads, the fiflies, and the winged fowls. 
Arc their males' fubjefts, and at their controuk : 
Men, more divine, the matters of all thefe. 
Lord of the wide world, and wild watry feas, 
Ihdu'd with intelleftual fenfe and fouls. 
Of more pre-eminence than fifti and fowls. 
Arc matters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This fervitudc makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed. 

jidr. But, were you wedded, you would bear fomc 
fway. 

Luc. Ere 1 learn love, I'll praftife to obey. 

jidr. How if your huft>and ftaft fome otherwhere?' 

Luc. Till he came home again, I would forbear. 

Mr. 

The high opiliiofi I muft necefTarily entertain of th« learned 
Lady's judgment, who forniflied this obfervation, has taught 
me to be diffident of my own, which I am now to pfFer. 

The meaning of this paflage may be, that thofe who refufe the 
fr/V/rmuft bear the lajh, and that woe is the puniihmeht of head- 
ftrong liberty. It may be obferved, however, chat the ieamen ftill 
ufe /a>^ in the fame fenfe with /ftf/^. Laa wsls the old Engliih 
word for a eorJ, from which verbs have been derived differently 
modelled by the chances of pronunciation. When the manner 
Jajhej his guns, the {jportfman ieajhes his dogs, the female laas her 
clothes, they all perform the fame ad of faliening with a lace or 
€ori/. Of the fame original is the word iJcinMa/st or more proper- 
ly wM^lacet an engine, by which a Jaee or cord is wound upon a 
barrel. St^eveks. 

• ^Jfart/et^tetbgrwKcrei] I cailnot biit tTiink, that 

our authour wrote, 

ft art fimi othtr hare ? • 
So in Muth ado about Notbingy Cupid is faid to be a ^«o^ bart" 
fndtr* JoHNSOH. 

1 fufpefl that nnbtn has here the power of a ncun. So in Lfar^ 
" Thou lofeft btrty a better nubtrt\o find." 
The (enfoi&, Uonu^ if y-ur buJbanJfly omt in purfuit of/omt otber 
'woman f The expremon is uf«d again, fcene j. 

*« —hit 
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Air. Patience unmov'd, no marvel tho' fhe 

paufe ;' 
They can be meek, that have no other caufe. 
A wretched foul, bruis'd with adverfityr. 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry ; • 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain. 
As much, or more, we ihould ourfelves complain. 
So thou, that haft no unkind mate to grieve thee. 
With urging helplefs patience wouldft relieve me : 
But, if thou live to fee like right bereft. 
This fool-begg'd patience in thee will be left." 

Lmc. Well, I will marry one day, but to try •,— • 
Here comes your man, now is yourhuiband nigh« 

EfUtr Dromio ofEpbefus. 

Air. Say, is your tardy matter now at hand ? 

£. Bto. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and that 
my two ears can witnefs. 

Air. Say, didft thou fpeak with him ? know*ft thou 
his mind ? 

£. Tyro. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear : 
Befbrew his hand, I fcarce could understand it. 

Imc. Spake he fo doubtfully, thou couldft not feel 
His meaning ? 

£. Bro. Nay, he (bruck fo plainly, I could too well 

«< his eye doth homage othtr nubtrt^^* 

And in lUmo and Julitt^ aft i. yet more appofitely, 

f* This is not Romeo, he's fomc oibn whirtJ* 

STEBVBNr; 

^ ■ tlo^Jbipaufi ;] To fau/i is to reft, to be in quiet. 

Johnson. 

'-^/-^#^V—>] She Teems to mean, hy f—l'hiii*4l paHina, 
that^«/fV«rf which isfo near to idUtual fimflicity^ that your next 
relation would take advantage from it to reprefent you as %f$oU 
and h9g the guardianfhip of your fortune* Johnson. 

feel 
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feci his blows V and withal fo doubtfully^ thA I tould 
fcarce underftand them.* 

Air. But fay, I pr'ytkee, is he colnii^ home ? 
It feems, he hath great care to pleafe his wife. 

£. Dro. Why, miftrcfs, fure, my mafter is hom«» 
mad. 

Air. Horn*mad^ thou villain ? ^ 

E. Dra. I mean not cuckold-mad ^ but, fure^ he's 
ftark mad : 
When I defir'd him to come home to dinner. 
He afk'd me for a thoufand marks in gold : 
'TVi dimer-timej quoth 1 : A^ gMy quoth he : 
Tour meai dalb bmHj quoth I % Mygokk quoth he : 
Will you come ? quoth I : My goUj quoth he : 
fTbere is the thoufand marks I gave tbee^ villain ? 
^hepig^ quoth I, is burned: Mygold^ quoth be. 
My nufirefs^ftty quoth I ; Hang up thy miflrefs j 
/ know not thy miftrefs 5 out on thy miftrefs I 

Luc. Quoth who ? 

£. T)ro. Quoth my maftcr : 
/ know^ quoth he, no boufe^ no wife^ no mifirefs ;— 
5o that my errand, due unto my tongue, 
1 thank him, I bear home upon my (boulders 5 
For, in conclufion, he did beat me there. 

Adr. Go back again, thou flave, and fetch him 
home. 

jE. Tyro. Go back again, and be new beaten home ?• 
For'God's fake, fend fome other meflengcr. * 

Adr. Back) flsMre, or I w'rll break thy pale acrofe. 

E. Bro* And he will bleis that crofs with other 
beating : 
Between you I fiiall have arholy head. 

^ that Itmdift^u^i undeKbrnd /fcm] t.e. that I could (cairc 
flstid usd^r them. This quibble, poor 8» il b» feema to hav^- 
bcen tha favourite of Shakefpeare. It has been already iisiMi* 
duccd in the Tovo QsntUmtn, cfFgrauu 

M ——my ftaff undtrfanis me/* 8Ti»vaNs» 

AAr. 
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Air. Hertce, prating peafadt, fetch thy mrfftgr liotne. 

£. i>^. Am i fo round with you^ as y^u with me,^ 
That like a foot ball you do fj^utn die thus ? 
You fpufn me hence, and he Will fpitfn me hithor : 
If 1 laft in this ferricei you muft cafe noic iti lichen 

[Exit. 

Luc. ¥ji how impatience lowreth in your focc ! 

Adr. His company muft do his minions gracc^ 
Whilft I at home ftarvc fo# a merry look. 
Hath homely age the allufing beauty took 
From my poor cheek I then he hath wafted it: 
Are my difcourfea dull ? barrcu my Wit ? 
If voluble and (harp difcourfe be marr'di 
tJnkindnef» blunta i« more^ than iMrble hard« 
Do their gay veflmeiics hi» ^fFedions batt ^ 
That's not my fault : he*s mafter of my ftate* 
Whattuins are in me^ thatxan be found • 
fiy him not ruin'd ? th^ii he the ground 
Of my defeatuf es. . ♦ My decayed fair 
A funny look of his would foon repaif. 
But, too unruly * deer, he breaks the pale. 
And feeds from Home % poor I am but his ftale.^ 

^ JmfyiremnJ'wahyou, asjoutvitimet] He plays upon tile 
word rMTiti/, which Ctgm&cd /pierica/ aippUed tohmklff and unr^* 
frmntd^ Or fr§0 infpncb osaSio9tt fpoisen of h^8 miilr?^. So tha 
kiog» in Hamht, bids tBe qnaen ber^ttei^mth^ker ibn. John son. 

*" My'4kc4tytdfair] Shakespeare albs the z^]t&\vc gilt ^ as a 

AibflanttTe, (of n»Mat h gih^ and very jM^aMy /^fi* for faim/t. 
T« |»* iA\n^ is 9, iioHlar expreftom In the Mii^wkm&'Nigti^t 
DnoMt the old quarto's read> 

*« D^metrias loves your/Jt/r.** SrEfiVEtts* 

' t$o tnntly dir^ >■*■■]' tlSt '^mbigulfy of iitr and Jear U 

bornmredf poor as it is, by Waller^ in his poem on the Laditi 
GtrdL: 

'« Tills was my heavVs tfxttcrtietf Tphertf, 
" The pale that hdd my lotely deir.** JofiSisdw. 
*^''*^p99r lam tut hfs /ale.] The word /r'tii in our ««tl}0tflf, 
■fed as a fubftantive, meatis, not ft^mething offcred to alluri or «/- 
tfa^f but fomethin^ vHiated with sr/f , fomething ofwliich the beA 
part has been enjoVidd and GonfaiJled. JoHilWiif . 
Vqf.'. n.'. M fta/# 
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. Luc. Self-harming jealoufy ! — fy, beat it hence. 

Mr. Unfeeling fools can with fuch wrongs difpenfe. 
I know, his eye doth homage other- where; 
Or elfe, what lets it, but he would be here ? 
Sifter, you know, he promis*d me a chain ; 
Would that alone, alone, he would detain. 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed !— 
I fee, the jewel, beft: enamelled,^ 
Will lofe his beauty ; and the gold 'bides ftiU, 
That others touch ; yet often touching will 
Wear gold : and fo no man, that hath a name. 
But falfhood and corruption doth it (hame. 
Since that my beauty cannot pleafe his eye, 1 

I'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. i 

Luc. How many fond fools ferve mad jealoufy ! -* 

lExeunt. 

Stali means, I belkvc, in this place* the fame as the Frendi 
Wford iifafir^/t. Poor lam biUtbif over ff bii infidtUtj. Steeveni. 
^ I/te, tbejeuutl^ heft enameUed^ 
Will lofe bis beauty , yet tbegcld *bidesSilh 
Tbai oibentcucbt and often toucbing wll : 
Where gold and no man, tbat batb a name, 
By/al/bood and cofrnftion, doib itjbame.] 
4n this miferable condition is thu paflage given as. It Ihoidd be 
scad thus, 

I/tef t be jewel, bejf enamelleJ, 
Willlo/e bis beauty i and t be gold * bides fliUf 
Tbat otbers touch ; yet often touching m// 
Wear gold : and Jo no man, tbat batb a name, 
Butfaipood, and corruptions, dotb itjhami. 
The fenfe is this, <' Gold, indeed, will long bear the handliag; 
*< however, often toucbing will wear even gold ; jnft fo the areateft 
^ charadlcr, tho' as pure as gold itfelf, may, in time, be injured, 
^ by the repeated attacks offalihood and corruption* WAa»OK« 
The ^f^(/2i/ reads thus, 

yet the gold ^ hides ft ill, 

Tbat otbers touch, tho* often touching will 
Wear gold, and fo a man that bath a name, 
Byftujhoetd and corruption dotb it fliame* 
Iwoaldreaci, 

a md though gold * bides ftill, &€• 

and th# rcft» with Dr. Warbunon. Stsbvbiis. 

SCENE 
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SCENE 11. 

Changes to the Street*. 

Enter Antipbolis ofSyracufe^ 

Ant. The gold, I gave to Dromio, is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur ; and the heedful flave 
Is wander'd forth, in care to feck me out. 
By computation, and mine hoft*s report, 
1 could not fpeak with Dromia, fince at firft 
I fcnt him from the mart. See, here he comes* 

Enter Dromio of Syracufe. 

How now, fir ? is y6ur merry humour alterM ? 
As you love ftrokes, fo jeft with me again. 
You know no Centaur ? you received no gold? 
Your miftrefs feiit to have me home to dinner ? 
My houfe was at the Phoenix ? Waft thou piadt 
That thus fo madly thou didft anfwer me ? 

S. Dro. What anfwer, fiir ? when fpake I fuch a 
word ? 

Ant. Even now, even here, not half ian hour fince. 

S. Dro. I did not fee you fince you lent me hence 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

Ant. Villain, thou didft deny the gold's receipt \ 
And told'ft me of a miftrefs, and a dinner ; 
For which, I hope, thou fclt'ft I was difpleas*d. 

S. Dro. I am glad to fee you in this merry vein: 
What means this jeft ? I pray you, mafter, tell me ^ 

Ant. Yea, doft thtu jeer and flout me in the teeth ? 

Think'ft thou, I jeft ? Hold, take thou that, and 

that. [Beats Dro. 

S. Dro. Hold, fir, for God's fake : now your jeft 
is earneft : 
Upon what bargain do you give it tne ? 

M 2 Anf. 
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Jut. Becaufe that I familiarly fometimes 
Do ufc you for my fool, 4nd p hat with you. 
Your fawcincfs will jcft upon my love, 
' And make a common qf n^y feriouB hours, 
^hen the fun Ihines, let fooliih gnats make fport } 
But creep in cronies, when he hides his beams. 
If you will jeft with tnc, know my afpeft. 
And fafhion your demeanor to my loolfs ; 
Or I will beat this method in your fconcc. 

S. Dro. Sconce, call you it? fb you would leave 
battering, I had rather have it a head : an you u(e 
thefe blows Iqng, I muft get a fcopce for my head, 
and infconce it too, or elfe I {hall feck my wit in my 
fhoulders. B(it, I pray, fir, why ^m I beaten ? 

Ant. Doft thou not know ? 

S. Bra. Nothing, fir, but that I am beaten. 

jlnt. Shall I tell you why ? 

5. Btq. Ay, fir, and wherefore j for, they fay, 
every why hatk a wherefore. 

4tU. Why, firft, for flouting me } and then, where- 
fore. 
For urging it the iecond time to me. 

S. Dro. Was there ever any man tbcrs beaten out 
offeafon? 
When, in the why, and the wberefefc, is neither 

rhime nor veafon i 
Well, fir^ I thank you. 

Jnt. Thank me, fir i for what ? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, for this fomething that yoii 
gave m^ for nothing. 

Ani» ril make you amends next, to give yoo no- 
thing for ibmething. But fay, fir, is it dinner^isie i 

i . - 

'. Ami m^ki a common ^ my firiout hmrs.'} !• e. introdeon 
^em wkeQ yo^ pJti^ The ^lufion is to tfacfe traAs of groaDd 
deftiBcd 10 the general ufe, which are ti^^afp ^f4 c^mmom. 

fijMya«v 
S. Droi 
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J.^/N'o^ Qti I think, the meat wants that I 
have. 

M. In good time, fir, what's that ? 

S.Dro. Bafting. 

ykt. Well, fir, then 'f will be dry. 

& Dro. It it be, fir, pray you eat none of it. 

Jnt. Yoor reafon ? 

S, Dro. Left it make you cholerick, ahd prurchafe 
mc another dry-bafting. 

AfiL Well, fir, learn to jeft in good time. There's 
a time for all things. 

S.Dro. I durft have deny*d that, before you were 
fo cholerick. 

Ant. By what rule, fir ? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, by a rule as plain as the plain 
bald pate of father Time himfclf. 

JjU, LtfC^ hear k. 

S. Dro. There's no time for a man to recover his 
luir, ttiat gr^)ws bak! by nature. 

Anf. May he not do it by fine afnd recovery ? 

S. Dro. Yes, to J)ay a fine for a peruke, and reco- 
ver die loft hair of another man. 

• ji»f. Why ifi Time fuch a niggard of hair, being, 
as it is, fo plentiful an excrenient f 

S, Dro. Becaufe it is a bleflTmg that he beftows on 
beads : and what he hath fcanted men in hair, he hath* 
given them in wit. 

• Ant. Ultf is time, Wr.] lo former editions : 
Ant. ff^fy is Tinu/mb a niggard $f hair^ beings 4U ii is^/o fhn* 
tiful am ixcrnmeut T 

S. Dro. Becaufe it it a hUffingthat be htftows on bcajfs^ and'uifbai 
ht baihJcaateJthem in beir, be batb given them in *wit, 
Sarety, this is mock-reafoning, and a contradidion in feoAs. Can 
birbefbppofed ableilin^, which Time befto^vs on btaftspecoli- 
vlf ; and yec that he hachy^tfivWthem of it too i Men aiid Tiemf I 
obfcrvc, are very freoaently miftaken vice vcrfa for eich other, in 
tbe old imprcffijnft or our author. THioaALP* 

M 2 Jm. 
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jfyt. Why» but there's many a man hath more hair 
than wit. 

S. Dro. Not a man of thofe, but he hath the wit to i 
lofe his hair. ' I 

/Iftf. Why, thou didft conclude hairy men plain | 
dealers without wit. 

5. Dro. The plainer dealer, the fooner lofk : Yet | 
he lofeth it in a kind of jollity. 

Jnt. For what reafon ? 

S. Dro. For two ; and found ones too. . 

ylnt. Nay, not found, I pray you. 

S. Dro. Sure ones then. 

Jni. Nay, not fure, in a thing falfing, 

Si-J>ro. Certain ones then. 

^nr. Name them. 

S. Dro. The one, to fave the money that hcfpcnds 
in tyring ; the other, that at dinner they Ihould not 
4rop in his porridge. 

Anf. You would all this time have prov*d, there 
is no time for all things. 

S. Dro. Marry, and did, fir 5 namely, no time to 
recover hair loft by nature. 

jinf. But your rcafon was not fubftantial, why there 
is no time to recover. 

S:j)ro. Thus I mend it : Time himfelf is bald, and 
therefore to the world's end, will have bald followers, 

jinL I knew, 'twould be a bald conclufion : But, 
foft ! who wafts us yonder ? 

Enter AJriana and Lucicina. 

Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ftrangc and frownj 
Some other miftrtfs hath thy fweet afpcAs, 

♦ Kot a man ofthefe^ hut hi bath tht nvit to iefe his hair,'\ That 
11, Thofe who have morg hair tbdn loit^ arc eafily cntrappwl by 
Joofc women, and fuffcr the confequcnccs of lewdnefs, one of 
which, in the £rft appearance of the difeafe in Europe, was the 
lofsofhair. JoHKjoy. 

1 am 
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I am not Adriana, nor tby wife. 

The time was once, when thou, unurg*d, wouldft 

vow. 
That never words were mufick to thine car. 
That never objedH: pleafing in thine eye. 
That never touch well-welcome to thy hand. 
That never meat fweet-favour'd in thy tafte, 
Unlcfs I fpake, or look'd, or touched, or carv*d to 

theei 
How comes it now, my hufband, oh, how comes it. 
That thou art then eftranged from thyfelf ? 
Thyfeif I call it, being ftrange to me ; 
That, undividable, incorporate, 
Am better than thy dear felf's better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thyfelf from me : 
tor know, my love, as eafy may 'ft thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph, 
And take unmingled thence that drop again. 
Without addition or diminifhing. 
As take from me thyfelf, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldft thou but hear, I were licentious ? 
And that this body, confecrate to thee. 
By ruffian lull fhould be contaminate ? 
Wouldft thou not fpit at me, and fpurn at me; 
And hurl the name of hufband in nny face, 
And tear the flain'd fkin off my harlot-brow. 
And from my falfe hand cut the wedding-ring. 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow i 
I know thou can'ft ; ^d therefore, fee, thou do it. 
I am poflefsM with an adulterate blot ; 
My blood is ipingled with the crime of luft ; ^ 

For, 

^ I am poffift*d imtb an adulttraii blot ; 

My hkod is mingled with the c^l us c/lujl :] 
Both the intejerity of the metaphor, and the word iUt, in the pre* , 
ciriiaz line, £ew that we (hould read. 
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For, if wc two be one, and thpu pUy falfc, 

I do digcft ihc poifon of thy flefli*. 

Being ftrqmpcted by thy cpntagjon. 

Keep then fair league, and tru/cc with thy true bed, 

I live dif-ftain'd, rtpi\ gndiftionourcd. * 

Ant. Plead you to me, fair dame ? 1 know yow not: 
Jn Ephefus I am but two hours old. 
As ftrange unto your town as to your talk: 
Who, every word by all my wit bping fcaim'd, 
[Wanes vvit in all pqe word to underfUnd. 

Lmc. Fy, brother ! how the world is changM with 
youj 
When were you wont to ufc my filter thus ? 
^ She fent for you by promio home to dUner, 

Ant. ByDromio? 

S.Bro. By me? 

Adr. By thee \ ^nd thus thou didil return from 
him, — 
That he did buffet thee ; and, in his Wows 
Deny'd my houfc for his, me for his wife. 

Anti Did you converfe, fir, with this gentlewoman ? 
What is the coqrfe and drift of your compaft ? 

S. Dro. I, fir ? I nqver few h^r Hill this time. 

Ant. Villain, thovJieftj for even her Y<;ry words 



' ■ Viith tbi PRIME o/hfi 
i. c. the Jlaint fmut. So agaio in this p|ay,«p-4f mt^ maj^o ovew 

Jbiti /« tks PRIME 0flt. WARBURTON, 

* / /fw difbin'd, /-^« undiJbon9urid,'\ To diflaim (from the 
Frtnch word, dtftmndr§) ill^iiifies, tojlaim^ defiU, ftlkf. fi«>« c^e 
context requires r frnfe qutie oppofitr. We muA (iilicr rfi^dt ««• 
faUd\ or, by adding aii hy^kiu^ an^ giving tbe pcepofition a 
frfvmtivi rorce, read d^f-ftniid^ and then it will mean, unjiaih*d» 
pndffiled. Theobald. 

1 would read, 

/ linji diftaimdi thoo diihonoored. 
That is. As long as thou continucft jo diflionour tbyfcif, I alfo 
live 4tf4iP<^^» Revisal^ 

Pidft 
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Didft thou deliver to me on the mart. 

S. Dro. I never fpokc with her in all my fiffc. 

jint. How can (he thus then call us by our aame% 
Unlefs it be by infpiration ? ^ 

Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity. 
To counterfeit thus grofly with your flave. 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ? 
Beit my wrong, you are from me exempt,* 
Buc wrong not that wrong with a mpre contempt. " 
Come> 1 will fallen on this fleeve of thine; 
Thou art an elm, my hufband, I a vine \ 
Whofe weakneis, marry'd to thy ftronger ftate. 
Makes me with thy ftrength to commanicate: 
If aught poflefs thee from me, it is drofs, 
Ufurping ivy, briar, or idle mofs; 
Who, all for wane of pruning, with intrufion 
Infcft thy fap, and live on thy confufion. 

Ant* To me ibe fpeaks \ fhe moves me for her 
theim. 
What, was I marry'd to her in my dream ? 
Or deep I now, and think 1 hear all this ? 
What error drives our eyes and ears amifs ? 
Until I know this fure uncertainty, 
Jll entertain the favoured fallacy, ^ 

Luc Dromio, go bid the fervants fpread for dinner. 

iS. Dro. Oh» for my beads I I crofs me for a (inner. 

« %% nm j ^uam from mt exempt] Exempt^ feparated, parted. 
The fenfe is. If I am do9mtd u f^^tr tJ^ <utfug of ftparaiion^ yit 
i^tnot luitb tmaempt mg *wJio mm ahna^ injurid. Jo^N$oii. , 

» ■ . t he Uvotu'dfalUy. 

Thus the modern editors. The old copy readsj 

tbi fxte^falUcy. 
Which perhaps was only, by miftake, for 

A$ olki^d fallacy. 
T1m# t^iDJfi&m% if. from as aaonymous correfpondefit. 

ST£fiVIIf9. 

2 This 
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This is the fairy land : oh, fpight of fpights !— 
Wc talk with goblins, owls, and elvifh fprights j* 
If we obey them not, this will enfue, 
TRey'U fuck our breath, and pinch us black and blue. 

Luc. Why prat'ft thou to thyfclf, and anfwcr'ft 
not? 9 
Dromio, thou drone, thou fnail, thou Aug, thou fot ! 

S. Dro» I am transformed, maftcr, am I not ? 

Ant. I think, thou art in mind, and fo am L 

• Wetalknuiib golVinSt owls, and elvijh fpright$\\ Here Mr. 
Theobald calls out in the name of Noti/en/e^ the flrtl time he had 
formally^ invoked her, to tell him how onuls could fuck tbtir brtatb, 
and finch tbtm black and blue. He therefore alters cwls to oupbs^ 
and darts fay^ tbat his readers <will acquiifce in the juftnefs of bis 
gmendation* But, for all this, we mud not part with the old read- 
ing. He did not know it to he an old popular fuperilition, that 
the (cretch-owl fucked oat the breath and blood of infants in the 
cradle. On this accodnt, the Italians called witches, who were 
foppofed to be in like manner mifchievou fly bentagainft children, 
firega^ from flrixf the fcreub-owL This fuperftitton they had dc- 
rived from their pagan anceftors, as appears from this paiTage of 
Ovid, 

Sunt emeUe vohtcns ; neu juet Pbine'ia smnfis 
Gutturafraudabant : fed genus inde trahunt. 

Grande caput : flantes oculi : rojira apta rafinet ; 
Canities pennis^ unguibus bamus ineft. 

HoQe volant^ puBKOSQUB FBTVNT Muiricis egenies ; 
£t vitiant cVHisco ^pora rapt a fuis. 

Carpers dteuntur luSiantia *vifcera roftris ; 
£t plenum poto fznguine guttur babent. 

Efi illis ftrigibus nomen :■■ Lib. 6. Faft. 

Warburtov. 

• Why prat'ft tbouto tbyftlf? 

Dr^miof thou Drornxo^ fnaiU tbeujlug^ thou fot /] 
In the lirft of thefe lines. Mr. Rowe and Mr. Pope have both, for 
what reafon I cannot tell, curtailed the meafure, and difmounted 
the doggrel rhyme, which I have replaced from the firft folio. The 
fecond verfe is' there likewife read ; 

Dromiot tbou Dromio, tbeufnail^ tbonflug^ thou fot. 
The verfe b thus half a foot too long ; my corre£Uon cures that 
fault : beiides drone correfponds with the other appellations of 
reproach. Theobald. 

5. Z>f . 
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S. Dro. Nay, matter, both in mind, and Ia mf 
ihape. 

JnL Thou haft thine own form. 

S. Dro. No, I am an ape. 

Jmc. If thou art chang'd to aught, 'tifi to an afs. 

S. Dro. 'Tis true; flic rides me, and I long for 
grafs. 
Tis fo, 1 am an afs 5 elfe it could never be, 
But I fhould know her, as well as ihe knows me. 

Adr. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool. 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 
Whilft man, and matter, laugh my woes to fcorn.— » 
Come, fir, to dinner ; Dromio, keep the gate :*- 
Hutt)and, Til dine above with you to-day. 
And flirive you ' of a thoufand idle pranks :-~ 
Sirrah, ifany afkyou for your matter. 
Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter : 
Come, fitter i Dromio, play the porter well. 

Ant. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell ? 
Sleeping or waking ? mad, or well advised ? 
Known unto thefe, and to myfelf difguis*d ? 
PU fay as they fay, and perfcvcr fo 5 
And in this mitt at all adventures go. 

S. Dro, Matter, fliall 1 be porter at the gate ? v 

Adr. Ay, let none enter, left I break your pate. I 

Imc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late. J 

[Exeunt. 

■ Jnd Jbriw you i ] That is, I will ctilyou to sonfeJftoH^ 
and makeyott ceil your tncki, Johkson. 



ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. ^ 

fbeftreet iefon AntipboUs^s boufe. 

Enter Antipbolh of Epbefns^ Dromio rf Epbefus^ Angek^ 
and Sahbazar. 

E. Antiproli^. 

GOOD iignior Angdo, you muft excuf^ us ; 
My wife ia ifarcwilk» when I keep not hours : 
Say, that I ling^r'd with you at your fhop 
To fee the making of her carkanct, * 
And that to-morrow you will briQg it home^ 
But here's a villain, that would ^Kie me dov^n 
He met me on the mart ; and that I beat htm^ 
And charged him with a thoufand marks in gold i 
And that 1 dad deny my wife and houfe :^-« 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didft thou mean by this ? 
E. Dro. Say what you wil], fir, but I know what i 
know ; 
That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to 

(bow: 
If the Jkin were parchment, and the blows you gave 

were ink. 
Your own hand- writing would tell you what I think. 
E. Ant. I think, thou art an afs. 

^ Carkamt^ feesis to have been a necklace or rather chain, 
perhaps hanging down double from the neck. So Lovelace in 
his poem, 

ne imprefs finsiis ber carcanets. Johnsok. 
^Mwrqiump oraement d'or qu'on mit aa col des damoifelles. 

Le grand Did, it Nicni* 
Stebvens. 
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' M. Dr§. M^ny, fb it doth appear » 
By the wrongs I fuffer^ and the blows I bear ; 
1 (hould kick, being kick'd ; and, being at that pa&» 
You would keep from my heels, and beware of an afs. 
jE. Mi. Y*are iad, fignior Bakhazar. Pray God» 
our cheer 
May anfwcr my good-wi}!, and your good welconne 
here. 
BaL I hold your dainties cheap, fir, and your wel« 
come dear. 
K Am. Ah, fignior Balthazar, either at flc(h or 
filh, 
A table-full of wekomc makes fcarcc one dainty difii. 
BaL Good meat, fir, is common ^ that every churl , 

affords. 
jE. Ant. And welcome more common \ for that's 

nothing but words. 
BaL Small cheer and great welcome, makes a mer- 
ry feaft. 
E. Ant. Av, to a niggardly hoft, and more fparing 
gocft:,- 
Bot tho* my cates be mean, take them in good part i 
Betfief cheer may you have, but not with better heart . 
But, foft ; my door is locked : Go bid them let us in« 
E. J>r0. Maud, Brklger, Marian, Ckxly, Gillian, 
Ginn ! 

< Marr;^f /o it Aoih ^f gar 

JBj thi iMtrong^i I /uffiTt and th% hloniuM Hear ;] 
Thus all the printed copies ; but certainty. This is crofs-por« 
pofes in reafoning. It appears, Dremiois an ais by his making no 
leiftaince ^ keca^f^ an afi, bong kick'd, kicks ag^ttn. Ooir au- 
tkor never aiguet at thiswUdi^Ut whrre ku ce^ is genuine. 

Th^bald. 
I do not*think this emendation neceffary. He (rft fays, that his 
wromgt and hlo-tuM^ prove him an f^ $ bat immediatety, wkk a cor- 
rcdioa of his former fentiment, fiidi as may' bo hpvrlr obierved. 
in conversation, hcobiervet that, if he hadhean ap ^, \e ih^uld, 
m)m ta.w4t 4ipi«^» bava kiikid a^rain. Jou msok* 

S. Dr$, 
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S.Dro. (within) Mome, malc-horfe, capon, cojt'*' 
comb, idiot, patch! 
Either get thee from the door, or fit down at the 

hatch : 
Poft thoQ conjure for wenches, that thou call'ft for 

fuch ftore. 
When one is one too many ? go, get thee from the 

door. 
. £. Dro. What patch is made our porter ? my maf- 
ter ftays in the ftreet, 
S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, left 

he catch cold on's feet. 
E. Ant. Who talks within there ? ho, open the 

door. 
Z. t>ro. Right, fir, PU tell you when, an you'll tell 

me wherefore. 
£. Ant. Wherefore ? for my dinner : I have not 

din'd to-day. 
5. Dro. Nor to-day here you muft not; come 

again, when you may. 
iS. Ant. What art thou, that keep'ft me out from 

the houfe I owe ? 
£• Jiro. The porter for this time, fir, and my name 

is Dromio. 
E. Bro. O villain, thou haft ftoll'n both mine of- 
fice and my name : 
The one ne*er got me credit, the other mickle blame. 
If thou had'ft been Dromio to-day in my place. 
Thou would'ft have chang'd thy face for a name, or 
thy name for an afs. 
Luce, {within^ What a coil is there, Dromio? who 

are thofe at the gate ? 
E. Dftf. Let my mafter in. Luce. 
Luce. Faith no ; he comes too late ; 
And fe tell your mafter. 

E. Dro. O Lord, I muft laugh :— 
Have at you with a provcjb.— Shalll fet in my ftaff? 
. . > a Luce. 
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Luce. Have at you with another: that's. When? 

can you tell ? 
S. Dro. If thy name be call'd Luce, Luce^ thou 

haft anfwcr'd him well. 
E, Ant. Do you hear, you minion, you'll let us 

in, I trow ? 
Luce. I thought to have afk'd you. 
S. Dro. And you faid, no. 
£. Dro. So, come, help-, well ftruck; thcvftwil 
blow for blow. ' 

E. Ant. Thou baggage, let me in. 
Luce. Can you tell for whofe fake .? 
jE. Dro. Mafter, knock the door hard. 
Luce. Let him knock, 'till it ake. 
£. Ant. You*ll cry for this, minion, if I beat the 

door down. 
Luce. What<^eeds all that, and a pair of ftocks ia 

the town ? 
Adr. {within) Who is that at the door, that keeps 

all this noife ? 
S. Dro. By my troth, your town is troubled with 

unruly boys. 
E.Ant. Are you there, wife ? you might have 

come before. 
Adr. Your wife, fir knave ! go, get you from th« 

door. 
E. Dro. If you went in pain, mafter, this knave 

would go fore. 
Ang. Here is neither cheer, fir, nor welcome ; wc 

would fain have either. 
tal. In debating which was beft, we (hall have 
part with neither. ♦ 

Jhall han/i part with juithtr.} The resdtng was thus . 
^wijhailpart nvitb ntitbif. 



Conuaoa fenfe reqaires jis to read, 

fjball haVi fart nmih n$sth§r.] Warb. 

E. Dre. 
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£., Vro* Tbey ftatid at the door» mafter ^ bid them 

welcome hither. 
£. 4fl^w There is fomeching in the wind,. that>wc 

cannot get in. 
S. Dfv. You would fay fo^ ma&er, if your gar-^ 
tnents were thin. 
Tour cake here U warm within ^ you Rand here in 

the cold : 
II wwidttnake a man fnad asa buck to be (b booghc 
and fold. 
£. JfU. Go, fetch tBC fomcthing, I'll break ope 

the gate* 
S. Dro. Br«fik any thing here»' and Til break your 
knave's pate. 
. £. ]}r0. A man may break a word with you, fir ^ 

and words are but wind \ 
Ay% aa4 break k in your face, fo ]ie break* it viot 
behind. 
S^ Drf^ It ieems^ thou wanceft breaking : Our up^ 

on thee, hind ! 
JE. i>P^« Heme's too much, ata up^ thee I I pray 

thee^ let me in. 
5. Bro. Ay* when fowls have no feathers^ and filh 

have no fin. 
JE. Ant. Well, Fll brfeak in ; Ga borrow we a 

crow. 
E^Dr^^ A crow without feather;. n;iafter^ mean 
you fo ? 
For a fiik withoujt a fidi there's a fowl mthoat a 

feather; 
If a CDOW help us in^ firrah> we'll pluck a crow toge- 
ther. [ 

E. Ant. 

s .^^..^t'll pluck a cruw thither fSccJj We find the fame qwbbk 
on a like occafion in one of the comedies of Plautus. 

The children of quality amoa^^ the Geeeks and Roifi#iW'h*a 
ufMHr birds of dia«raM kMs gwea (ham for iMt wnufement. 

^ Thia 
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£. Ant. Go^ gef thee gone, fetch me an iron crow* 
BaL Have patience, fir : oh, let ic not be fo. 
f^rein you war againft your reputation^ 
And draw within the compals of fufpeft 
The unviolated honour of your wife. 
Once, this j — Your long experience of her wifdooH 
Her fober virtue, years, and modefty. 
Plead on her part fome caufe to you unknown 1 
And doubt not, fir, but (he will well excufe. 
Why at this time the doors are made ^inft you. f 
Be rul'd by me } depart in patience. 
And let us to the Tyger all to dinner : 
And. about evening, come yourfelf alone. 
To know the reafon of this ftrange reftraint. 
\i by ftrong hand you ofitr to break in. 
Now in the ftirring paiTage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will ht made of it % 
And that fuppofed by the common rout, ^^ 
Againft your yet ungalled eftimation. 
That may with foul intrufion enter in. 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 

TUs cuftom Tyndanit in the Captives mentions, and fays, that 
forhispartheliad ' 

^ t animm vpmpam. 

^Pf^ fignifies both a lafwtMg and a mattoek ot fome infirument 
of the fame kind, employed to dig Hones from the qaarries* 

Steevbrs* 



« tht doors an made agatmftjou.l Thus the old edl- 

don. The modem editors read, 

-^-^ihi doors ar$ tarred againft jom. 

ToflM^rthe door, is the expreffion ufed to this day in fomecovn* 
lies of England, inftead of, to har tht door. STBBVBirs. 

^ 8Mo/ed fy tbi common rout.'] For fuppofi I once thought it 
night be more commodious to iiah^XMlt fmpported ; but there is no 
need of change : Jupfofid is fowndU vnjuppofiHvn^ made by con- 
jedure. Johnsok. 

Vot. II. N For 
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For flmder lives upon (occeflloo ;* 
For ever housed, wberc^c gets pofieffion. 

E. jHt. Yoa have prevaird i I will depart in quiet» 
And, in defpigbc of mirtb,^ mean to be nierry. 
I know a wench of excellent difcoorfe. 
Pretty and witty, wild, and, yet too, gende y 
There will we dine : this woman that I mean, 
My wife (bot, I proeefl:, without defert,) 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 
To her will we oo dinner. Get you home. 
And fetch the chain ; by this^ I know, 'tis made-. 
Bring it, I pray yoo, to the Porcupine ; 
For there's the houfe : that chain will I beftow^ 
(Be it for nothing but to fpight my wife,) 
Upon mine hoftefs there. Good fir, make hafte : 
Since my own doors refufe to entertain me, 
rU knock clfcwhere, to fee if they'll difdain me. 

jing. I'll meet you at that place, fome hour, fir, 
hence* . 

E, Jnt. Do fo ; This jeft fiiall coft me fome ex- 
pence. [E^Mtni. 

• For JlanJtr lives uptm facajroft,'] The line apparently wants 
two fyllables : what they were, cannot now be known. The lint 
xnay be filled up according to the j^ader's fMcy, as dms : 

Fvr lalltng>7 indir Inns upon fmcctffiom. Jott h tOK* 

On confalting the folio, 1 fband the fecond fine had been 
lengthened out by the modern editors, who read ; 

' For ever b9us*d'wber^ it once get4 pojfjion. 

i have therefore reftored it to its former meafure, Stbbvkks. 

9 Andy in defpight o/" mirth,— ] Mr. Thet^bald does not know 
wbai io make of this ; and, therefore^ has put mjraih inflaad-^f 
mirth into the text, in which he is followed by the Oxfi^d edi- 
tor. But the old reading is right ; and the meaning is, I will b« 
anerry, even out of fpite to mirth, which is, noWi of all things, 
the moft nnplea^ngto me. WARBuaToir. 
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The huf: cfAaiiph(dii cf Ef befits. 
Enter Luciana wUb AntiphoHs ofSjracufe. 

Luc. And may it be that you have qoite forgot* 
A bu(band's office ? (balU Antipholis, hace^ 
Even 10 the fpring of lore, thy love-fprings rot i 

Shall love, in building, grow fo ruinate? 
If you did wed my (ifter for her weakh. 

Then for her wealth's fake ufe her with more kind- 
nefs: 
Or, if you like elfe where, do ic by ftealth ; 

Muffle your falfe love with fome fkcw of blindoefs : 
Let not my fitter read it in your eye \ 

Be nor thy tongue thy own ihame's orator ; 
Look fweer, fpeak fair, become difloyalty : 

Apparel vice, like virtuc*s,harbinger : 
fiearafair prefence, though your heart be tainted ^ 

Teach fin thp carriage of a holy faint ^ 

9 -^thaijett havefmie4firgot»] In foraie^ copiet, 
A0i^ may it i#» ibatyou bavt qMittfirgu 
An imfiamtPi oficA^t Shall AniipbQlis^ 
M-v^n in tbefyrin» of lo^e^ thy lonfe-fprings foi ? 
Shall lovt in buildings grow fi ruinatt ? 

Tkit paflm has hitherto laboured under a double comiption. 
What ceitceh could our editors have -6^ hoe in huildings growing 
roiaate? Oorpoetmeaat no more than this; Stiall chy lovb-fpriDga 
rot, even in the fpring of love ? and ihall thy love grow ruinous, 
er'n while 'tis but building up ? The next corruption is by an 
aoddeat at prdfs, as I tak^ it ; thb fceae for lifiy-twD Hndt ihc- 
ceiivdy is fkidty in alteraaoe rhimes , and this maafure is never 
broken, boc in tke^^M/, znAj^mrtk lines of thefe tivo coaplec»i ~ 
Tit certain* t think, a monofyllable dropc from the tail of the 
fecond verfe: aad I have ventured to fappily it by, Ihope,apro«i 
hihlecoDJ^Q|»e. THSoaALA. 

N a Be 



a8o THE COMEDY 

Be fecret falfe ; What need (he be acquainted f 

What fimple thief brags of his own atuint ? 
^Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed. 

And let her read it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a baftard fatne^ well managed % 

111 deeds are double with an evil word. 
Alas, poor women I make us but believe^' 

^ Being compad of credit, that you love us ; 
Tho* otl^rs have the arm, (new us the fleeve ; 

We in your motion turn, and you may move us. 
Then, gentle brcrther, get you in again \ 

Comfort my fifter, chear her^ call her wife : 
•Tis holy fport to be a little * vain. 

When the fweet breath of flattery conquers ftrifc. 
. S. Ant. Sweet miftrels, (what your name is elfe, I 
know not. 

Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine :) 
Lefs, in your knowledge, and your grace, you (how 
not, 
,Than our earth's wonder; more than earth, divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and fpeak ; 

Lay open to my earthy grofs conceit, 
Smother'd in errors, feeble, (hallow, weak^ 

The folded meaningof your words' deceit. 
Againll my foul's pure truth why labour you. 

To make it wander in an unknown field ? 
Are you a God ? Would you create me new ? 

Transfo/m me then, and to your power Til yield. 
But if that I am I, then, well i know. 

Your weeping fifter is no wife of mine*, 

' Alas^ for monmn I makt us not hdhnH^ &C.] Frofli tlie w&ol« 
tenoarof the context it is evident, thtt this negative (mr») |oe 
i>lace in the firft copies inftead of hut. And tbefe two mono^U 
tables have by miHake reciprocally difpoftrs'd one another in ma* 
ay other paflages of oitr author's works. Theobald. 

* Biing emptta of cnJit,] means, ieimg auuio aiiogtihir tfcr^ 
dtilifj. Stibvbiis. 

' ^ — vufSTi] is iigii ^tMfwi, mi nftnuioM. JoHVsoir. 

Nor 
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Nor to her bed no Homage do I owe ; 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 
Ob, train me not, fweet mermaid, with thy note» 

To drown me in thy lifter's flood of tears ^ 
Sing, firen, for thyfejf, and I will dote : . 

Spread o'er the (ilver waves thy golden hairs^ 
And as a bed TU take thee, ' and chere lie ; 

And in that glorious fuppoficion think. 
He gains by death, that hath fuch means to die : 

Let love, being light, be drowned if he fink. * 

Luc. What, are you mad, that you do reafon {o? 

S.Au. Not mad, but mated ;* how, I do not know. 

Luc. It is a fault that fpringeth from your eye. 

S. Ani* For gating on your beams, fair fun, being by. 

Luc. Gaze where you Ihould, and that will clear 
your fight. 

S^ Ant. As good to wink, fweet love^ as look on 
night. 

Luc. Why cairyou me, love? call my fifterfo. 

A Am, T hy fitter's fitter. 

Luc. That's my fitter. 

S.Ant. No-, 
It is thyfclf, mine own felf 's better part \ 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart i 
My food, my fortune, and my fweet hope's aim, 
Hy fole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim. ' 

• —AT a bed ril taki the.] The old copy reads, — tf/ a bud. 

STEBVBNt. 

' ^^if flie^«i.] T know not to whom the pronoun Jhi can bt 
reftrred. I have made no fcniple to remove a letter from it. 

STBBVEN9. 

* Jifft madf ^«/ mated,] i. e. confoanded. So In Macbeth s 

Mj mrndftn bat mated, anJamax*dmjfizbt. STBBvsNf^ 

^My/oli tarthl^t havin, €Md mf beavm^s tlaim.'] When hm 
calls the girl his only bemnun tn the tarth^ he utters the common 
cant of lovers. When he calls her hh be^vtnU claim. I cannot, 
nnderftand him. Perhaps he means that which he aiks of heaven, 

JOHKSOM, ' 
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Luc. All this my After is, or elfe (hould be. 

5. ^iv/. Call thjIHf Mor, finreec^ for I niam thee: ' 
T^ee will 1 4ot^, and with thee lead my life % 
Thou haft no huftmnd yet, nor I no wife x 
Give me thy hand. 

lAi€. Oh, fc^y i|r, hold you ftiU ; 
ril fetch my After, to get her good^wllL [Ex. Lu€. 

Enter DromU ofSyracufe. 

^. Ant, Why, how now, Dromio, where run^ft thou 
fofaft? 

S. Dro. Do you know me, fir ? am I Dromio ? am 
I your man ? am I myfclf ? 

S. Ant. Thou art Dromto, thou art my man, thou 
art thyfclf, 

S. bra. I am an afs, I am a woman's mati, and be- 
fides myfclf. 

S. Ant. What woman's man ? and how befide$ 
thyfclf. 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, befides myfelf, I am due Co a^ 
woman ; one that claims me, ^me that' haunts tne, 
one that will have me. 

5. Ant. What claim lays ftie.to thee ? 

«?. Dro. Marry, fir, fach a claim as you- would lay 
to your horfe ; and fhe would have me as a beaft : 
not that^ I being a beaft, flie wouM have me ; biit 
that fhe, being a very beaftly creature, lays claim tQ 
me. 

S. Ant. What is flie ? 

^ -r^^ t iQC^ f^'^-] Thos the modern editon* The folia 
reads, 

''■-'^fir I am tb^i. 
Jerhapi we flioald read, 

f ttr I aim the§. 
He has jaft told her, that Ae was hiay^oMr h&pt^s mm. 

StlBTKVa. 

5, jyr0. 
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S. Dr4f. A very reverend body ; ay» fuch a one as 
a man may not fpeak of, without he fay, fir reverence: 
I have but lean luck in the match i and yet is fl^e a 
wond'rous fat marriage. 

S. Am. How doft thou mean, a fat marriage ? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, flic's the kitchen- wench, and 
fll greaie : and I know not what ufe to put her to, 
but to make a lamp of< her, and run from her by 
her own light. I warrant, her rags, and the talloir 
in them, will burn a Poland winter : if (he lives 'till 
doomfday, flie'U burn a week longer than the whole 
world. 

S. Ant. What complexion is fhe of ? 

S. Dro. Swart, like my (hoe, but her face notbiflg 
like fo clean kept : For why ? &e fweacs, i man may 
go over (hoes in the grime of iti 

5. Am. That*s a fault that water will mend. 

S* Dr^. No, &x^ 'tis in grain % Noah's flood cMid 
act do it. 

S. Ant. ^ What's her name ? 

S. Dro. Nell, fir i— but her name and three quar- 
ters (that is, an ell and three quarters,) will not tnea^ 
fore her from hip to hip. 

S. Ant. Then (he bears fome breadth ? 

S. jyro. No longer from head to foot, than from 
liip to hip : (he is fpherical, like a globe \ I could 
find out countries in her. 

S. Ant. In whatpart of her body (lands Ireland \ 

♦ S. Ant. Whaft hit navuf 

S. Dro. M//, Jir \ tut btr nawu is thrti quarttrs ; thai it, au 
ill aa^ three quartert, (jfr.j This paflage has hicherto laio as per- 
plexed and unintelligible, as it is now eaiy, and truly humoorotia. 
Uz conundrum be rcilored, in fetting it rij^ht, who can help it ^ 
There are enough befldes in our author, and Cen Jonfonj to coun* 
tenance that current vice of the times when this play appeared. 
Nor is Mr. Pope, in the ehajivy of his taite, to briUlc up at me 
for the revival of this witticifan, fince I owe the corre^on to the 
&g9city of the ingenious Dr. Thirlby. Tusosa ld. 

N 4 , A Dro. 
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S: Dro. Marry, fir, ia her buttocks ^ I ibuiid it 
out by the bogs. 

S. Ant. Where Scotland ? 

S. Bro. I found it out by the barrenocfs, hard in 
the palm of her hand. 

S. Ant. * Where France ? 

3 S. Ant. Wbirt Frtmci f 

S. Dro. In birforihead^ arm^ i aad rtveriti^ mekimg nnar agasmfi 
hr hair.] All the other coan cries, mentioned in this defcription, 
jve in Dromlo'f replies fatincally charaderized : but here, as tlit 
editors have ordered ic, no remark is made upon France ; nor aaf 
reafon given, why it fliould be in her forehead: but only the 
kitchen-wench's high forehead is rallied, as pufhing back her b^hrm 
Thas all the modern editions ; but the firft folio reads-— jsmI«»^ 
nnar againft bir heir. And I am very apt to think, thif 

lad is the true reading ; and that an i^ui*v9qui» as the French call 
it, a double meaning, is defigned in the poet's allufion : and 
therefore 1 have replaced it in the text. In 1589, Heniy III. of 
France being ftabb'd, and dying of his wound, was fucceeded by 
Henry IV. ofNavarre. whom he appointed his fucceflbr: bot 
whofe claim the ftaces of France refilled, on account of his being 
a protedant. This, I take it, is what he means, by France mak- 
ing 'war againft her btir. Now as, in i C91, queen Elizabeth 
fent over 4000 men, under the condud of the earl of Eflex, to 
the affiftance of this Henry of Navarre ; it feems to me verf 
probable, that during this expedition being on foot, this comedy 
made its appearance. Ahd it was the fined addrefs imaginable in 
the poet to throw fuch an oblique fneer at France, for oppofio^ 
the fucceflion of that biir^ whofe claim his royal miftrds, the 
queen, had fent over a force to eftabliih, and oblige them to ao^ 
knowledge. Th cob a l d. 

With this correction and explication Dr. Warburton concurs^ 
and fir T. Hanmer thinks an equivocation intended, though be re* 
Uins bair in the text. Yet furely they have all loft the fenfe by 
looking beyond it. Our authour, in my opinion, only fports 
wi^h an allufion, in which he ukes too much delight, and means 
that his miftrefs had the French difeafe. The ideas are rather 
too offenfive to be dilated. By a forehead armed^ he means co- 
vered with incrnfted eruptions : by re<vtrud^ he means having the 
hair turning backward. An equivocal word muft have fenfe$ ap- 
plicable to both the fubjeds to which it is applied. ^QX^xJhrtbtai 
and Franci might in fome fort make war againft their bair^ but 
how did the/trfi^#tf</ make war againft its btirf The fenfe which 
I hav^ given iinmediately oc^nried to me, and wilU I beli^w. 
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S. Dro. In her forehead j arm'd and reverted, mak- 
ing war againft ker hair. 

S.Jnt. Where England ? 

S. Dro. I look'd for the chalky cUfFs, but I could 
find no whitenefs in them : but I gucfs it flood in 
her chin, by the fait rheum that ran between Francs 
and it. 

S. Ant. Where Spain ? 

S. Dro. Faith, I faw it not j bui: I felt it hot in her 
breath. 

S.Ant. Where America, the Indies.? 

5. Dro. Oh, fir, upon her nofe, all o*er embellifli'd 
with rubies, carbuncles, fapphires : declining their 
rich afpedt to the hot breath of Spain, who fent whole 
armadqes of carracks to be ballafted at her nofe. 

S. Ant. Where flood Belgia, the Netherlands ? 

S.Dro. Oh, fir, I did not look fo low. To con* 
dude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim tome; 
caird me Dromio, fwore, I was alfur*d to her j told 
me what privy marks I had about me» as the marks 
of my (boulder, the mole in my neck, the great 
wart on my left arm, that I, amaz'd, ran from her 
as a witch : * And, I think, if my breaft had not 
been made of faith, and my heart of fteel, flic hadi 
transfbrm'd me to a curtail-dog, and made me turn 
i*ihc wheel. 

S. Ant. Go, hie thee prcfeiitly j poft to the road : 
Aad if the wind blow any way from fhore, 

irife Xoeftty reader who is cootented with the meaning that lies 
before hiniy without fending our conjeaure in fearch of refise- 
menu. Johhson. 

• Jmd^ libini^ if my hrtaft had not hten modi ^ faith, \it.\ 
.AUadbg to the faperdition of the common people, that nothing 
coald refift a witch's power, of transforming men into animals, 
batagreat fliareof /i/V^; however the Oxford editor thinks d 
haft modi offini^ better fecarity, and has therefore put it in. 

Warbvrtoit. 

IwUl 
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I will not harbour in this town tOHiighc. 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart. 
Where I will walk, *till thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
rris tirne, I think, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 

S. Dro. As from a bear a man would run for life, 
So fly I from her that would be my wife. [Exit, 

S. Ant. There's none but witches do inhabit here^ 
And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence. 
She, that doth call mehufband, even my foul 
Doth for a wife abhor. But her fair fifler, 
Poflefs'd with fuch a gentle fovereign grace. 
Of fuch inchantingprefence and difcOurfe, 
Hath almoft made me trait6r to myfelf : 
But, left myfelf be guilty of folf-wrong, 
m fiop mine ears aga'mfl: the mermaid's long. 

Enter Angdo^ with a chain. 

jtn£. MaficrAntipholi8~-— 

S. Ant. Ay, that's my name. 

Ang. I know it well, fir : Lo, here is the chttni 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine ; ^ 
The chain, unfinifh'd^ made me fiay thus long. 

S. Ant. What is your will, that I fball do with this? 

Jflg. Whacptoafcyourfelf, fir; I have made it for 
you. 

S. Ant. Made it lor me, fir! I befpokc it not. 

Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty timps you 
have: 
Go home with it, and pleafe your wife withal ; 
And foon at fupper-time I'll vifit you. 
And then receive my money for che chain. 

' at tbtPorcupim$i] his remarkable, that »11 over the 

ancient edition! of Shakefpeare's plays, (both in the folio and 
quartos} the word Porpentimt is ufed in^ead of /'or r»//irr. Perhaps 
|i( was fo written at that time. Stesvb ns. 

I 5. Ant. 



i.Anfx \ pray you, fir, receive the money now. 
For !fear you nc^cr fee t^ain nor money mort. 
Ang. You arc a merry man, fir : fare you well. 

S. Ant. What! (hould think of this^ I cannot tell : 
But^Ms I iMnk, tKere*6no man isfovwn,. ^^ 
That would refufe fo fair an offered chain, 
I fee, a man here ti^s iiot live by fl&ifts. 
When in the ftreets he meeu fuch golden gifti^ 
ril to the mart, and there for Dromio day \ 
If any flrip put out, then ftrak away. [Exh^ 
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THE STREET, 
Enter a Merchant^ Jngelo^ and an Officer. 

Mer.chant. 

YOU know, fince Pentecoft the fum is due. 
And fince I have not much importun'd yoQ; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Perfia, and want gilders for my voyage : 
Therefore make prefent fatisfadion *, 
Or ril attach you by this officer. 

Ang. Even juft the fum, that I do owe to you» 
Is growing to me by Antipholis : 
And, in the inftant that I met with you. 
He had of me z, chain ; at five o'clock, 
I ihall receive the money for the fame : 
Pleafe you but walk with me down to his houfe, 
I willdifcharge my bond, «nd thank you too. 

Bnter 
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Enter JmUpbotis of Efbefus^ a$ti Drama of Epbtfus^ «r 
from tbaCowrtemifs. 

Offi. That labour you may Tave : (ee where he 

comes t 
E. Ant. While I go to the goldfmich*s houfei go 
thou 
And buy a rope*s-end ; that will I beftow 
Among mj wife and her confederates. 
For locking me out of my doors by day.— * 
But, for, I fee the goldfmithr get thee gone; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
E. Dro. I buy a thoufand pound a year I I buy & 
rope ! [Exit Drofmo. 

E. Ant. A man is well holp up, that trufts to you : 
I promifed your prefence, and the chain ; 
But neither chain> nor goldfrnith, came to me : 
Belike, you thought, our love would laft too long 
If it were chain'd together ; and therefore came not. 
Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note. 
How much your chain weighs to the utmoft carrac ^ 
The finenefs of the gold, and chargeful fafhion % 
Which do amount to three odd ducats more. 
Than I ftand debted to this gentleman : 
I pray you, fee him prefcntly difcbarg'd 5 
For he is bound to fea, and days but for it. 

E. Ant. I am not furnifli'd with the prefent moneys 
Befides, 1 have fome bufmefs in the town : 
Good fignior, take the ftranger to my houfe. 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wifa 
Difburfe the fum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will be there as toon as you. 
Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her your* 

fclf? 
£. Ant. No ; bear it with you, left I come not 
time enough. 

Arl^ 
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j6^. Well, fir, I willt Hare yoo t)ie chain about 

yoa? 
E. Jut. An if I have iiot» fir» I hope you have ; 
Orclfeyou may return without your nu>ney» 

chain I ' 
Both wincl and tide ftay for this gemlcman» 
And I, to blame, hare held him here too long. 

£. JtU. Good lord, you ufe this dalliance to endc 
Tour breach of promiie to the Porcupine : 
I (hould have chid you for not bringing it ; 
But, like a Ihrew, you firft begin to brawl. 
Mar. The hour fteals on ; I pray you, fir, difpatch; 
jtMg. You hear, how he importunes me; the 

chain— 
E. Am. Why, give it to my wife, and ietch your 

money, 
i^. Come, come, you know, I gave it you even 
now. 
Of fend the chain, or fend me by fome token. 
E. jint. Fy, now you run this humour out of 
breath : 
Come, where's the chain ? I pray you, let me fee it. 

Mer. My bufineft cannot brook this dalliance : 
Good fir, fay, whether you'll anfwer me, or no ; 
If not, rU leave him to the ofiicer. 
£. Ant. I anfwer you I why fiiould I anfwer you f 
Ang. The money, that you owe me for the chain* 
E. Ant. I owe you none, 'till I receive the chain. 
Ang. Tou know, I gave it you half an hour fince. 
£. Ant. You gave me none ; you wrong me much 

to (ay fo. 
Ang. You wrong me more, fir, in denying it: 
Ginflder, how it ftands upon my credit. 
Mer. Well, officer, arreft him at my fuit. 
Offi. I do i and charge you in the duke's name to 
obey me. 

Ang. 
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jtng. /TttM toiidi€s me iit tvputMiooi ^ " . 
Either confent to pav the fum for me. 
Of t sittach you by tiUoHcer. 

E. Ant. ConferK to pay for that I never had I 
- Arrcft me, fo€4i(hfellov^, if tbou^ar^IL 

Ang. Here is thy fee ; arreft him, officer ; 
I would noe fpare my brock^r in ckis cafe. 
If he^fl3K>ttId fcom me r<i^ apparently. 

Q^ Ido arreft ydo, &$ vimi* hear the fuit. 

£. AnL i do obey thee, till I givb tboe bail>~ 
But, firta)i> you (hall bw this fport as dear 
As all the metal in your mop will an(\mr. 

Aug. 9ir, fir, I ftiall have law in Ephefus^ 
Xo your notorious fhame, I doubt it not. 

MmttrT^rmk^Sjrawfryframthebag^ 

S. Dro. Matter, there is a bark of Epidamnum, 
That ftifiys but till her owner comes aboard, • 
Then, fir, (he bears away. Our fraughtage, fir, 
I have conveyed aboard •, and 1 have bought 
The oiK the balfamum, and aqua-vitae. 
The fliip is in her trim ; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land : they ftay for nought at all. 
But for their owner, matter, and yourfclf, 
E. Ant, How now! a madman ! why, thou pceviffi 
Ihccp, ' 
What Ihip of Epidammam ftays for me ? 
' S. Dro. A Ihip you fcnt mcto, to hire waftage. 
. E. Ant. Thou drunken flave, I fent theefor a rdpe; 
And told thee to what purpofe, and what end. 

5. Dro. You fent me for a rope's-end as foon : * 
'You fent me to the hay, fir, for a bark. 

E, Ant. I will debate this matter at more Icifurr, 
And teach your ears to lift me with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee ftrait. 
Give her this key, and tell her, in the defk 
That's covered o*er with Turkifh tapcttry. 

There 
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Tfereisapurfeof ducats; lecherfend it; 

TcH her, lam arretted in the ftreet. 

And that (hall bail me : hie chee, flare $ be gone : 

On, officer, to prifon *till it come. [Exeunt, 

S. Dro., To Adriana ! that is where w# din'd. 
Where Dowfabel did claim me for her husband : 
She is too big, I hope, for me to cotepafsi 
Thither I muft, akho*^ againft my will, 
For fervants muft their mafter's minds fulfiL lExit. 

S C E N E II. 

Cbanges ta the houfe cf Antifbalk if Efhefii. 

E»Ur Aintmia and VmoM^. 

Ak. Ah» Luciana, did he tempt thee fo ? 
Might'ft thou perceive aufterely in his eye 
That he did plead in earneft, yea or no ? 
Looked he or red, or pale ; or (ad, or merrily ? 
What obfervacion mad'fl thou in this cafe. 
Of his heart's meteiQr^ tilting in his face ? ' 

Imc. Firft he deny*d you had in him no right. 

Mr. He meadt, he did me none \ the more my 
fpight. 

Imc. Then fwore he, that he was a ftranger here. 

Air. And true he fwore, though yc^forfworn he 
were. 

Imc, Then pleaded I for you^ 

Adr. And what faid he ? 

* — matiPft tilting in Us fmMf\ AUuding to thoic meteor* ia 
tho Iky, whkkhave the ^ppearaiice of linea of armies meetii)|» ij» 
the ibock. To tUt a|^fMBajrao«e he comparei civil wart vbl anoUier 
place. 

Whkh^ Uki. th Wit€on •f a trmhltd bemv^n^ 

jlU tf 9nt natttre^ 0/0110 fiihfttmu hr$d^ * 

DU iatiiy m0ot i« /^ it4^inijk0€k 

And furious clo/t ofciidl hiUhiry* Warb vetoVv 
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Lhc. That love I begg*d for you, he bi^d of me; 

^dr. With what peifuafion did he tempt thy love f 

Luc. With words, that in an honeft futt might 
move. 
Firft, be did praife my beauty ^ then my fpeecU 

Adr. Did'ftfpeak him fair? 

Luc. Have patience, 1 befeech. 

jf^. A cannot, nor I will not, hold me ftilli 
My tongue, though not my heart, (hall have its will* 
He is deformed, crooked, old and ' fere, 
Ill-fac'd, whofe-body'd, fhapelefs every where ; 
Vicious, ungentle, foolifh, blunt, unkind, 
' Stigmatical in making, worie in mind. 

Luc. Who wotild be jealous then of fuch a one ? 
No evil loft is wail'd when it is gone. 

M". Ah ! but I think him better than I. (ay. 
And yet, would herein others* eyes were worle : 
* For from her neft the lapwing cries away ; 

My heart prays for him, tho' my tongue do 
curfe. 

EnUr Dromio of Syracufe. 

S.Dro. Here, go-, the deflc, the purie; fwect 

now make hafte. 
Luc. How, haft thou loft thy breath ? 

' /ere] that h, drj^ withered. Johnson. 

' Stigmatitalin making ] That is» nuarkid Qt Bigmuhui 

fay nature with deformity, as a token of his ticioas diipoBiion. 

JOHNSON. 

» For frmnhtrnefl tht lapwing, licJ] This expreffion feems 
to be proverbial. I h^ve met wiui it in many of the old comic 
writers. Greene, in his Second Part of Cony-catchtng, i5oa» 

lays, ** But again to onr priggers, who, as before i (aid 

** iry nvitb the Ufwing fartbeft from the n^, and from their platc 
.<* of refidence where their mod abode is.*' x 

Naih, fpeaking of Gabriel Harvey, fays-^^«« he withdraweth 
*' men, Ufwitrg^kOf from his neft, as much as might be." 

See this paflage yet more amply explained in a note on Mta/kn 
forMea/kn, a£l i. SraBviNs. 

S. Dr$. 
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^. Dro. By running faft. 

jUn Where is tby ftiaftcr, Dromio ? is he well ? 

S.Dro. Nd; he's in Tartar Limbo, worfc than hell: 
A devil ih an everkfting gannent hath him. 
One, whofe hard heart is button'd up with fteel : 
A fiend, frfatry, pitfilefs and rough ^ ' 
A wolf, luyi worie, a feHow all in buff; 
^ A back-fdetid, a flioulder-clapper, one that coni« 

maqds 
The pafTages of allies, creeks, and narrow lands ; 
A hound that ^ runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot 
wtil; 

' AJiind^ a fairy, fitlUfs and rcugh] Dromio here briBging 
word in hafte that his mailer is arreiied, defcribes the bailiff by 
names pioper to raife horror and deteilation of fuch a creature, 
fuch as, a iftviit SLjffd^ a ^^lf» &c. But how does /mry ooifte 
np to thefc tctrible ideas ? We flionld read ■ ■ » 
a fiind^ ^/'^*y» ^^- Theobald. 

There were fairies Kke b^hgobUnst pitilefs and roirgfa, and de« 
fcrxbed as malevolent and mifchievous. Joh n son. 

« J hmk^kndj A flMiUir*<li^fer^ &c. of MUie$^ crtfktt and 
narrow lands.] It fliould be written, I think, n,arr9M lanu^ as he 
has the fame expreffion, Rich. II. a^ r. fc. 6. 

E^tmfinb they Jay atftki^d in tikrrow limes* XSjuaY. 

' A bound tbat runs counter^ and yet dranui Ary^fiot ^tH :] Tb 
rwt cnuiter is to run bmck<umrdy by mittaking the <6tvh of the 
aaaaal pnfued; to dranv dry-foot is, I believe, to purfue by the 
fr^k or ft ilk ^fibt foot % to tun < turner and dfa'W dryjwt ftvelt 
aie, ttocibre, iaconfiftent. The jell confifts in the ambiguity 4f 
the word eountef^ which means the ra^rong *u«y in the chafe j and -a 
fr{f(tn in LondoiH The oflicer that arretted him was a ferjeant of 
tk ionntor. For the congruity of this jeil with the icene ^i a^t>a» 
let oar autbour aafwcr* John son. 
Bea Jonfon has ^he fame expreffion ; Every Man in his Hi- 

\ loour, ad ii. fc. iv. 

\ ** Well, the truth is, my old mafter intends to follow my young, 

^ " dry-foot ever MooHields to London this morning, &c/' 

To draw dry-foot^ is when the dog purfues the game by the 

I feent of the foot ; for which the blood-hound is famed, G r a v • 

Vol. II, O One, 
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One, that, before the judgment, carries poor foub 
to hell. * 
Adr. Why, man, what is the matter ? 
S. Dro. I do not know the ms^tter; be is 'relied on 

the cafe, ^ 
Adr. What, is he arrefted ? tell me, at whofe fuit. 
S. Dro. I know not at whofe fuit he is arrefted, 
well. But he's in a fuit of buflf^, which 'refted him, 
that I can tell. Will you fend him, miftrels, rt- 
demption, the money in his deflc ? 

Adr. Gofctch it, filler. — This I wonder at, 

[£W/ Luciano. 
That he, unknown to me, (hould be in debt ! 
Tell me, was he arrefted on a band ?* 

S. Dro. Not on a band, but on a ftronger thing, 
A chain, a chain \ do you not hear it ring ? 
Adr. What, the chain? 

S. Dro. No, no; the bell : 'tis time that I were 
gone. 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clock ftrikes 
one. 

• -^-^^ffmfi^it t9 hflL] Hil/w2a the cant term for an obfcore 
dangeon in any of our prlfons. It is mentioned in the Counter- 
rat, apoem. 1658: 

** In Wood.ft«et*8 hole, or Poultry's hiliJ* 

Stbstbns^ 
^ ' • ■ •» thi ca/i.] An adUon upon the cafe, is a general ac- 
tion given for the redrefs of a wrong done any man wi&oat fofCCy 
and not efpecially provided for by law. Gray. 

• was bi arrtfted on a band.} Thus the old copy, and 
I believe rightly; though the modern editors read b^nd. A bond, 
i.e. an obligatory writing to pay a fom of money, was anciently 
fpelt^tfW. A band\% likewife a ntchleth. On this circumiUnce 
I believe the humour of the paiTage tarns. 

B. Jon ion, perfonifying the inftruments of the law, ikji^ 

, " Statute and Band and Wax (hall go with me." 

Again, without perfonification ; 

•« Sec here your Mortgage, Statute, Band^ and Wax." 

STEEVIItr* 

Air, 
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Ait* The hours come back! that I did never hear. 
S.Dro. Oyes, if any hour meet a ferjeant, a'turns 

back for very fear. 
Jidr. As if time were in debt ! how fondly doft 

thou reafon ? 
S. Dro, Time is a very bankrout, and owes more 
than he's worthy to feafon. 
Nay, he's a thief too : Have you not heard men fay, 
That time comes dealing on by night and day ? 
If Time be in debt and theft, and a ferjeant in the way» 
Hath he not reafon to turn back an hour in the day ? 

Mnter Luciana. 

Air. Goy Dromioj there's the money> bear it 
ftratt; 
And bring thy mafter home immediately. 
Come, fifter : I am prefs'd down with conceit ; 
Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. {^ExeunL 

SCENE III. 

Changes to the Street. 

Enter AntipboUs of Syracufe. 

S. Ant. There's not a man I meet, but d6th falutc 
me. 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend j 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, feme invite me j 
Some other give me thanks for kindneiTcs ^ 
Some offer me commodities to buy. 
Even now a taylor call'd me in his fhop. 
And Ihow'd me filks that he had bought iot me. 
And, therewithal, took meafure of my body. 
Sure, thcfe are but imaginary wiles. 
And Lapland forccrers inhabit here. 

O 2 Enter 
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for the hoy Delay : Here arc the angels that you fent 
for, to deliver you. 

S. Ant. The fellow is diftraft, and fo am I, 
And here we wander in illufions : 
Some blefied power deliver us from hence ! 

Enter a Courtezan. 

Cour. Well met, well met, matter Antipholis. 
I fee, fir, you have found the goldfmith now : 
Is that the chain, you promis'd me to-day ? 

S*Ant. Satan, avoid ! 1 charge thee, tempt me not. 

S. Dro. Mafter, is this miftrefs Satan ? 

S. Ant. It is the devih 

S. Bro. Nay, flic is worfe, (he's the devil's dam j 
and here fhe comes in the habit of a light wench : 
and therefore comes, that the wenches fay, God damn 
mej that's as niuch as to fay, God make me a light 
fvencb. It is written, they appear to men like angels 
of light ; light is an efFeft of fire, and fire will burn ; 
ergOy light wenches will burn : Come not near her. 

Cour. Your man and you are marvellous merry, fir. 
Will you go with me ; we'll mend our dinner here ? 

S. Dro. Matter, if you do cxpeft fpoon-meat, be- 
ipeak a long fpoon. 

S. Ant. Why, Dromio? 

S. Dro. Marry, he mutt have a long fpoon, that 
mutt eat with the devil. 

S. Ant. Avoid then, fiend! what teU'ft thou me of 
fupping ? 
Thou art, as you are all, a forcerefs : 
I conjure thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner. 
Or, for my diamonds the chain you promis'd. 
And ril be gone, fir, and not trouble you. 

S. Dro. Some devik aflc but the paring of onc*s 

nail, a rulh, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, » 

cherry -ftone; but ihe| xngre covetous, would have a 

\i chain. 
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chain. Matter, be wife ; an* if you give it her, the 
devil will (hake her chain, and fright us with it. 

Cour. I pray you, fir, my ring, or elfe the chain ; 
I hope, you do not mean to cheat me fo ? 

S. Ant. Avaunt, thou witch ! come Dromio, let 
us go. 

5. 'Dro. Fly pride, fays the peacock; Miftrefs, that 
you know. {Exeunt Ant. and Bro. 

Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipholis is mad, 
Elfe would he never fo demean himfclf. 
A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats. 
And for the fame he promised me a chain : 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 
The reafon, that I gather, he is mad, 
(Befides this prefent inftance of his rage) 
Is a mad tale he told to-day at dinner. 
Of his own doors being (hut againft his entrance. 
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits. 
On purpofe (hut the doors againft his way. 
My way is now to hie home to his houfe. 
And tell his wife, that, being lunatick. 
He rufh'd into my houfe, and took perforce 
My ring away. This courfe I fitteft chufe^ 
For forty ducats is too much to lofe. [Exif. 

SCENE IV. 

THE STREET. 

Enter JntifboUs of Epbefusy with a Jailor. 

E. Ant. Fear me not, man, I will not break away \ 
rU give thee, ere I leave thee, fo much money, 
To warrant thee, as I am 'rcfted for. 
My wife is in a wayward mood to-day 5 
And will not lightly truft the meiTenger. 
That I fhould be attach'd in Ephefus, 
1 tell you, 'twill found harlhly in her ears.— 

O 4 Enter 
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Enter Dromo of Epbefus with rfpe's-iJid^ 

Here comes my rtan ; I think, he brings the money •» 
How now, fir, have you that I fcnt you for ? 

£. Dro. Here's that, I warrant you will pay tljem 

aU. 
E. Ant. But wherc*s the money ? 
£. Dro. Why, fir, I gave the money for the rope. 
£. Ant. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope ? 
E. Dro. ril ferve you, fir, five hundred at the rate, 
E. Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home ? 
E. Dro. ■ To a rope's-end, fir ; and to that end ana 
I returned. 

E. Ant. And to that end, fir, I will welcome you. 

[Beats Dromion 
Offi. Good fir, be patient. 
E.Dro. Nay, *tis for me to be patient; I am in 
adverfity. 

Offi. Good now, hold thy tongue. 

E. Dro. Nay, rather perfuade him to hold his 

hands. 
E.Ant. Thou whorfon, ftnfelefs villain ! 
£. Dro. I would I were fenfelefs, fir, that I might 
not feel your blows. 

£. Ant. Thou art fenfible in nothing but blows, 
and fo is an afs. 

E. Dro, 1 am an afs, indeed *, you m^y prove it by 
my long ears. 1 have ferv*d him from the hour of 
my nativity to this inftant, and have nothing at his 
hands for my fervice, but blows. When I am cold, he 
heats me with beating ;* when I am warm, he cools mc 
with beating: I am wak'd with it, when I flcep ; rais'd 
with it, when I fit; driven out of doors with it, when 
I go from home ; welcomed home with it, when I re- 
turn : nay, I bear it on my (boulders, as a beggar 

7 WOAt 
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wont her hr9X ; ^nd, I think» when be hath lam'd me^ 
I ihall beg wkh ic from door co door. 

Enfer yfdrianaj Luciana^ Courtezan^ and Pinch. 

E.Ani. Come, go alon^^ roy wife is coming 
yonder, 

£. Lro. * Miftrefs, refpice finem^ rcfpeft your end ^ 
or rather the prophecy, like the parrot. Beware the 
topis end. ■ 

E. Ant. Wilt thou ftill talk ? [Beats Dromio. 

Our. How fay you now i is not your hulband 
mad ? 

Adr. His incivility eonfirnas bo lefs. 
Good doftor Pinch, you are a conjuror ; 
Eftablilh him in his true ienfe again. 
And I will pleafe you what you will demand- 

Lue. Alas, how fiery and how fharp he looks I- 

Qmr. Mark, how he trembles in his ecftacy ! 

Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your 
pulfe. 

E. Ant. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 

Pimb. I charge thee, Satan, housM within this man» 
To yield poiTeffion to my holy prayers, 

* Miftrtfs^ re(piee finen, re/pea your end; or rathtr thi fr^phity^ 
lih tb$ parrot^ Bfwart the ropit 9nd,'\ Thefe words feem to su- 
lodetoa famous pamphlet of that time» wrote by. Buchanan 
againll the lord of Liddington ; which ends with thefe words^ 
R^Jfkifi9im9 r$fpict funem. 9uf to what purpofe, unleft our au- 
thor would ihew that he could quibble as well in Englifli, as the 
other in Latin, I confefs I know not. As for pr$phiJlying Hit the 
parrot^ this alludes to people's teaching that bird unlucky words % 
widi which, when any pafTenger was offended, it was the {land- 
ing joke of the wife owner to (ay. Take beed^ fir^ my parrot prof hi" 
JU$. To this, Butler hints, where, fpeaking of Rafpho*s flcill in 
aogury^ he fays, 

Comld till nnba$/uhihft parrots msan, 

That /peak and think contrary clean | 

What member *tis of inborn they talk^ 

Wb^ thty erj norsj emd walk, knare^ walk, 

WARBvaroK, 

And 



402 T H E C O M E D Y 

And to thy ftatc of darkncfs hie thcc ftrait ; 
I conjure thee by all the faints in heaven. 
E.Ant. Peace, doating wizard, peace; I am not 

mad. 
Adr. Oh, that thou wcrt not, poor diftrefled foul ! 
£. Ant. You minion, you, are thefe your cuftomers ? 
Did this companion with the faffron face 
Revel and feaft it at my houfe to-day, 
Whilft upon me the guilty doors were fliut. 
And I deny*d to enter in my houfe ? 
Adr. Oh, hufband, God doth know, you dinMat 
home ; 
Where, 'would you had remain'd until this time. 
Free from thefe flanders and this open (hame ' 
E. Ant. Din'd I at home ? Thou villain, what fay'ft 

thou ? 
E. Dro. Sir, footh to fay, you did not dine at home. 
E.Ant. Were not my doors locked up, and I fhut 

out ? 
£. Dro. Pcrdy, your doors were lock*d, and you 

fliut out. 
E. Ant. And did not Ihe herfelf revile me there? 
E. Dro. Sans fable, fhe herfelf revil'd you there. 
E.Ant. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and 

fcorn me? 
E. Dro. Ccrtes, (he did; ' the kitchen^vcftal fcornM 

you. 
E. Ant. And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 
E. Dro. In verity, you did ; my bones bear witnefs. 
That fincc have felt the vigour of your rage. ^ 
Adr. Is't good to footh him in thefe contraries ? 
Pinch. It is no fhame ; the fellow finds his vein. 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 
E. Ant. Thou haft fuborn'd the goldfmith to arrcft 
me. 

s Kiteben-'veffal'] Her charge being like that of the veftal vir- 
jginsy to keepuie fire burning. Johksoit. 

Adrm 
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'Mr. Alas, I fcnt you money to redeem you. 
By Dromio here, who came in hafte for it. 

E.Dro. Money by me? heart and good will you 
might. 
But, furely, mafter, not a rag of money. 

E. Ant. Went'ft not thou to her for a purfc of 
ducats ? 

Air. He came to me, and I delivered it. 

Lmc. And I am witnefs with her, that (he did. 

E.Dro. God and the rope-maker do bear me witnefs. 
That I was fent for nothing but a rope ! 

Pinch. Miftrel's, both man and mafter arepoflefs'dj 
I know it by their pale and deadly looks : 
They muft be bound, and laid in fome dark room, 

£• /fv/. Say, wherefore didft thou lock me forth 
to-day. 
And why doft thou deny the bag of gold ? 

Adr. I did not, gentle hufband, lock thee forth. 

£. Dro. And, gentle mafter, I received no gold ; 
But I confefs, fir, that we were lockM out. 

Adr. Diffembling villain, thou fpeak'ft falfe in 
both. 

£. Ant. Diffembling harlot, thou art falfe in all ; 
And art confederate with a damned pack. 
To make a loathfome abjeft fcorn of me : 
But with thefe nails Til pluck out thefe falfe eyes. 
That would behold me in this fhameful fport. 

Enter three or four^ and offer to hind him: beftrives. 

Adr. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come 

near me, 
pinch. More company ;— *the fiend is ftrong within 

him. 
Lmc. Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks I 
^. Ant. What, will you murder me ? Thou jailor, 
tbog, 

lam 
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I am thy prifoncr ; wilt thou fuffcr ih^m 
To make a refcue ? 

Offi. Mafters, let him go : 
He is my prifoner, and you (hall not h^vc him.' 

Pinch. Ga» bind this m^n, for he is fraqtick too, 

Adr. What wilt thou do, thou pccvilh o^ccr ? 
Haft thou delight to fee a wretched man 
Do outrage and difpleafure to himielf ? 

Offi. He is my prifoncr ; if I kt him go. 
The debt, he owes, will be required of mr- 

Adr. I will difchargc thee, ere I go from thee j 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor, 

[They bind Antipbolis and Dromio, 
'And, knowing how the debt grows» I wtU pay ic« 
Qood matter doftor, fee him lafc conveyed 
Home to my houfe. Oh, moft unhappy day ! 

E. Ant. Oh, moft unhappy ftrumpet ! 

JE, Bra. Matter, 1 am here entered in bond for you, 
' jS. Ant. Out on thee, villain ! wherefore doft thou 
mad me ? 

£• Bro. Will you be bound for nothing ? be mad, 
good matter ; cry, the devil, 

Imc. God help, poor fouls, how idly do they talk ! 

Adr. Go bear him hence \ fitter, go you wjth me. 
[Exeunt Pincb^ Antipbolis^ and Bronfio. 
Say now, whofe fuit is he arretted at ? 

Offi. One Angelo, a goldfmith ; do you know him ? 

Jdr. I know the man : What is the fum he owes ? 

Offi. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr. Say, how grows it due ? 

Offi. Due for a chain, your hufband had of him. 

Adr. He did befpeak a chain for me, but had it not* 

Cour. When as your huft>and, all in rage, to-day 
Came to my houfe, and took away my ring, 
(The ring I faw upon his finger now) 
Strait after, did I meet with a chain. 

Adr. It may be fo, but 1 did never fee it. 

Come, 



F E R R O R S. Sol 

Come, jailor, bring me where the goldfmith is> 
I loog to know the truth hereof at lafge. 

Enter AnUpboUs tf S^jratt^i^ mtb bis tapier drawn^ and 
Dromio ofSyracufe. 

Imc. God, for thy mercy ! they are loofe again. 
Mr. And come with naked fwords ; 
Let's call ifedre help to have thehi bbund again. 
Offi. Away, they'll kill Us. \thej ruH oat 

Mantm AntiphoUs mtd DrotnU^ 

S. Ant. I fee, thcfe witches are afraid of fwords; 

S.Dro. She, thit would be your wife, no^ rah 
from you. 

5. Ant. Cohie to the Centaur, fetch OUI- ftutf from 
thence : 
I long, that we v/ere fafe and found aboard. 

S. Dro. t*aith, flay here this night, they will furely 
dt)us no harm; yt^u faw, they lj)ake us fair, -gave us 
gold : methinks, they are fuch a gentle nation, that 
but for the mountain of mad flem that ckittis mar- 
riage of me, I could find in my heart to ftay hete 
fl\ll, ahd turn witch. 

S. Ant.'sl will ndt ftay to-night fbr all the town ; 
Therefore away, to jgct our ftufF aboard. \E^euM. 



ACT 



Namely^ hmt love, thxt drew him oft from home; 

Jlfi. You fhould for that have reprefataded hitn. 

Mk Why, fo I did. 

Jlfi. Ay, but not rough enoii^h. 

jfdr. As roughly, as my modcity would let mc* 

JMf. Haply, in private. 

Adr^ And in aflcmblics too. 

j^ifi. Ay, but not enough. 

Jdr. It was the copy of our conference. 
In bed, he flept not for my urging it ; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it; 
Alone, it w^s the fubje£b of my theaie ; 
In company, I often glanc'd at it ; 
Still did I tell him, it was vile and bad. 

ullfi. And therefore came it that the man was mad. 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poifon more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 
it feems, his fleeps were hindered by thy railing : 
And therefore comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou fay 'ft, his meat was faucM with thy upbraidings : 
Unquiet meals make ill digeftions. 
Therefore the raging fire of fever bred ; 
And what's a fever but.a fit of madnefs ? 
Thou fay'ft his fports were hinder'd by thy brawls: 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enfuc, 
But moody and dull melancholy, 
^ Kinfman to grim and comfortlefs defpair ? 

♦ Kin/man to grim and comfortlefs defpair ^] Shakefpearc COtttd 
never make melancholy a ^ale in this line, aad a female in ike 
next. This was the fooliOi infertion of the firft editors. I hare 
therefore put it into hooks, as fpurious. Warburton. 

The defeftive metre of the fecond line, is a plain proof th4t 
fome difTyllable word hath been dropped there, 1 think it there- 
fore probable tmr poet may have written, 

S*witt recrtation barr*d^ lubat doib ii^ue^ 
But moodie [mopifig] and dull mflancholy^ 
Kinfrhan to grim ahd cctnfortlifi defpair f 
And-oi their htU a bugi inftiViotn troof. RbVIs a t« 

And 
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And at her heels a huge infedbious troop 
Of pa)e diftemperatures, and foes to life. 
In food, in fport, and life-preferving reft. 
To be difturb'd, would mad or man, or beaft : 
The confcquence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have fcar'd thy huft^and from the ufe of wits. 

Imc. She never reprehended him but mildly. 
When he demean'd hipifelf rough, rude and wildly.' 
—Why bear you thefc rebukes, and anfwer not ? 

yfdr. She did betray me to my own reproof. 
—Good people, enter, and lay hold on hini. 

Jbi. No, not a creature enter in my houfe. 

Aj^. Then, let your feryants bring my hulband 
•forth. . ' 

Ji^. Neither; he took this place for fanftuary, 
And it (hall privilege him from your hands. 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 
Or lofe my labour in affaying it. 

jidr. I will attend my huu)and, be his nurfe. 
Diet his ficknefs, for it is my office; 
And will have no attorney but myfclf ; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 

J^. file patient ; for I will not let him ftir. 
Till I have us'd the approved means I have. 
With wholfomefyrups, .drugs, and hply prayers 
To make of him a formal man again ; ^ 
It is a branch and parcel of .piine oath, 
A chkritablc duty pf my order ; 
Tbecfiforc .d^p^c, and Ic^ve' him here with me.* 

Mr. I will not hence, and leave my hufband here: 
.And ill i?,doth.befeem yoyr holincis 
To feparate the hufbj^nd and the wife. 

Jii. Be quiet, and depart, thou (halt not have him; 

» — « formal man again ;] i. e. to bring him back to his fenf«9, 
and the forins of fober behaviour. So in Meafure for Meafure : 
— ^trfotmal Women for jttft the contrary. Sxiaviws. 

Jfiu II. f Luc: 
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Luc* Complain unto the Duke of this indignity. 

lExit Mbifs. 

Mr. Come, go ; I will fall proftrate at his feet. 
And never rife, until my tears and prayers 
H^ve won his grace to come in perton hither. 
And take perforce my hufband from the Abbefs. 

Mer. By this, I think, the dial points at five : 
Anon, I am fure, the Duke himfelf in perfon 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ; 
The place of death and forry execution. 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 

Ang. Upon what caufe ? 

Mer. To fee a reverend Syracufan merchant. 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Againft the laws and ftatutes of this town. 
Beheaded publickly for his offence. 

Ang. See, where they come \ we will behold his 
death. 

Luc. Kneel to the Duke, before he pafs the abbey. 

Enter the Duke, andjEgeon bareheaded^ mtb tbe beadf^ 
man and other officers. 

Duke. Yet once again proclaim it publickly. 
If any friend will pay the fum for him. 
He fhall not die, fo much we tender him. 

Adr. Juftice, mod facred Duke, againft the Abbefs! 

Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady ; 
It cannot be, that (he hath done thee wrong. 

Adr. May it pleafe your grace, Andpholis my 
hufband, 
(Whom I made lord of me and all I had. 
At your important letters,*) this ill day 

^ (irbomlmaJttardtfmfaiuialllhad. I 

At your important letters,) ] ' 

Shakefpeare, who gives to all nations the cuftoms of his own, i 

feems from this paiTage to allude to a court of 'wards in Ephefus. I 

Stibtbvs. 
Imporiaut fecms to bt for mfwtmuUi. Jornsoic. 

A moft , 
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A moft outrageous fie of madnefs cook him } 
That defperately he hurry'd through the ftrectf 
(With him his boodman all as mad as he) 
Doing difpleafure to the citizens^ 
By ruflung in thdr houfes ; bearing thence 
RingS) jewels, any thing his rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound, and fent him homtf, 
Whilft CO take order for the wrongs I went, 
Thac here and chere his fury had committed. 
Anon, I woe not by what ftrong efcape, 
He broke from thofe that had the guard of him i 
And, with his mad attendant ^ and himfelf. 
Each one with ireful paflion, with drawn fwords^ 
Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 
Chas'dusaway; 'till, raifing of more aid. 
We came again to bind them : then they fled 
Into this abbey, whither we purfu'd them 5 
And here the Abbefs (huts the gates on us^ 
And will not fuffer us to fetch him out. 
Nor fend him forth, that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, moft gracious Duke, with thy command. 
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 
Duke. Long fince thy hufband ferv'd me in my 
wars ; 
And I to thee engag'd a i)rince's word, 
(When thou didft make him matter of thy bed,) 
To do him all the grace and good I could. — 
Go, fome of you, knock at the abbey-gate i 
And bid the lady Abbefs come to me ; 
I will determine this, before I ftir. 

' JaJ^nmtbhis mad mttnimt aud Inmfilf,^ We Ihonld read» 

■ MAD Irimftlf. WARBUaXOM. 

Wf inig]»t ready 

And here Ms mud aumiant Mid Umfdf. St estsw. 



p % Enter 



y^ 
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. Enter a Mejfenger. 

' Mejf. O miftrfcfs, miftrcfe, Ihift and An^c youifelf ; 
My mafter and his man arc both broke loole. 
Beaten the maids a-row, and bound the doftor, 
I Whofe beard they have fing'd off with brands oJF 

fire ; 
And ever as it blaz'd, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair : . 
My mafter preaches patience to niiri, and tht while 
His man with fcitfars nicks him like ^ fool : 
And, fure, unlefi you fend fome prefeht help. 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 

Jdr. Peace, fool, thy mafter and his man are hett. 
And that is fdfe, thou doft report to us. 

MeJf. Miftrefs, upon my lifi^ I tell you true ; 
I have not breathed almoft, fince I did fee it. 
He cries for you, and vows if he can tike take you, 
' To fcorch your face, and to disfigure you. 

[Cfy within. 
Hark, hark, I hear him, miftrefs 5 fly, te gone. 

Duke. Come, (land by me, ifearnorhmg: guard 
with halberds. 

9 Whofe hard thty ha*iit fitted ofniottb brands tf fire ;] SUcb a 
ludicroas circumftance is not unworthy of the farce in which -wt 
find k introduced ; but is rather extraordinary to be met wlUk 
in an epic -poem, amidft all the horrors and carnage of a battte. 

Ohnjtus amhuftum tort em Cborintew at ara 
Corripit^ et 'vements Ebujh^ plagamque fertnti 
Occupat osflammn* Illi ingens barba reluxit 
Nidoremque ambufta dedit, Virg. iEneis, Kb. xii. 

StbbVbh^s. 

« To SCOTCH your face, ] We Ihoiild read scotch, i. e. 

hack, cut. Warburton. 

To fcorcb I believe is right. He would have punifhcd her as he 
had puniihed the conjurer before. 

Stbbvbns. 

Jdr. 



. O F E H 5 O R S. 213 

Air. 4y ^^> *t is my hufb^nd ; witncfs you, 
That he is borne about invifiblc ! 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here. 
And now he's thvre, pafl thought of human reafon. 

Enter Antipb^lis andDromio of EpbefuT. 

E. Ant. Jufticc, moft gracious Duke, oh, grant 
mcjufticc! 
Even for the fervice that long fince I did thee. 
When I beftrid thee in f he wars, and took 
Deep fears to fave thy life ; even for the blood 
That then I loft for thee, now grant me juftice. 

jE^eoM. Unlefs the fear of death doth make m€ 
dote, 
t fee my fon ^ncipholis, and Dromio. 

£. Afit. Jufticc, fwc;ct prince, againft that woman 
there : 
She whom thou gav'ft to nie to be my wife j 
That hath^bufed and diihonour'd me. 
Even in the ftrcngth and height of injgry I 
Beyond imagination is the wrong. 
That fhe this day hath Ihamelefs thrown on me. 

Duke. Difcover how, and thou fhalt find mejuft. 

£. Ant. This day, great Duke, fhe Qiut the doors 
upon me, 
Whilft flie with harlots feafted in my houfe. 

Duke. A grievous fault : fay, woman, didft thou 

:fo? 
Adr. No, my good lord •, — myfclf, he, and my 
' fifter. 
To-day did dine together : So befal my foul. 
As this is falfe, he burdens me withal ! 

Luc. Ne'er may I look on day, nor fleep on night. 
But (he tells to your highnefs fimple truth t 

Ang. O perjur'd woman! They are both forfworn. 
In this. the pud-man juftly chargeth them. 

P^ RAnt. 



J^ 
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E. Ant. My liege, I atn advnfcd, what I fay : 
Neither difturb'd with the eflfed erf wine. 
Nor, heady-rafli, provok'd with raging ire. 
Albeit, my wrongs might make one wtfer mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner: 
That goldfmitb there, were he not pack'd with her. 
Could witnefs it, for he was with me then ^ 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promifing td bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
I went to feek him : in the ftreet I met him ; 
And in his company, that gentleman. 
There did this perjut^d goldfmith fwear me down. 
That I this day from him received the chain, 
Whichf God he knows, L faw not : for the which. 
He did arreft me with an officer. 
I did obey \ and feqt my peafant home 
For certain ducats : he with none returned* 
Then fairly I bcfpoke the officer. 
To go in perfon with me to my houfe. 
By the wfty we met my wife, her lifter, an4 
A rabble more sf vile confederates \ 
Along with them 

They brought one Pinch; a hungry lean-fac'd villaip, 
/V mper anatomy, a mountebank, 
A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller, 
A needy, hollow-cy'd, (harp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man. This pernicious flaye, 
Forfooth, took on him as a conjurer ; 
And, gazing in my eyes, feeling my pqlfc. 
And with norface, as k werf , out-facing me. 
Cries out, I was pofiefs'd. Then altogether 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankifh vault at home » 
Thcfe left me and my man, both bound together ; 
I 'TUl 
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•Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds afundcr, 
I gained my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace ; whom I befeech 
To give me ample latisfaction 
For thefe deep fliames and great indignities. 

jfyg. My lord, in truth, thus far I witncfs with him ^ 
That be din*d not at home, but was lock*d out. 

Duke. But had he fuch a chain of thee, or no ? 

Af^. He had, my lord ; and when he ran in here, 
Thefe people faw the chain about his neck. 

Afy^. Befides, I will be fworn, thefe ears of mine 
Heard you confefs, you had the chain of him. 
After you firft forfwore it on the mart ; 
And, thereupon, I drew my fword on you; 
And then you fled into this abbey here. 
From whence, I think, you are come by miracle. 

E. Ani. I never came within thefe abbey- walh,^ 
Nor ever didft thou draw thy fword on me : 
I never faw the chain, fo help me heaven ! 
And this is falfe, you burden me withaL 

DiAe. Why, what an intricate impeach is this ! 
I think, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
If here you housed him, here he would have been \ 
If he were mad, he would not plead fo coldly :— 
You fay, he din*d at home ; the goldfmith here 
Denies that faying. Sirrah, what fay yotj ? 

E. Bro. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the Porcu- 
pine. 

Cour. Hedid, and from my finger fnatch'd that ring. 

E.Ant. 'Tis true, my liege, this ring I had of her. 

Duke. Saw*ft thou him enter at the abbey here.? 

Cour. As fure, my liege, as I do fee your grace. 

Duke. Why, this is ftrange : go call the Abbefs 
hither; 
I think, you are all mated,^ or ftark mad. 

[Exit one to the Abhefil 

* SM/iV,] i.e« confttfed, Stbbvems* 

P 4 jEgeon. 



,i6 tut cbkihr 

Mgeon. Moft mighty Duke, vouchlafc mc fpcak 
a word ; 
Haply, I fee a friend, will favc my life 5 
And pay the fum that may deliver me. 

jyuke. Speak freely, Syracufan, what thou wilt. 

jEgeon. Is not your name, fir, call'd Ahtipholis ? 
And is not that your bondman Dromip ? , 
, E. Dro. Within this hour I was his bond-man, fir^ 
But he, I thank him, gnawM in two my cords \ 
Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound, 

JSg^on. I am fure, you both of you remember me, 

jE. Dro. Ourfclves we do remember, fir, by you ; 
For lately wc were bound, as you are now. 
You are not Pinch's patienr, are you, fir ? 

jEgeon. Why look you ftrange on me? you know 
me well. 

E. AnL I never faw you in my life, 'till now. , 

/Egeon, Oh! grief hath chang'd me, fincc you faw 
me laft J 
And careful hours, with time's deformed hand 
Have written * ftrange defeatures in my face :, 
But tell me yet, doft thou not kho* my voice ? 

• £. Ant. Neither. 
Mgeon. Dromio, nor thou ? 

JB. Dro. No, truft me, fir,* nor I. 

jEgeon. 1 am fure, thou doft, . , 

£. Dro. Ay, fir ? but I am fure, I do not -, and 
whatfocver a man denies, you are now bound to i)c» 
lieve him. 

AEgedn. Not know my voice ! Oh, time's extrc-* 
mityl 
Haft thou fo crack'd and fpHtted my poor tongue. 
In fcveafhort years, that here my only fon 
ICnows not my feeble key of untun'd cares ? 

* Strangjf defeat u ret J\ Dfature is the ^privative of featuri^ 
The iQeaning is, time hatb cancelled m/ ftaCaits. Johnson. 

Tho* 
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Th'D* ii6# ih{« gf^iitcd face of mine bt hid 
In fa^-cotllbhiing wincer^s drisilcdrnoW, 
And ill the thnduits of my blood froe6 up i 
Yet hath my night of lift (bme memory^ 
My wafting lamp fome fading glimfner kft. 
My dtiH deaf ekrs & little Ulfe to hear : 
' All thefe old witft'efles^ (I canntoc eit) 
Tell me thott art ikiy fort Ancipholri. 

£• yf»/. I nivfer faw my father ki my lift. 

JEgeon. 6iit ftv^tt years Ikicc^ inSynacufa, boy. 
Thou knoweft, we parted : but, perhai^^s, vhjf fon^ 
Thou fliam'ft to acknowledge me in mifei^, 

£. Anf. The IDuke^ and ^ that know rntin the 
city, . 
Can witfi^ "With me thM: it is not fo s 
I ne'er faw Syracufa m my life. 

Duke. I feii chef6, Syracufen^ x^MfiVf years 
Have I been pa<rt!m to Antiphoirs> 
During *rHich iSnic life ne'er few Syiiacuia : 
I fee, thy age arid daggers mdce tbee ^Oat. 

Enter the AbVefs^ with Aniipbolis dyracufan and Bromh 
Srfrucufun. 

Abb. Mbft mighty Duke, 'behold a rt^n ^modi 
wrohg'd. \All^dtbi^ to fie him. 

Adr. ITec fW6 Hulbands, Or mihe eyes deceive me, 
Duke. One df thefe hien is gfe'ntus to the other ^ 
And fo of thefe: Which is the natural man. 
And which the fpirit ? who deciphers thtem? 

' M fhofityLXy^trifffh^rcaihiPt err,] I belike fhOold 'rtad, 
Jll thefe rt'oL'D ^tn'jfis 1 iaAMotetr, 
1* e. all thefe contlnae to tefiify that I cannot err> aod tell me. Sec, 

Warbvrton. 
'Tfcrold^ reading is thetfaeone, as well as the moil poeticaK The 
words I cannot err fhoold be tHrown loto a parentheHs. By old 
'Oiitneffes I bclievp he means e^fperienced^accufton^dcnes^ which are 
tbcrcTorclcf? fikely-to'err, Stjbtimi. 

S. Dro. 
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J. Dra. I, fir, am Dromio ; command him awaj. 
K Dro. I, fir, am Dromio ; pray, let me ftay. 
S. Ant. iEgeon, art thou not ? or eUe his ghoft ? 
& Dro. O, my old mafter! who hath bound him 

here? 
Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loofe his bond^ 
And gain abufband by his liberty : 
Speak, old £geon, if thou be*ft the man. 
That hadft a wife once call'd Emilia, 
That bore thee at a burden two fair fons ? 
Oh, if thou be*ft the fame ^geon, fpeak, 
And fpeak unto the fame iEmilia. 

Duke. Why, here begins his morning ftory right; 
Thefe two Antipholis*s» thefe two fo like. 
And thofe two Dromio's, one in femblance i 
Be0des her urging of her wreck at fea, 
Ttefe plainly are the parents of thefe children. 
Which accidentally are met tc^ther. 

Aigion. If I dream not, thou art Emilia y 
If thou art (he, tell me where is. that fon 
That floated with thee on the faul raft ? 
Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 
.And the twin Dromio, all were taken up^ 
But^ by and by, rude fifliermen of Corinth 
.By force took Dromio, and my fon from them, 
.Aiid me they left with thofe of Epidamnum. 
What then became of them, I cannot tell ; 
I, to this fortune that you fee me in. 
Duke, ^ntipholis, thou cam'ft from Corinth firft. 
S. Am. No, fir, not I, I came from Syracufe. 
Duke. Stay, ftand apart -, I know not which is which. 
E. Ant. I came from Corinth, my moft gracious 

lord, 
E. Dro. And I with him. 

E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moft famous 
warrior, 
Duke Menaphon, your moft renowned unclCt 

Adr^ 
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Ak. Which of you tvfo did ^be with me to-day I 

^ABi* I9 my gentle tniftreis. 

Mr. And are you not my hu(band? 

E. Ant. No, I (ay, My to that. 

& Aiit. And fo do I, yet (he did call me fo: 
And this fair gentlewoman, her filler here. 
Did call me brother. What I told you then^ 
I hope, I {hall have leifure to make good ; 
If this be not a dream, I fee and hear. 

Ang. That is the chain, fir, which you had of me. 

Z. Am. I think it be, fir ; I deny it not. 

E. Ant. And you, fir, for this chain arrefted me. 

Ang. I think, I did, fir ; I deny it not. 

A£r. I fent you money, fir, to be your bail. 
By Dromio \ but, I think, he brought it not. 

£. l}ro. No, none by me. 

S, Ant. Thispurfe of ducats I received from you. 
And Dromio my man did bring them me : 
I fee, we ftill did meet each other's man. 
And I was ta*en for him, and he for me. 
And thereupon thefe Errors all ait>fe. 

E. Ant. Thefe ducats pawn I for my father here. 

Duke. It fliall not need, ^ thy father hath his life. 

C9ur. Sir, I muft have that diamond from you. 

£. Ant. There, take it % and much thanks for my 
good cheer. 

Abb. Renowned duke, vouchfafe to take thepaini 
To go with us into the abbey here. 
And hear at large difcourfed all our fortunes : 
And all that are aflbmbled in this place. 
That by this fympathized one day's Error 
Have fuffcr'd wrong, go, keep us company. 
And ye fliall have fulllatisfadion. 
^ Twenty-five years have I but gone in travel 

Of 

* TnuiMiy-^part ] In former editioni. 

Thirty-three jFwr/* 
^siiffpoffibledie poetcoaldbefo forgetfol, as todefign tUsnniii- 

ber 
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OffOMf mv lbo3 ^ Dor» till tbb prcfem liQur^ 
My heavy Durdcns arc delivered : — 
The Duke, my huflwnd, and wy children l)Qth, 
And you the calendars x)f their naiivity^ , 
Go to a goffip's feafl:, and ^ go with n^e : 
After fo long grief Cach nauvity ! ^ 
Duke. With all my hc^rt, Til goflip »t this feaft. 

Manentthe two Anf if bolls' s^ and two Bromio's. 

S. Dro. MaiCter, ihall I fccdi your Stuff f com Clip- 
board i 

E. A»L Dromio, what itUff of mine iiafl: thou im- 
barkM ? 

ber here : aod tJkemSore I tbave veqtiirQd tp alter it Vo twe^iy-fvtf 
upon a proof, that, I think, amounts to demondration. The num^^ 
ber, I perfume, wa3 at fir^ wrote in ^^ures, and, perhaps. Mind- 
ly; «Bd thence the mftake 4m^4ri(e. ^geoa, in the firft 
fcene of thefirftiaft, ji^ 4>rcicx& lasiCO the lifne bis foa iffft ihw* X^ 
qaeft of his brother.: 

At eighteen years iecame injiufiti^e 

After bis 'hroiber^ &c. 
And how long it was ^mthe fon's thus parting -from his father, 
to. their <intetiDg again at ^pbefi:iB, where i£geon,.mxftakenl^% re« 
cogiiicK« the twin'brodiffr, for,hii|it .ive^aa jprqcifelj; lomn ^m 
another parage in,the fifth ad. 

i£ge. But feven years finee^ its Syracf^a-^aj^ 
Thou ino^efi. nve . parte J ; 
"So that thefe two nunlbers, put tpgethcr, fettle the date of their 
birth beyond difpute. Th b glb a i^d , 
« a nd go moifbme .*] -We^houM read* 

■ and c A uo B nuifb me : 
i. c. rejoice, from the^Frmich , -^uefir, Wa r ho r to jc, ' 
The fcnfe is .clear enough jwithoat the altcratioa. The jR^Kifrl 
offers to read, more pIauU>ly, I.think* 

jj ^y 'W/^ivr. ' ST.aava ns. 

^ Aftir fo long griefs fuch nativity,] We fhould furely read. 
After fo long grief fuch fcftivity. 
Nativity lyui^fo aear.aB^the termination being thefameof both 
words^ the miftake was eafy. Johmsov* 

,S.Dro. 
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S. Dro. Your goods, that lay at hoft, fir, in the 

^ Centaur. 
S. Ant. He fpeaks to me; I am your mafler^ 
Dromio. 
Come, go with us \ weMl look to that anoti : 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. 

lExeunt Jntipbolis S. and E. 
S. Dro. There is a fat friend at your mailer's houfe^ 
That kitchcn'd me for you to-day at dinner; 
She now fhall be my lifter, not my wife. 
£• Dro. Methinks, you are my glafs, and not m^ 
brother: 
I fee by you, I am a fweet-fac*d youth : 
Will you walk in to fee their gofliping ? 
S. Dro. Not I, fir ; you are my elder. 
JB. Dro. That's a queftion : 
How fhall I try it? 

S. Dro. We'll draw cuts for the fcnior: 
Till then, lead thou firft. 

E. Dro. Nay, then thus [Embracing. 

We came into the world, like brother and brother : 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before ano- 
thcr.° [Exeuni; 

IN tUs play we find more intricacy of plot than diftindlion of 
charaAer ; and our attention is lefs forcibly engaged, becaufe we 
can gQe& in ^at meafure how it will conclade. Yet the poet 
feemi anwilling to part with his fubje^y even in this laft and un- 
aecefiaiy fcene» where the fame miftakes are continued, till they 
hav^loft the power of affording any entertainment at all. 

Stebybns. 
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Pcrfons Reprefentcd. 

DON PEDRO, Prince of Axxzgon. 

Leonato, GovetTiordflAcSinz. 

Dm ]o\in^ Baftard Brother to DonVtdto. 

Claudio, a young Lord ^Florence, Favourite to DoH 

Pedro. 
Benedick, a young lord of Padua, favoured liketvife hj 

Don Pedro. 
Balthazar, fervant to Don Pedro. 
Antonio, Brother to Leonato.i 
Borael)iO| Confident to D^ John. 
Conradc, Fw»<i /» Borachjo. , 

Hero, Daughter to ILppnztg. 
Beatrice, Niece to Leonaco. 

M^gareti ^^^ Gentlewomen attending on Hero. 

AJFriar^ Mejfen^r, W^ch^ To^fn-Clerk, Sexton^ ^nd 
Attindants. 

SCENE MeJJina in Sicily. 

The ftoiy is from Ariofto Orl. Fur. b. r. Pops. ■ 

It is true, as Mr. Pope has obferved, that fomethiog refembling 
the ftoiyof thisplayis to be found in the fifth book of the Orlan- 
do Fnriofo. In Spenfer's Fairy Queen, as remote an original majp 
be traced. A novel however, of Belleforeft, copied from another 
of Bandello» feems to have furnilhed Shakefpeare with his fable, 
as it approaches nearer in all its circumftances to the play before 
nsy than any other performance known to be extant. I have feea 
fo many tranilations from this once popular colledion, that I en« 
tertain no doubt but that the great majority of them have made 
their appearance in an EngliQi drefs. Of that particular (lory which 
Ihave juH mentioned, viz. the i8th hiftory in the third volume, [ 
bave hitherto met with none. SrsivfiNS. 

MUCH 



Much Ado About Nothing.* 



ACT L SCENE I. 

Bef^ri Leonato^s boufe. 
Enter teonato^ Hero^ and Biatrice^ with a Mejfenger. 



L 
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I Learn in this letter, that Don Pedro of Arragoa 
comes this night to Medina. 
Mejf. He is very near by this^ he was not 
three leagues off when I left him. 

Lton. How many gentlemen have you loft in this 
a&ion ? 
Mejf. But few of any fort, and none of name. 
Leon. A vidtory is twice itfclf, when the atchicvct 
brings home full numbers* I find here, that Doit 
Pedro hath beftowed much honour on a young Flo^ 
renune, call'd Claudio. 

' ' Mueb Ado about Nothing.^ LmcgfMp (the mother of Hero) m 
the oldeft quarto that I Save feen of this play, printed ia 
]6oo, is mentioned to enter in two (everal fcenes. The fucceed- 
isg editions have all continued her name in the Dramatis Per* 
foaae* But I have ventured to expunge it; there being no men- 
don of her through the play, no one fjieech addrefs'd.to her» nor 
one fyllable fpoken by her. Neither is there any one paflape, 
from which we have any reafon to determine that Hero's mother 
was livine. It feems, as if the poet had in his firft plan defien'd 
fach a charaAer : which, on a iurvey of it» he. found would bo 
fiiperfluons ; and therefore he left it out« Thbdb a ld« 

Vol, II. Q^ Meff. 
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Pcrfons Rcprefentcd. ^ ^- 

DON PEDRO, Prince ^/ Arragon.^ ^fc of 

Lconato, Governor of McSinz. f better 

Bon John, i^^tfr^ Brother to Don P / ,f ^c to 

Claudio, a young Lord of Florcn^ ^ ^ 

Pedro. . ^ MhcYCTf 

iBencdick, a young lord of P-/ ;^ 

Don Pedro. / C< ^r^^an^ there 

Balthazar, fervant to Do/ /^ jch, that • joy 

Antonio, Brother to\ f ^.,^ without a badgf 

Boraei)io, Confident t 
Conradc, Friend Sr ^ ,|^to tearj ? 



Dogberry, 1 ^^ aiure. 

Verges, 3 ^ overflow of Jcin^nefs. There are no 




' , ^^0^}oy cotji not j^/w it/elf modeft enough^ nvithut « bad^ 

' '^Jj^.] This is judicioufly cxprcfs'd. Of all thfc traDA 

^offiVf that which is attend<3d with' tears is ItzfH olenfive; 
j^/e carrying with it this mark ofpaiiiyit allays the envy that 
^^]y attends another^'s hap^iridfsi This he finely calls a^«9^ 
0joyf fuch^one as did not inlalt the obfenrer by an indlcatioi 
^appinefi nnmixed with pain. WAaBuftroM. . ' 

This is an idea which Shakefpeare feems to have heea ^klighte^ 
p ezprefs* It occurs again in Macbeth. 
' fity piintam J9fs 

fFatftOH infmllntfi^ Jhk /# bHi thimfthon 
jMdrofsofJorr§nv. Stibvbki. 

? ^"'^^w^facu intir] That it, none hwfin^ none tm^fimaru 

Joimtoir. 

♦ — w Shniir ffontanto returifd'^^ Montante, in Spanifh* b 
a hupetnwbaniid fworit given,' withinach homoo^* to one, thi 
i|)eaker would reprefem as a boafter or bravado. WAaBuitroirl 
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"^1 know 00^^ of thatname, hdy^ fther^ 
Miich in the army of any fort* 
^at is he that you afk for, niece f 
N?ufiti means fighior Benedick of Padu»; 
"^retura'd; ^d as plealant as ever he 



\ his bills here iri Meflina, and 
"^ Nhe flight : and my uncle^s fooli 

'^ >bfcrib*d forCopid, and chal- 

tn iii arwrf 6f anf firt.l Not meaning 
^r any ordtr 9r dtgret nubatfutr^ but that thero 
. any quality aiove tht common. W a r b u rtok . 

.. up bis hilhi &c.] In B, Joiifoa*s Every Man out ofhi^ 
.atoor, Shift fays, i 

" Thii is rarCf I have fet op my bills without difcovery/' 
Beatrice meani, that fienedick publKhed a general challenge, lik^ 
a prize-fighter. St a b v i n«« 

» tballng^d Cupid at tbe figbt ;] The difttfc of the 

low makes this pailage obfcure. Benedick is reprefented as chaN 
kngi&g Cupid at artery. To challenge at the flight is, I believe* 
to wager who (hall (hoot the arrow furtheft without any particii-^ 
hr mark* To cbaHengt at tbe iird^bolt, feems to mean the fame as 
to challenge at children's archery, with fmall arrows fuch as ane 
di^arged at birds. In Twelfth Night Lady Olivia oppofes a 
liii^M toz cannon-hisUitt the lighteft to the heavieft of miffive 

WelpbOS. JOHNSON* 

The Urd'boit is a (hort thick arrow without point, and fpread- 
ingat the extremity fo much, as to leave a flat furface, about the 
breadth of a (hil)ing. Such are to thik day in ufe to kill rooks 
with, and ait (hoc from a cro(s-bow« ' So In Marfton's What You. 
Will, 1607 : 

«< Ignorance fhould (hoot 

f« Hisgfols-knQb'd'^W-Ai/r.r— •" 
T9 challenge at thefligbt was a challenge to (hoot with an arm 
nwn Fligbt means only an arrow, as may be proved fkom th« 
following lines in Beaumont and Fletcher's Boj^duca ; 
net tbi quick raikjhuifter 
n§ tfirgin/rom tb$ bated rawper 
iVW baff/efearfssl: not a flight drawn hmi^^ . 
4 rottndftomfrom afting. ■ ■ Sri a vi as. 

0^2 lenged 
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Meffl Much deferved on his part, and equally re- 
membered by Don Pedro : He harii borne hiBifejf be- 
yond' the promifc of his age-, doing, in thc'B'gurc of 
a lamb, the feats of a lion : he hath,undeed, better 
better'd expectation, than you muft expe& of me to 
trf} you how. ..-..--• 

Leon. He hath an uncle here in Mefllna will be very 
.much glad of it. 

A%^ 1 havp already dcUyercd,f}im lejterg, an^ there 
appears much joy in him; even fo much, that •joy 
, could riot (hew itfelf modeft efiQugh, without a badge 
of bitcerncfs. 

JUon. Did he break out into tears ? 

*Meff. In great meafure. 

Leon. A kind over^w qf Icindnefs. There are no 
faces truer ' than thofe that are fo wafh'd. How nfiuch 
better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping f 

Beat. I pray you, ♦ is fignior Montanto rtturn*d 
from tl»c wars, or no ? ' ' 

• # 

• ■■ ■ ■ j oy eouJJ not Jhivo itfelf XDxAt&, tnough^ nvithout m btd^t 
Of bitttrnefi.^ This is jadicioufly exprefs'd. Of all {hfe tranl^ 
Mrts of joy» that which is attend<sd with' tears is It^K olFen^Ye; 
|>ecauJe carrying with it this mark of pain» it allajrs the envy that 
tifually attends another's happiiiefs. This he finely calls ^9ior 
ife/fjoy, fuch'^one as did not inTolt the obferver by an Indlcatioi 
of bappinefi nnmixed with pain. Warsurton. . ' 

This is an idea which Shakefpeare feemA to have hfiea f^flighrrf 
to ezprefs. It occurs again in Macbeth. 
' « my pUktaui jtyt 

Wairton infmUmfs^ Jhk f Mi themfi/viS ' 

lu drops of Jorrfvo. STtiVBirt. 

3 mm^^uofam irmr] That is, none baniftir^ none mnnfimcMfu 

JOHNIOM. 

• — w Shnior Montanto nturt^d—''} Montante, In Spaniih» ii 
a B»£e two-SanJeii /worif, given,' with innch hamonf, to one, thi 
speaker would reprefeat as a boafter or bravado. WaaBtntroic. 
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picffl X know oooe of thatname, iady^ f there 
was none fuch in thp army of any forc« 

Leon. What is be that you afk for, niece ? 

ffero. My coufiti nicans fighior Benedick of Padua; 

Meffl O, he's return'd; ^d as pljca&nt as «y^r he 
was. 

Bfat. • He fet up his bills here in Meflina, 4nd 
challenged Cupid ^ at the flight : and my uncle's fool* 
fcadin^ the challenge, fubfcrilfd forCopid, and chaU 

» —/*«•< m;as nomfuch in th$ arntf df an^ firt.'] Not meaning 
there was none foth Qfaw; ordtr or dt^et^battn/er^ but that ihcro 
vas none fuch of any qu^Uiy alove ths common* Wa r fi u kton . 

• He fet up bti hillsf fcc.) In B. Jonfoa*sEveiy Man out of h^f 
Hamoar, Shift fays, ^ < 

*^ This is rare, I ha7e fet np my iilis without difcovery/' 

fieatrice means, that Benedick publiflied a general challenge, liko 
a prize-fighter. Stbevsns. 



— yhalling^d Cupid at tin fight \\ 
\ this parage obfcure. Benedick is ; 



The difufe of die 
bow makes this parage obfcure. Bene Jick is reprefented as chaN 
lenging Cupid at archery. To challenge at the flight is, I believef 
to wager who (hall flxoot the arrow fortheCb without any pardca-' 
Jar mark. To ckallenge at the bird-^hokf feems to mean the fame as 
to challenge at children's archery* with fmall arrows fuch as are 
discharged at birds. la Twelfth Night Lady Olivia oppofes a 
i^d-bJi tb.a cannon-huUit^ the Ughteft to the heavieft of miffive 
weapons. Johnson* ^ 

The bird'boit is a ihort thick arrow without point, and fpread^ 
ingat the extremity fo much* as to leave a flat furface, about the 
breadth of a lhil)ing. Such are to thih day in ufe to kill rooks 
with, and are fhot from a crofs-bowt • So in Marfton*s What You. 
Will, 1607: ' ! 

«* ■ ■ I ■ i gnorance fhould (hoot 

" His g^fs-knob'd 'iird-bolt. -— .'' 
T9 challenge at theflrgbt was a challenge to (hoot with an or* 
row. Flight means only an arrow, as may be proved from tha 
followihg lines in Beaumont and Fletcher's Bonduca ; 
n ot the quick rack fvnifter 

n$ virgin from tbo baud ravi/ber 

riotbaJf/o/ior/ul: not a Right drawn b^me^ . 

4 round ftom from a fling.' ■ ■ ..i Srie bvb as. 

Q^z lcnge4 
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lengcd him at the bird-bolt. — I pray ydti, how minjr 
hath he kill'd and eaten in thefe wars ? But how md- 
ny hath he IcilPd ? for, indeed, I promised to eat all 
df his killing. 

Leonr Fmhj niece, you tax fignior Benedick too 
much ; but he*ll be meet with you% I doybit it not. 

Mef. He hath done good fel-vice, lady, in thefe 
wars. 

Beat. You had mufty vi6luals, and he hath holp 
to eat it : he's a very valiant trencher-maPi he hath an 
excellent ftomach. 

Mejf. And a gooc| foldier too, lady. 
Beat. And a good foldier to a lady ? But wh^t is 
he to a lord ? 

MeJf.. A lord to a lord, a man to a man ; ftuft with 
all honourable virtues. 

Beat, It is fo, indeed : he is "no lefs than a ftuff'd 
man : but for the fluffing, — well, we are all mortal.. 
Leon. You muft not, fir, miftake my niece : there 
is a kind of merry war betwixt (ignior Benedick and 
her 5 they never meet, but there's a Ikirmilh of wit 
between rhem. 

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that^ In our laft 
conflid, four of his ^ five wits went halting oflT, and 

now 

"itUJ bt mtit with you.] This is a very common ex- 



preflion in the midland counties, and fignifi^s ifB^tJ hjoar m^icb^ 
bt^ll 69 eviu wihypu. 

So in TBXNorAMiA by B. Holidly, i6i8. 

*' Go meet her, or elfe null ii mtet with me.** 

STBtviirt. 

. f f tur o/hhfiw nvit' ] In our author^ time mtk 

was the gooeral term for intelleaual powers. So Davica oa tke 
Soul. , 

Wit, /eiiing truth ffm CMufi to tam/t afanit^ 

And ntntv rifts till it ihtfirft attain ; 

Will^ J*M»!ggii$i, fauL many middUtnJt^ 

Mut ufutrj^ajt tiU it tit la/i Jc gain. 
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now is the whole tnab govern'd with one : fo that if 
he have ' wit enough to keep himfelf warm, let him 
bear it for a difTcrenoe between himfelf and his 
horfe : for it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be 
known a reafonable creature. Who is his companion 
now ? he hach a every month a new fworn brother. 

Meff. bit poffible ? 

Beai. Very cafily poffible : * he wears, his faith but 
as the fafliion of his hat ; it ever changes with the 
next block. ' 

Mejf. I fee, lady, * the gentleman is not myour- 
books. 



And ID anotber part^ 

But if aphrtnzy do fffffi/s tbi iraim. 
It Jo Jifturbs andikts the form of things f 

Aifantafy proves aitogetbirvain^ 
And to tifewii no true rtUuiou brings^ 

Them doth the wit, admitting all for true 9 
Build fond conclufions on thofe idle grounds i--- 



Biat. 



Tbe nmt$ icem to have reckoned five, by analogy to the five 
feofesy or the live inlets of ideas. Johnsov. 

' Huit enough to hep himfelf warm,] But how would that. make 
t difference hetnveen him and his horfe ? We (hould read, PFit enough 
toke*p himf If FKOM harm. This Aiits the (atirical turn of her. 
fpeech, in the charfi£ter ihe would give of Benedick ; an4 this 
would make the diiFerence fpoken of. For 'tis the nature of horfes^' 
when woi^nded^ to run upon the point of the weapon. 

Wa|IBURTOW« 

Saeha oni has wit enough to hep himflf njoarm% is a proverbial 
expreflion, and there b furely no need of change. An attempt to 
trefute the leafooing of the note would be lofs of time and labour. 
To bear any thing for a dfftnnce is a term in heraldry. 

Stbbvens. 

* he wears his faith ] Not religious j>rofeinon^- 

hniprof^on of friiw^Jhip ; for the fpeaker gives it as the reafon 
of her alking, twLo *uias nonu his companion? that be had i^uery 
month a na^wfuoom brother. . Warburton. 

s w/i& the next bhck,^ A block is the mould on which a 

hat is formed. The old writers fometimes ufe the wx>rd for the. 
hat itfelf. Stbbvbns. 



♦ ^ the gentleman is not fn your bsoh."] This is a phrafe 

•fed, I believe, by more than underiland it. To be in out^s booh 
0.3 ^ 



.Beat.. No:: an he were, I would bam my ttadf. 
But, I pray yoa, who is his companion ? Is there no 
^ young fquarer now, that wiU make a VoyaCge with 
hinJ to xhc dfcvil ? 

. Mef, He is mod in the company of the right noble 
Claudio,. :. . . . 

Beaf. O lord ! He will hang upon him like a dif- 
ea(e : be is fdoner caught than the peftilence^ and tht 
taker xiias prefendy mad. God help the noble Clau- 
dio ! if he have caught the Benedick, it will coft hiin 
cr^thouiand .pounds ere he be cur'd^ 

Mejf. 1 will hold friends with you, lady. 
. BeaS. Do, good friend. 

l^on. You'll ac*er run mad, niece; 

Beat. No, not *till a hot' Jariuarf. 

Mef. Don Pedro is approach'd,. 

Enfer Don Pedro^ Claudip^ Benedick^ Babbahar^ and 

Don John. 
^ Pedro, (jood Signior Lponato, you are come to 

// to h in flwV codicifa or willr to bt among frimdijtt dcwnfor ii^m* 
€leu JT)MK80ii; • . 

' I rather chiak that the hooks alluded' t6^ art tnemoraiidbtd-bboks, 
like the vifiting^books of the prefent agel , , , 

Such «w)ri»frc3tpreffion occurs in Middleton'A Comedy offilurt 
MaftevConA^ble, 1602. 

•* rd fcrateh her eyes out, if my man ftood in bit tabhsj* 
•Again, in Shirley's School of Compliment, 1637. 
J ♦« ■ ■ ^ T hefe'$ a man in ker tables more than I lookM for. 
< Hamlet fays, 

•* .^-i^My tabla\ nicet it is I fct it down — i-** 
v^hen he pulls out his /0^i(^/-^0if. 

Probably the phrafc was originally adopted from the tradef* 
Bian's language. To be in trade/man* s Sooh^ mighf iformcrly hare 
been an exprefiion in common converfation fbr^ trufi of afty other 
l^nd. Stbbv£n8» 

* young /qa at er^'"^] A/jnarei- 1 take to "be a cholerick, qbar- 
fcUomt fellow, for in this fcrffc Shakefpearc ufes the word to 
/quari. So. ip Midfummer Night's Dream it is faidof O^eron and 
Titania, that tbty ne*VLrmett but tbey fquare. So the ilenfe may be. 
Is Mr rrxro. hot- blooded J #uii& that lAiill kiep him confas^ tbrMssgh all 
ill mad fraaks ? Johnson. . ^ 

meet 



•K 
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rfiett ifdHt tfbubife : the fafhion of the world ii to 
avoid coft, and you ^ncountcr it. ^ 

; Leon. Never came trouble to my hoiife in the likc- 
ncfs of your grice : for trouble being gone, comfort 
Ihould remain 5 but when you depart from me, for- 
row abides, and Happihefs takes his leave. 

Pedro. .You embrace your *^ charge too willingly ~ 
I think, this is your daughter. 

Leon\ Her mother hath many times told me fo. , 

Bene. Were you in doubt, fir, that you aflc'd h^r ? 
. Leon. Signior Benedick, no 5 for then were yoii a 

child. ' - 

^ Pedro. You have it full, Bchedick : we may giiefs 
1)7 this what yoii are, being a man: I'ruly, the lady 
fathers herfelf : Be happy, lady ! for you are like an 
honourable father. ^ 

Bene. If fignior Leohato be her father, (he would' 
not havie his head oti her Ihoulders fbi: all Melliha, as. 
like Him as (he is. 

Beaf. I wonder, tnat you will ftill be talking,, fig- 
niocBcnedick; rib body marks you. / \ 

, Ber^e. What, my dear lady D/7^tf/)i/ are you yet 
Hvihg ? 

Beat. Is It potTible, Difdain fhould die, while jQie 
hath fuch meet food to feed it as fignior Benedick ? 
Courtefy itfelf muft convert to Difdain, if you cotac 
in her prefence. 

. Bene. Then is courtefy a turn-coat : but it is cer- 
tain, I am lov'd of all ladies, only you excepted : and 
5 would I could find in my heart that I had not a hard 
eart} for, truly, i love none. 

Beat. A dear happinefs to women ; they would elfc 
have been troubled with a pernicious fuitor. 1 thank 
God and my cold blood, I am of your humour for 

• Tern mhraci jour ciarg'i } That is jrodr iuriten^ yoursM^ 

imhruMa. JouNsojf; 

0^4 that^ 
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that I . I. bad rather hear my dog bark at a .crow» than 
a*; man. f\ve^f he loves mc. 

Bene.jGodr.kccp your ladyfliip ftill in that mind ! 
io fqme gentleman or other fliall 'fcape a prcdeftinatc 
fcratcht face. ' 

Seat. Scratching could not nniake it worfe, an 'twere 
fuch a face as yours were, 
■* J^»e. Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher.' . 

B^at. A t^k4 ^f ^7 tongue is better than ^' b^aft 
ofy'ours, 

Bene. I would my horfe had the fpeed of your 
tongue, and fo good a continuer : but keep your 
way o'God's name } I have done. 

Beaf. You always end With ajadf*s trick; I know- 
you of old. / • 

Pedro. This is the fum of all : Lconato,-r-fignior 
(^laudio, and fignior Benedick, — my dear friend Lco^ 
naco hath invited you all. I tell him, we (hall ftay 
here at the ieaft a month •, and he heartily prays, fome 
occ^fion may detain u§ longer : I dare fwcar he is no 
jiypocrite, but prays from his heart. ' * 

fjCOff. If you fwear, my lord, you Ihall nqt be for«» 

^orn. i-Let me bid you welcome, rfty lord : being 

rccpnpilpd to the prince your brother, I owe you all 
^uty. 

yolbn^ I thank you: 1 am nbt of many words, but 
J* thank you. 

Leoft. Pleafe it your Grace lead on ? 

Pedro, your hand, Leonato ; we will go together. 
[Exeufit all hut Bemdick and Claudio. 
' Claud. Benedick, didft thou note the daughter of 
^gnior J^eonato ? 

Bene. I noted her not j but I look*d on her; 
Claud. Is fhe not a modeft young lady ? 
Bfne Do you queftion nie, as an honeft man fhould 
(IPj for vpj fimplc true judgment? or wpuld ypu 



x^. 
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Ii^ve ine fpcak after my cuftoxn» as being aprofel&d 
tyrant to their fcx ? . ' ^ 

Claudf No, I pry'ythcc, fpcak in fobcr judgment," 
. Bene. Why, i faith, methinks Ihe is too low for 
ail high'praife, t66 brown for a fair praife, and too 
little for a great* praife { only this commendation I 
can afford her ; th^t were (he other than fhe is, (he 
were unhandfome'i and being ho other but as Ihe is« 
I do not like her. 

Claud. Thou think'ft, I am in fport y I pray thec^ 
tell mc truly hpw thou lik'ft her. 

5^«^, "Would you buy her, that you enquire after 
her? ;'' , 

Chud.^ Can the world buy fucb ajcweL? ' 
Bene. Yea, and a cafe to put it into* But fpeak* 
you this with a- fad brow? or do yoii play the flout- 
ing Jack; to^tclt us' Cupid is^ a good hare-finder, . 
aud Vulcan a rare carpenter ? Come, in whar key * 
fliall a man take you-, to go inthc fong ? 



» to iitt thy Cmpid h a^z9d harsfinitr^ &c.] I koovT; 

sot whetlier I coticeivq the jell here intended. Claudio hinta hit 
bvc of Hero. Benedick a(ks -whether he is Terious, ox whether 
he only means to jeft, and tell them that Cupid is a gcod bat§*.. 
fidtfy and Vulcan a rare carpenter. A man praiiing a pretly lady 
it jefty may fhew the quick fight of Capid, but what has it to do 
wth the carpentry of Vulcan \ Perhaps the thought lies no deeper 
dad this 9 Dojou mean to tell us as nt<tv what we all knew already ^ 

JOHNSOW. 

I believe no more is meant by thofe ludicrous expreiUons tha« 
this. 
* D) yon mean, fays Benedick, to amufe as with improbable Ho- 
lies} 

An ingenious correfpondent, whofe fignature is R. W. ex- 
pdainsthe paffage inthe fame fenfe» but more amply. ** Do you 
mean ti tell us that love is not blind, and that fire will not con- > 
fume ^at is combuftible ?"«—— -for both thefe propofitions are 
implied^ n making Cupid A ^M//^tfr^-/fjr4/fr, and Vulcan (the God 
of fire) « good carpenter » In other words, *would )ou eonnjince mt 
mebefe option on this bead is ivell known^ that yt^u can he in Icve north* 
4ut Being dnd^ and can play with the fiami of beauty nvitboui being 
fcqrcbuL StfiSVENS. 



"C&i^. IH mltife dye; ilic is tfifc f^cctcft iatl)r ifeat f * 
ever looked on. ..j _^ . ..,,e . \ . , ! 

• J|;?»f.^ i can fee yet withbtit fpri'dbaclcs, knd>I fee pa 
fJi:fi makt^r : there s her cbiiljn; an ft(c were not pof- 

fiHl with a fury, C3?cccds her as qiutK in beauty,, 
^ the .firli of May doth the laft^ ^^IJetijmJbcr, But' 
I^de, you liave no intent to turhliuibahdi have 
yb'ti? ' ' ^■'. . 

Claud. I would fcarce tjpft my felf, flip* I had fworn ' 
the C6ntrary, if Herb wbiild be my wjfe, . , 

Bene. Is't conie to this, in faith ? Hath hot the 
wbrld One man, but he ^ill wear' hi^ cap with fuipi- 
cion? Shall I never fee a batchelpr.qf tjireefcore 
again ^ Go to, i'faith, ah thou wilt heeds thrufl: tHy 
ntck into a yoki, wear the print of if, ahd^ figh 
aWay Sundays. Lbbk, bon I'edfd is returned to 
f<{fek.ybu. 

Re-enter Don Pedro and Don Join. 

Pedro. What fecret hath held you here, that you 
fSllowM not to LtohSLto's. 

.' )iene. I would, yoiir Grace would confti-ain me to 
tell. 
Pedro. I charge thee bn thy dlegiance. 

; Bine. You hear, Count Claudio : I can be fecret aJ 
a'dumb man, I would have you think jCbj but, on xxt]^ 
allegiance, — mark you this,— on my allegiance.— ^He 
\i in love. With who ? — how that t*^ your graces 
pari, — Mark, how Ihort his anfwcr is: — ^with Herb;; 
Leonato's fhort daughter. 

' • — iwMr hh tap nfsHh fikfficion ?] That i«, fobjeA hi-het^ 
%A the difqoietofjealouTy. ^ Johnson. 

. 9 Jigh anjoftji Sun Jay t :] A proverbial cxprcflxOi to B^- 

lufy that a man has no red at all ; when Sunday, a day ^merly 
•leaTe and diverfioa, wias paiTed To nncomfbrtably. 

WABI^ftTOV. 

Ctaud. 



A B O t? f N d T k i N G. iii 

' tli^ud. If fhls were To, fb were it utt6redl, ' 
^ Bfne. Like tjic old tale, my lord : it is not fo, npr 
'twks not (6 \ bdt, indeed, God forbid it fliould be. 
io. . . , 

Cthuli. Jf nly paffion change not (hortly, G6d for- 
liid it fhould be otherwife. 

PeSr$. AriierlJ if you loVe her, for the lady is very 
^t\\ Worthy. 
' Qaui; You (pigak iKxi to fetch me in, my lord- \ 

PtSrd. By my troth, 1 fpeak my thoughL 
' Claud. And,, in faith rhylord, I fpoke'minc. 
' ^efie. And, tly my two faiths and trb'ch's, my lord^ 
Ijpeakmine. 

' aaid. Tiiat I love her, I feel. 
Pedro. That Ihe is worthy, I know, 

• Sefie. That I neither feel how riie ftiould be loved, 
rior kiib^ how (he fhould be worthy, is the opinion' 
that fire cinnbt melt out of me ^ 1 will die in it at. 
the tUk6. 

' Claud. IftUs Hverififfo wen it u/tifid.} This and t&e three 
D^ ipeeches I ^p not «(rell ^nderilfisd ; there feems fomething. 
ifcbitted relating to Hero's conlent, or to Claudio^s marriage, elio 
I know not what.ClaUdio can wifli not to he oiberwi/e. The copied 
in read alik«. - Perhaps it may be better thus, 

♦ C149<)* Ifthis'Wirefif/e'wereit. 
Bene, Uttered UHejbepld tale^ &c. 

Claudio gives ri fullen anfwer, if it Isfi^ Je it //. Still there (eemt 
fomething omitted^Kich Claudio and Pedro concar in wifhing. 

JOHffSOll. 

. i^^^fays Clandio, evading an explicit anrwer) this ajfertion efhii 
mkwM true; it is a truth that might ftu^ify hg dedared. He alludes 
tti Hdstfiiort Au/vief^kie. which Benedick has Juft mentioned. Be- 
nedick replies. My i&rdf he is like the M^ riddling tale, it is mot fc^ 
dmd^tnaaswftfo ; ^0/ (now he mentions hisown private wi(h) Ifay^ 
C^dfarhid that, it^flmdd befi I Claadio then re-alTumei his part m 
the dialogue, and adds. If I de not cbastge theohje& ef my eiffeBlens^ 
Qodfewyid it Jh%9id'he ^her^ife. Benedick, by faying Gitdforhid 
i$ Jhotdd tefo^ n^eans Gedferbidjeu fl>ould he married. The other 
^etyrns fpr an(j^r«. Mf (ontimu as much in /^# with her as I umeU 
fretfentt Ged forbid I fiouid not. Stihybks. 

I Pedr9. 
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PeJro. Thou waft^ever an obftinate heretick intiie 
4cfpight of beauty. * , . 

IQIfiud. And never could maintain his part» * butt 
in the force of his ViU. 

Bene. That a woman conceived me^.I thank her ; 
that (he brought me up, I likewife give her moft 
humble thanks : but that I will have a recheate 
winded in my forehead, ' or hang ftiy bugle in an. 
invifible baldrick, all women ihall pardon me. Be* 
caufi^ i will not do them the wrong to miftrufl: any» 
I will do my felf the right to trufl: none \ and the fine 
is, (for the which I may go the finer) I willlive a 
batcheiof. • * 

Pedro. I Ihall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with* 
Jove. 

.Bern. With anger, with ficknefs, op with hunger^ 
my lord •, not with love : prove, thai ever I lofc niorc 
blood with love, than I will get again with drinkiojg, 
pick out mine eyes with a balladmaker^s pen, and 
hang me up at the door of a brothel-houfe'for the 
figri of blind Cupid. 

Pedro. Well, if ever thou doft fall from this faith, 
thou wilt prove a notable argument. ♦ * 

Bene. If t do^ hang iiic ia a bottle like a cat,^ and 

Ihoot 

^hut in thi forte of his nvili.] Alladuig to the dcll* 



iiitionofa heretlck in the fchbolai Wai burton. 

4 hut that I 'willba<vi a ncbeati moiniedin fHyfinhtmJfl 

That ift» IfwiUioiar A h$m on m^ farebeai fwhicb the hMa(/mau'iuy 
hifvj* A Tcchtatt is the found by which dogs are called back« 
Sbakcrpeare had no mercy ju{>Ott the poor cuckold, his bmm is aa 
inexhau(lib!e.rabje£l of merriment. Johnson.. 

A recheate is a 'particotar leffon upon the horn, to call dogs back 
from the fcent : from the old French word waff which was afed 
in the fame {tn^t as rttraitt^ . Ha v If BR* . 

♦ wtahU argumint-!\ An eminent fubjeft for fatire* JoRitsoir. 

^ in a bottle Itke a tat] As to the cat am J hot tie t I can procure 
no better information than the following, which does not exaAly 
fuit with the text. • • , 
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(hoot at mc ; ahd he that hits toe, let him beclapt 
on the (houlder, and caird * Adam. 

Pedro. Well, as time (hall try : In time the favag^ 
hill dotb hear the yoke. ^ 

Bene: The lavage -ball may ; hut if cvcV the (enffi 
ble Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's-horns, and 
fet them in my forehead, and' let me be vilely paint- 
ed ; and in fuCh great letters as they write. Here is 
pod bcrfe to tirij hi them fignify under my fign^ 
Here you mcvf fie Benedick the marrfd man. 
* Oaud. If this ftiould ever happen, thou woUld'ft 
be horn-mad. . . t 

Pedro. Nay, ' if Cupid hath not fpent all his qui- 
T^r in Venice, thou wilt quake for this (hortly. ' ■- * 

Bens, 

In fomecoontiesdf England, a cat was formerly c1o(ed up with 
a quantity of foot in a wooden bottle, (fach as that in which fliepl 
herds carry their liquor) and was fufpended on a line. He who 
beat out the bottom as he ran under it, and was nimble enough to 
efcape its contents, was tegarded as tte hero of this inhuman di-' 
Verfion. Stbbvbks. 

s am J he that hits mi, lit bim hi clap* J bn th^JhouWr^ and eall^ 
Adam.] But why (hoold he therefore be called Ailam f Perhaps^ 
by a quotation or two we may be able to trace the poet's allufioii 
here. In Law-Tricks, or. Who would have thought it, (a comedy 
written by John Day, ^and orinted in 1608) I find this (peedi. 
Adam Bellt a/utjiantial eitihtWt and a faffing good zn:\itTt jH m 
lohacconiJl.'^Bj this it appears, that Adam Bell at that time of day 
was of reputation for his ikill at the bow. 1 find him again men- 
tioned in a burlefque poem of fir William Davenant's, called, Tho 
long Vacation in London. Theobald. 

Adam Bell was a companion of Robin Hood, as may be feen 
in Robin Hood's Gadand ; in which, if I do not midake, aril 
thefe lines, 

For hi brought Adam Bell^ Clim of thi C lough, 

AndH^iUiamofCUudeJlea, 
To Jhoot tnith this forefttr for forty marks. 

And tbiforifter beat them all three. JOH s son. 
"^ la tiau thifavagi bull doth bear the yoke J] This line is taken 
from die SpaniOi Tragedy, or Hieronymo, &c. 1605. Stbbvbns. 
* *f Cufid hath not fpent all his qns*ver in yenice^] All modern wri- 
ter! 9£>t€ IB reprefenting Venice in the fame light as the ancients 

did 
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. Benin I |oqk fJ3r ai;i earthquake tpp then. 

i^^ir^. Well, you will temporize with the hopra^ 
In the mean time^ gopd fignior; JSejpecfick, repair to 
ttonato's ; commend me to Kim, ^^ te|| him, X ^il| 
pot foil him at fujpper i lor, iQiiee^, lie \I^tK xpade 
great preparatipn. 

B^H.^ I Vy? a^ffoft "pa^cf cnoi^^ in ^^ fo^ fpc^ 
f^i eml^affagp » and ip I commit y^^ 

Claud. To ti^ tuition c^.God : l^rom my faoufe. if 
Ih'adit,— ' c : • .^ V - 

P^i^/j, The fixfh of July j ypur lov\t^ fn^fidi ^* 
nedick. 

. Bene. Nay, mqcjc ftot, ijjojck BO)t: The body of ypur 
diibourie is fometime guarded with fra^n^i^^, and tl>f 

Sjiards are but (lightly bailed oii neither: ere ♦you 
put o}d (;nd$ any further, e;camine yoi^r confcience ; 
irndfolleaveyou. •' ' • ' ...s. -^^^.^^ 

/ Ck¥d. My liege, your highpeis now miay do m^ 
good. 

Pedro. My love is ditne to teach ; teach it but how^ 
An;^ thou (halt fee haw apt if ijs to |ji'arh ' ' • ' r 
jifkny nard leifon.that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any (bn^ my lord i 

Pedro. No child but Hero, (he*s his only heir ; 
Poft'thouafFefthctClaudip? ' 

Claud. 6 my lord. 
When you went onward on this ended a&ipnt 
i h)ok*d upon her with a (pl(iicr*3 eye. 
That lik'd, but h^d a rougher ita(k jn ^p4 
Th^n to drive liking ,to the n^me oif love : 

did Cyprav. And *tis this charadler of die people that is hert al* 
laded to. Wa&burton.' 

^ mrtjoujkut old imity &C.] Btfhre fou inJeaveur u iifiimguijk 
nnrfeljatty mort by antiquated auufiotu^ ixdmint wieiher f9«. tarn 
yairfy claim tbem for your e*wn. 'Ah, I think Is the meaning ; or 
-it may be undcrftood in another fenfc, ixapiitkg ifymr/arc^fms * 
n^ ttiuch yourftl/. JoHtrson, * ' 

Sue 



■ut now I am retur|i*d, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant^ in tBeir rooms 
Come thronging fofc and delicate de^cate defires. 
All prompting me how fair' young Hero is, 
SayinK) I lik'd h^r ere I went tp Wj^rs. 

Pe^o. Thoii wilt be* like a lover prefently, 
And tir^ the hearer with a book of words. 
If thou doft loire fair Hero, chei^ifh it ; ' ; 

And ) will bre^ with her, and with her father. 
And thou Ihaltiiaveher. Was'tpot to this emt, v; 
That thou bcgan'ft to twift fo fini? a ftory ? \ 

- Claud. How!fweetly do you miaifter to lovc^ 
That fcnovtr love's ^ria by his comp|efi;ion I 
put left my liking might po fodden feern, 
I would have lalv^d it with a longer treatife. 

Fidro. What need the bridge much, broader thai 
theflood? 
' The faireft grant is the neceffity« 
Lbojc, what wfll fcrve, is fit : 'tis once, thou lov*ft » 
And I will fit thee wit^ the remedy. 
I know, we (hall have revelling to-night ; . . 
I will .afiume thy pkrt in Tome difguife. 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio ; 
Arid in her bofbm^rilAmclafp my heart. 
And take her hearing prifoner with the force 
And ftrong encounter of my amorous tale : 
ff ben, after, to her father will I break ; 
And'the conclufion is, ihe fhall b,e thine: 
in jjra&ice let us put it prefently. , [ExatnL 

' Thi/airtft'ffriMit is tin nfcffity.} i. e, no ono can lave a better 
fea&n lot granting a requcft than the neceflicy of its W|f( 
granVedr WAasuRTON. 
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S C E N E II. i 

A Room in Leonato's Houfe. 
Enter Leonato and Antonio. 

r , * 

Lio. How now; brother ? Where is my coufin 
your fon ? Hath h6 provided this iDufick ? • 

Ant. He is very bufy about it. But» brother^ I caa 
teU jou news that you yet dream'd not of. 

Leon. Arc they good ? 

Ant* As the event (tamps them ; but they have a 
good cover, they fliow well outward. Th^ prince 
and count Claudio, walking in a thick-pleached alley 
in mine orchard, were thus over-heard by a man of 
mine : The prince difcover'd to Claudio, that he 
lov'd my niece your daughter, and meant to acknow- 
ledge it this evening in a dance ; and» if he found her 
Itccordant, he meant to take the prefent time by the 
top, and inftantly break with you of it. 1 

Leon. Hath the fellow any wit that told vou this ? 

Ant. A good (harp fellow ; I will fena for him» 
and queftion him yourfelf. 

Leon. No> no ; we will hold it as a dream, till it 
appear itfelf. But I will acquaint my daughter 
withal, that (he may be the better prepared for an 
anfwer, if peradventure this be true : Go you, and 
tell her of it. [Several Servants crofs the ftage here.} 

Cou(in, you know what you have to do. O, I 

cry you mercy, friend ; go you with me, and I will 
vfe your (kill. Good coufin^ have a care this bufy 
time. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 
Another Apartment in Leonato's Houfi. 
Enter Bon John and Conrade* 

Conn What the good-jer, my lord ! why are yoq 
thus out of mej^fure fad ? 

John. There is no mcafurc in the occafion thai 
breeds it; therefore thefadncfs is without limit, 

Conr. You (hould hear reafon. 

John. And when I, have heard it, what blefling 
bringcth it ? 

Conr. If oQt a prcfent remedy, yet a patient fuffe^ 
ranee. 

John, I wonder, that thou being, (as thou fay'ft 
thou art) born under Saturn, gocft about to apply a 
moral medicine to a mortifying mifchief. I cannot hide 
what I am:* I muft be fad when I have caufe, and 
fmileat no man'sjefts ; eat when I have ftomach, 
and wait for no man's leifure; fleepwhen I am drowfy, 
and tend on no man's bufinefs ; laugh when I an> 
merry, and claw no man in his humour. 

Conr. Yea, but you muft not make the full fhow of 
this, till you may do it without controulment, You 
have of late ftood out againft your brother^ and h^ 
hath ta'en you newly into his grace, where it is im«- 
poffiblc you fliould take root, but by the fair weathef 

• / ramuot biJg what I am ;] This is ope of our authour*s natu- 
ral touches An envious and gnfocial mind, too proud tavivn 
pleafure, and too fullen to receive it, always endeavours to hide 
iu malignity from the world and from itfelf, under the plainncf| 
of fimplc honefty, or the dignity of haughty independence. 

JOH^SpN. . 
' data no man in bh btan-urJ] To cla^M is to flatter. So the pope^s 
cluvf'Bach, in bifhop Jewel, are the pope^s fatter grs. The fenH? 
is the fame in the proverb, Mulus mulum/cabit. JoHNSoif. 

Vol, II, R . . V tha|. 
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that you make yourfelf : ii is needful that you frame 
the feafon for your own harveft. 

"John. I had rather be a'' canker in a hedge, than a 
rofe in his grace \ and it better fits my blood to be 
difdain'd of all, than to fa(hion a carriage to rob love 
from any : in this, (though I cannot be faid to be a 
flattering honeft man) it muft not be deny'd but I am 
a plain- dealing villain. I am trufted with a muzzle, 
and infranchifed with a clog ; therefore I have de« 
creed not to fing in my cage : If I had my mouth, I 
Would bite ; if I had my liberty, I would do my 
liking : in the mean time, let me be that I am, and 
feck not to alter me. 

Conr. Can you make no ufe of your difcontent ? 

John. I make all ufe of it, for I ufe it only. Who 
comes here ? what news Borachio ? 

Enttr Borachio. 

Bora. I came yonder from a great fupper ; the 
prince, your brother, is royally entertained by Leo- 
nato; and I can give you intelligence of an intended 
marriage. 

John. Will it ferve for any model to build mif<;|iief 
on ? What is he for a fool, that betroths himfelf to 
tinquietncfs ? 

' / haJ rather he a canker in a hedge ^ than a ro/e in his grace i\ A 
canker is the canker rofe, dog^rofe^ cynrjbatus^ or hip. The fenfe is, 
I would rather live in obfcurity (he wild life of nature, «than owe 
dignity or efHmation to my brother^ He (kill continues his wiflx 
of gloomy independence. Bat what is the meaning of the ex- 
preffion, a ro/e in his grace ? if he was a refe of himfelf, his bro* 
ther's^rar/ or fa'vonr could not degrade him. I once read thu$» 
I bad rather he a canker in a hedge^ than a rofi in his garden ; that 
is» I had rather be what nature makes me, however mean, 
than owe any exaltation or improvement to mj brother's kind- 
nefs or cultivation.' fiutalcfs change will be (ufficient :^ I diink 
it (hould be read, / had rather be a canker in a hedge^ than a refe b/ 
his grace. Johmson. 

Bora. 
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Bora. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 

John. Who f the moH exquifite Claudio i 

Bora. Even he ? 

Jobn. A proper fquire I an4 who^ and who? which 
way looks he ? 

Bor/t. Marry» on Hero, the daughter and heir of 
Leoilato. 

John. A very forward March-chick ! How come 
you to know this ? 

Bcra. Being entertain'd for a perfumer,<as I was 
foioaking a mufty room, comes me the prince and 
Claudio hand m hand in fad conference* I whipt be* 
hind the arras } and there heard it agreed upon, that 
the prince fhould woo Hero for himfelf, and having 
obcained her, give her to count Claudio. 

y^bn. Come, come, let us thither ; this may prove 
food to my difpleafure. That young ftart-up hath 
all the glory of my overthrow 5 if I can crofs him 
any way, I blcfs myfclf every way : Vou are both 
fure, and will aOift me. 

Ccnr. To the death, my lord. 

Jobn. Let us to the great fupper ; their cheer is 
the greater, that I am fubdu'd : 'Would the cook 
were of my mind ! — Shall we go prove what's to be 
done? 

Bora. We'll wait upon your lordfhip. [Exeunt. 
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ACT IL SCENE t 

A Hall in Leonato^s Uwft. 

Enter Leonato^ Antomo^ Hero^ Be^trice^ Margaret^ and 

Urfula. 

L E O N A T O. 

WAs not count John here at fupper ? 
Ant. I faw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks ! I never 
can fee him, but I am heart-rburn'd an hour after/ 

Hero. He is of a very melancholy difpofition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that were made 
juft in the mid-way between him and Benedick : the 
one is too like an image, and fays nothmg ; and the 
other too like my lady's cldeft fon, evermore tattling. 

Lestt. Then half fignior Benedick's tongue in count 
John's mouth, and half count John's melancholy in 
fignior Benedick's face, 

Beat. With a good^ leg, and a good foot, uncle, 
and money enough in his purfe, fuch a man would 
win any woman in the world, if he could get her good 
will. 

LeoH. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get thee 
a huftand, if thou be'ft fo flirewd of thy tongue. 

Ant. In faith, (he's too curft. 

Beat. Too curft is more than curft : I fliall leflcn 
God's fending that way : for it is faid, God fends a 
curft cQwJhort hems i but to a cow too curft he fends 
none. 

■ hiaruhMff^dan hcur after.] The pain commonljr called the 
htart'bwrnt proceeds from an acid humour in the ftomach, and is 
therefere properly enough imputed to tart looks. Johnson. 

Leon. 
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Leon. So, by being too curft, God will fcncj you 
no horns. 

Beat. Juft, if he fend me no hufband; for the 
which blcfling, I am at him upon my knees every 
morning and evening: Lord! I could not endure 
a hufband with a beard on his face } I had rather lie 
in woollen. 

Leon. You may light upon a hufband, that hath 
no beard. 

Beat. What fliould I do with him ? drefs him in* 
my appareK and make him my waiting-gentlewoman ? 
He that hath a beard is more than a youth ; and he 
that hath no beard is lefs than a man: and he that is 
more than a youth, is not for me ; and he that is lefs 
than a man^ I am not for him : therefore I will even 
take fix-pence in earnei^ of the bear-herd, and lead 
his apes into hell. 

Lea. Well then, go you into hell/ 

Beat. No, but to the gate : and there will the de- 
vil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on his 
head, and fay. Get you t9 heaven^ Beatrice^ get you to 
heaven^ berets noplace for you maids : fo deliver I up 
my apes, and away to Saint Peter for the heavens ; 
he ihews me where the batchelor^ fit, and there live 
we as merry as the day is long. 

Anf. » Well, niece, I truft^ you will berul'd by your 
father. [To Hero. 

Beat. Yes, faith, it is my coufin*s duty to make a 

^ fFiUtben^ &c.] Of the two. next fpeeches Mr. Warburtoa 
fays. All this impious non/tn/t thrown /« tht bottom is tbtplajtrs^ and 
foijltd in without rhymt or rtafou. He therefore puts them in the 
margin. They do not deferve indeed fo honourable aplace, yet 
I am afraid they are too much in the manner of our authour, who 
is foraetimes trying topurchafe merriment at too dear a rate. 

JOHNSOir. 

> Leo. Wfllthtn^ &c.] I have reftored the Unci omitted. 

STBIVBNf. 

H 3 curtfy. 
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curtfy, and fay, Father^ as it pkafe you : but yet for 
all that, coufin, let him be a handfome fellow, or elfe 
make another curcfy, and fay. Father ^ as it pleafe me. 

Leon. Well, niece, I hope to fee you one day fitted 
with a hufband. 

Beat. Not 'till God make men ^f fome other me- 
tal than earth. Would it not grieve a woman to be 
over-mafter'd with a piece of valiant duft ? to make 
account of her life to a clod of wayward marlc ? No, 
uncle, rU none : Adam's fons are my brethren, and, 
truly, I hold it a fin to match in my kindred. 

Lecn. Daughter, remember, what I told you : if 
the prince do folicit you in that kind, you know your 
anfwer. 

Beat. The fault will be in the mufick, coufin, if 
you be not woo'd in good time : if the prince be too 
* important, tell him, there is meafure in every thing, 
and fo dance out the anfwen For hear ,Tnc, Hero, 
wooing, wedding, and repenting, is as a Scotch jig, 
a meafure, and a cinque-pace : the firil fuit is hot 
and hafty, like a Scotch jig, and full as fantaftical 5 
the wedding, mannerly modeft, as a meafure, full of 
ftate and ancientry -, and then comes repentance, and 
with his bad legs falls into the cinque-pace fatter and 
fafter, *till he finks into his grave. 

Leapf. Coufin, you apprehend paflir^g ftirewdly. 

Beat. I have a goodeye, uncle ; I can fee a church 
by daylight, 

Leon. The revellers are entring, brother ; make 
good room. 

^ I/tBe fnttce ie fooimpOTlsLnt,'] Important yntrt^ and in many 
lather places, is imfortunate, Johason, 
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EnUr Bon Pedro^ Claudia^ Benedick^ Balibazar^ ^ Don 
Jobn^ BoracbiOy Margaret^ Urfula^ and others majk'd. 

Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with your 
friend ? 

Hero. So you walk foftly, and look fwcctly, and 
fay nothing, I am yours for the walk } and efpecially 
when I walk away. 

Pedro. With me in your company? 

Herjo. I may fay fo, when I pleale. 

Pedro. And when pleafe you to fay io f 

HeTiO. When I like your favour; for God defend, 
the lute fhould be like the cafe ! 

Pedro.' ^ My vifbr is Philemon's roof ^ within the 
houfeisjove. 

Hero. 

' Balthazar^'] The quarto and folio add — or dumb John. 

« "^ Stbeybms* 

• Mj vi/or is Pbiltmou^s roof^ wit bin the hotrft is lovc] Thus the 
whole ilream of the copies, from the iirft downwards. Hero fays 
40 Don Pedro, God fortud the late (hould be like the cafe ! i. e. 
that yow face fliould be as homely and as <oarie as your mafk. 
U|>en this, Don Pedro compares his vifor to Philemon's roof. 
'Tis plain, the poet alludes to the ftory of Baucis and Philemon 
from Ovid : and this old couple, as the Roman poet defcribes it, 
liv'd in a thatch* d cottage % 

Stifulis W canna uBa paUftri. 
But why, nuithin thi hossft is love ? Though this old pair lived la 
a cottage, this cottage received two ilraggling Gods, (Jupiter and 
Mercury) under its roof. So, Pon Pedro is a prince ; and though 
his vifor is but ordinarjr, he would in£nuate to Hero, that he has 
fomething^04l/yi^ within : alluding either to his dignity or the 
Qualities of his perfon and mind« By ^ thefe circumftances, ^ I am 
iuie, the thought is jnended : as, I think verily, the text is too 
by the addition of a finale letter — wthin tbebeu/t is Jove.^ Nor 
is this emendation a little confirmed by another paflage in our 
author, in \ilAc\x he plainly sUludes to the fame ilory. As you 
Like it. 

Clown. / am here with tbte and thy goatsj as the mofi cafrichus 
fut^ boniji O'pid, was aiMngfi tbt Qoths. 

R 4 . J«- 
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Her0. Why, then yourvifor fliouldbc thatchM* 

Pedro. Speak low, if you fpcak love. ^ 

Bene. Well, I would you did like me. * 

Marg. So would not I for your own fake; fOr I 
have many ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one ? i 

Marg. I fay my prayers aloud. 

Bene. I love you the better-, the hearers may cry 
Amen.' 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer ! 

Balib. Amen. 

Marg. And God keep hini out of my fight when 
the dance is done ! Anfwer, clerk. 

BaUb. No more words ; the clerk is anfwer*d. 

Urf. I know you well enough •, you arc fignior 
Antonio. 

Jaq. O ifi&wIeJgi til inbabiuit iwrfe iban Jove tM a tbatch'd 

^ouji! Thbobalo. 

This emendation, thus imprciTed with all the power of his elo. 

^aence andreafon, Theobald found in the quarto edition of i6oo» 

which he profelTes to have feen ; and in the firft folio, the / and 

^he / are to much alike, that the printers, perhaps, ufed the fame 

'type for either letter. Johnson. 

1 Pedro, ^ptak loiu^ &c,] This fpeech» which is given to Pedro, 

Ihould be given to Margaret. Revisaj,. 

' Balth. PFtlli / iJUQutd^you didlikt mt.'\ This and the two fol- 

iowin^ little Q>eeches, which I have placed to Balthazar, are in all 
the printed copies givert to fienedick. Blit, 'tis clear, the diJl- 
logue here Ought to betetwixt Balthazar and Margaret: fiene- 
dick, a little lower, converfes with Beatrite : and fo every man 

talks with his wbman once round. THE0'BALb.~ 

9 Amen.'\ 1 do not heartily concur with Theobald in his arbitra- 

. ry difporition of "faittt fpeech^s. Balthazar is called in the old 
copies "i/a/w^. 7»/^», as I have already obferved, and therefore it 

. ihould feem, that he Was meant to fpeak but little. When Be* 
nedick fays, thr bearers may^ cry, Amen^ we mud fuppofc that he 
isaves Margaret ahd goes in fearch of fome other fporc Marga- 
ret utters a wiih for a good partner ; Balthazar, who is reprcfent- 
led a mhn of the feweft words, repeats BeneJick*i Amtn^ and leads 
4i2r ofF, defiring, as Le fays in the fbllowinj^ fhort fpeech« to pMt 
hipifclJ to no greater expcnce ^ breach. St ee v£ ns. 
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Ant. Ac a word, I am not. 

Urf. I know you by the wagling of your head. 

Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Urf. You could never do him fo ill-well, unlcfs 
you were the very man : Kerens his dry hand up and 
down ; you are he> you are he. 

Jnt. At a word, I am not. 

Urf. Come, come •, do you think, I do not know 
ou by your excellent wit ? Can virtue hide itfclf ? * 
o to, mum, you are he : graces will appear, and 
there's an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me, who told you fo ? 

Bine. No, you (hall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are i • 

Bene. Not now. 

Beat. That I was difdainful, and that I had my 
good wit out of the Hundred merry Tales ; ^ well, this 
was (ignior Benedick that faid fo. 

Bene. What's he ? 

Beat. I am fure, you know him w^ll enough* 

Bene. Not I, believe me. ^ 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bene. I pray you, what is he ? ^ 

Beat. Why, he is the prince's jeftcr : a very dull 
fool \ only his gift is in deviling impofTible flanders :^ 
none but libertines delight in him ; and the commen- 

* Hundnd mtrry Talis \] The book, to which Shakcfpcire al- 
ladesy was an old tranflation of La ant NowoelUt Nomviiks. The 
original was pabliihed at Paris, in the black letter, before the 
year I50<r; and is faid to have been written by fome of the royal 
Samily of France. Ames mentions a tranflation of it prior to the 
time of Shakefpeare. Stebvbns. 

* his gift in ii<vifin^ \vK^^\At Jlandert :] We fliould read impaf" 
fihUt i. e. flandefs fo ill.iovented, that they will pafsupon no body. 

Warbvrton. 
ImpoffibU flanders are, 1 fuppofe, fuch flanders as, from their 
nbfardity and impoflibility, bnng their own confutation with them. 

Johnson. 

dation 
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dation is not in his wit, but in his villainy ; * for he 
both pleafcth men, and angers them, and then they 
laugh at him, and beat him : I am fure, he is in the 
fleet, I would he had boarded me. 

Bene. When I know the gentleman, PU tell him 
what you fay. 

BcaL Do, do : he'll but break a comparifbn or 
two on me ; which, peradventure, not mark'd, or not 
laugh'd at, ftrikes him into melancholy, and then 
there's a partridge wing fav'd, for the fool will cat no 
ftipper that night. Wc mirfl: follow the leaders. 

l^Mufick wUbin. 

Bene. In every good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave them 
at the next turning. [^ExeunL 

Manent Jobn^ BaracbiOj and Qaudio. 

John. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and 
hath withdrawn her father to break with him about 
it : The ladies follow her, and but one vifor remains. 

Bora. And ttiat is Claudio ; I know him by his 
bearing. 

John. Are you notfignior Benedick ? 

Claud. You know me well -, I am he. 

John. Signior, you arc very near my brother in his 
Ipve: he is cnamour'd on Hero; I pray you, di/Tuade 
him from her, (he is no equal for his birth : you may 
^ do the part of ait honed man in it. 

Claud. How tnow you he loves her? 

yobn. I heard him fwear his affeftion. 

Bora. So did I too \ and he fwore he would marry 
licr to-night. 

3 bit villainy \] By which flie means his malice and impiety. 
By his impious jefts, flie infinuaces, he pltafed libertines ; and by 
his dt^ifingjkfuigrs of them, he angered them. Warbv rton. 

Jobn^ 
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John. Come, let us to the banquet. 

[Exeunt John and Bora. 

Claud. Thus anfwerl in name of Benedick, 
But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio. 
*Tis certain fo j — the prince wooes for himfelf. 
Friendfliip is conftant in all other things. 
Save in the office and affairs of love : 
Therefore, all hearts in love ufe their own tongues ; 
Let every eye negoclate for itfelf. 
And truft no agent: for beauty is a witch, 
Againft whofe charms faith melteth into blood. 
This is an accident of hourly proof. 
Which I miftrufted not. Farewell, therefore. Hero I 

Re-enter Benedick. 

Bene. Count Claudio ? 

Claud. Yea, the fame, 

Bene. Come, will you go with me ? 

Claud. Whither ? 

Bene. Even to the next willow, about your own 
bufinefs, count. What fafliion will you wear the 
garland of? about your neck, like an ufurer's chain ? ^ 
or under your arm, like a lieutenant's fcarf ? You 
muft wear it one way, for the prince hath got your 
Hero. 

Claud. I wiih him joy of her. 

Bene. Why, that's fpoken like an honeft drover 5 
fo they fell bullocks. But did you think, the prince 
would haveferv'd you thus ? 

^ ufkrer^i chain f"] I know not Aether the thaiMW^^ in oar aa« 
tfaoor's time, the common ornament of wealthy citizens* or whe- 
ther he fatiricaUyaies Mfitrer and aUtrman as fynonymoos terms. 

Johnson. 

Ufary feems about this time to have been a common topic of 
•tnvedive. I have three or four dialognes, pafquils, and difcourfes 
on the fubjed, printed before the year 1600. From every one of 
thefe it appears, that the merchants were the chief ufurers of the 
age. Stebvbns. 

Claud. 
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Claud. I pray you leave me. 

B(ne. Ho ! now you ftrike like the blind man ; 
'twas the boy that dole your meat, and you'll beat 
the poft. 

Claud. If it will not be, Pll leave you. [Exit. 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl ! Now will he creep 
into fedges. — But, that my lady Beatrice (hould 
know me, and not know me ! the prince's fool !— • 
Ha ? it may be, I go under that title, becaufe I am 
merry. — Yea, but fo I am apt to do myfelf wrong : 
I am not fo reputed. ^ It is the bafe, the bitter dif- 
pofition of Beatrice, that puts the world into her 
perfon, and fo gives me out. Well, Til be reveag'd 
as I may. 

Re-enter Don Pedro. 

Pedro. Now, fignior, wherc's the count ? did you 
fee him ? 

Bene. Troth, my lord, I have playM the part of 
*hdy Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a 
lodge in a warren,* 1 told him, (and I think, I told 
him true) that your grace had got the will of this 

' •// // the lafe^ tho* bititr^ difpofitton of Beatrhtj nvbo puis the 
nvcrU into bir ptrfon.l That is, // is the tli/pofifion of Biatrial tvh^ 
takts upon btr to ptrfotiati the worU^ and therifan refreftnti tbi 'world 
as faying ivbat ftn only fays herfelf, 

Bafgf tbp^ hitter. 1 do not uoderftand how hafi and hitur ace 
inconfiftent, or whv what is hitter ih'ould not be hafe. I believe, 
we may fafely read, // is tbi hafe^ the biittr difpbfition. 

JOHNSOK. 

^ as melancholy as a lodge in a njoa^nn,'] A parallel thought occurs 
in the firft chapter of Ifaiah, where the prophet, defcribing the 
defolation of Judah, fays,*^— *< The daughter of Zion is left as 
** a cottage in a vineyard, as a lodge in a garden of cucumbers,'* 
&c. I am informed, that near Aleppo, thefe lonely buildings are 
ill II made ufe of, it being neceiTary, that the fields where water- 
melons, cucumbers, &c. are raifed, ihould be regularly watched* 

. STEBVEKa. 

young 
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young lady ; ' and I offered him my company to a 
billow tree, either to make him a garland, as being 
forfaken, or to bind him up a rod, as being worthy 
to be whipt. 

Pedro. To be whipt ! what's his fault ? 

Bene. The flat tranfgreflion of afchool-boy; who, 
being overjoy'd with finding a bird's neft, (hews it 
his companion, and he deals it. 

Pedro. Wilt thou make a truft a tranfgreffion? The 
tranfgreflion is in the fl:ealer. 

Bene. Yet it had not been amifs, the rod had been 
made, and the garland too: for the garland he might 
have worn himfelf, and the rod he might have be- 
flrow'd on you, who (as I take it) have ftorn his bird's 
ne(t. 

Pedro. I will but teach them to fing, and reftore 
them to the owner. 

Bene. If their finging^nfwer your faying, by my 
faith, you fay honeftly, 

Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you ; 
the gentleman, that dancM with her, told her flie is 
much wrong'd by you. 

' Bene. O, flje mifus'd me pad the indurancc of a 
block I an oak, but with one green leaf on it, would 
have anfwer'd her; my very vifor began to aflTumc 
life and fcold with her: She told me, not thinking I 
had been myfelf, that I was the prince's jefter, and 
that I was duller than a great thaw; huddling jeft 
upon jeft, with * fuch impoflOible conveyance upon me, 

that 

^ fiftbisyounglady ;] Benedick fpeaks of Hero as if flic were on 
the ftage. Perhaps, both fhe and Leonato, were meant to make 
their entrance with Don Pedro. V^^hen Beatrice enters^ ihe is 
fpoken of as coming in alone. Stb evens. 

^/mcb impoflible convtysnce] We fliould read impaffihU. A term 
taken from fencing, when the ftrokes are fo fwlft and repeated, as 
not to be parried or pafled off. War burton. 

I know not what to propofe. ImpoffiUe feems to have no mean- 
ing here, and for impaJJibU I have not found any authority. Spen- 

fv 
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that I ftood like a man at a mark, with a whole armf 
fhooting at me: She fpeaks poniards, and every 
word ftabs. If her breath were as terrible as her ter- 
minations, there were no living near her, (he would 
infect to the north ftan I would not marry her, 
though ihe were endowed with all that Adam had 
left him before he tranfgrefs'd : fhe would have made 
Jlerculcs have turned Ipit, yea, and have cleft his 
club to make the fire too. Come, talk not of her ; 
you (hall find her the infernal Ate in good apparel. 
I would to God, fome fcholar would conjure her : 
for, certainly, while (be is here, a njan may live 
as quiet in hell as in a fanftuary ; and people (in 
upon purpofe, bccaufe they would go thither : fo, 
indeed, all difquiet, horror, and perturbation follow 
her. 

fer afes the word imtortahU in a fenfe very congruous to this paf- 
fagCy for iM/upporiaaUf or not to bt/ufiaintd^ 

Both him cbargt on itthtrfide^ 
With biduusftrokis and importable /^w/f, 
IVbicb forced him bis ground to traverfi wide. 

It may be eafily imagined, that the tranfcribers would change 
a word lo unufual, into that word moft like it, which they could 
readily find. It muft be however confefled, that iM/^/ii^/# appears 
harfh to our ears, and I wifli a happier critick may find a better 
word. 

Sir Tho. Hanmer reads impetnous^ which will ferve the pur* 
pofe well enough, but is not likely to have been changed to ms- 
foffihle. 

Importable was 8 word not peculiar to Spenfer, but ufed by the 
laft tranflators of the Apocryphat and therefore fuch a word as 
Shakefpeare may be fuppoied to have written. Johnsok. 

ImpoffibU may be licentioofly ufed for umucountabU. Beatrice 
has already faid, th^ Benedick invents impoffiblt flanders. 

Ste EVENS. 

9 the infernal Ate in good apparel"] This is a pleafant allufioa to 
the cuftom of ancient poeu and painters, who reprefcnt the furies 
in rags. Warburton. 

Enter 
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Enter Claudio^ Beatrice^ Leonato^ and Hero. 

Pedro. Look, here Ihc comes. 

Bene. Will your grace command me any fcrvice to 
the world's end ? I will go on the flighteft errand now 
to the antipodes, that you can devife to fend me on ; 
I will fetch you a tooth- picker now from the fartheft 
inch of Alia J bring you the length of Prcfter John*s 
foot: fetch you a hair off the great cham's beard: ' 
do you any embaffage to the pigmies, rather than 
hold three words conference with this harpy : You 
have no employment for me ? 

Pedro. None, but to defire your good company. . 

Bene. O God, fir, here's a difli I love not. I can- 
not endure this lady Tongue. 

Pedro. Come, lady, come; you have loft the heart 
of fignior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while ; and 
I gave him ufe for it, a double heart for a fingle one: 
marry, once before he won it of me with falfe dice, 
therefore your grace may well fay, I have loft it. 

Pedro. You have put him down, lady, you have 
put him down. 

Beat. So I would not he fhould do me, my lord, 
left I (hould prove the mother of fools. I have 
brought count Claudio, whom you fent me to feek. 

* bring jou tbt lingth of Frefiirjubn* sfo9t : fttcbyou a hair rfth 
great cbaitCs biarJ ?\ i. e. I will undertake the mod diiHcuIt tafk, 
rather than have any conveifation with lady Beatrice. Alloding 
to the difficulty of accefs to either of thofe monarchs, but more 
particularly to the former. 

So Cartwright, in his comedy call'd The Siege, or Love's Con- 
vert, 1641. 

cc bid me take the Parthian king by the beard ; or 

•• draw an eye-tooth from the jaw royal of the Pcriian monarch/' 

Stebvens. 

Pedro. 
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Pedro. Why, how now, count, wherefore are you 
fad ? 

Claud. Not fad, my lord, , ^ 

Pedro. How then ? fick ? 

Claud. Neither, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither fad, nor fick, nor 
merry, nor well : but civil, count 5 civil as an 
orange, and fomethingof that jealous complexion/ 

Pedro, rfaith, lady, I think your blazon to be 
tnie ; though I'll be fworn, if he be fo, his conceit 
is falfc. Here, Claudio, I have wooed in thy name» 
and fair Hero is won ; I have broke with her father, 
and his good will obtained : name the day of mar- 
riage, and God give thee joy. 

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with 
her my fortunes : his grace hath made the match, 
and all grace fay. Amen, to it 1 

Beat. Speak, count, 'tis your cue.- 
• Claud. Silence is , the perfefteft herald of joy : I 
were but little happy, if I could fay how much. 
Lady, as you are mine, I am yours : I give away 
myfelf foryou, and doat upon the exchange. 

Beat. Speak, coufin; or (if you cannot) ftop his 
mouth with a kifs, and let him not fpeak neither, 

Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry heart. 

Beat. Yea, my lord ; I thank it, poor fool, it 
keeps dn the windy fide of care : My coufin tells him 
in his ear, that he>is in her heart, 

Claud. And fo fiie doth, coufin. 

Btat. Good lord, fbr alliance!-^* Thus goes every 

one 

' o/thzt jiakut €omplixi9n.'\ Thus the quarto i6or The fbli« 
yeads , ^ a jtaUus e&mplexion. STBBVBifs. 

* Thusvois ivety one to tbt worU but I, and I am fum-iurm^J j] 
What is It, to go the nuorUP perhaps, to enter bv marriage into a 
fettled ilate : but why is the unmarry'd IsLdy/mnpitrnt f I believe 
\ye (hould r^ad, Thus goes f^uety om jto the wood but /» and I am 
fun-burnt. Thus does ever^ one but \ find a iheltcr, and I ai^ 
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one 10 the world but I, and I am fun-burn'd ; I may 
£c in a corner, and cry, heigh ho ! for a hu(band. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 
^ Beat. I would rather have one or your father's get- 
ting : Hath your grace nc*er a brother like you ? 
Your father got excellent hufbands, if a maid could 
come by them* 

Pedro. Will you have me, lady ? 

Beat. No, my lord, unlefs I might have anothef 
for working days •, your grace is too coftly to wear 
every day : But, I befeech your grace, pardon me ; 
I was born to fpeak all mirth and no matter. 

Pedro. Your filence mofl: offends me, and to be 
merry beft becomes you ; for, out of qucftion, you 
were born in a merry hour. 

Beat. No, fure, my lord, my mother cry'd ; but 
then there was a ftar danced, and under that I was 
born.— Coufins, God give you joy* 

Leon. Niece, will you look to thofe things I told 
you of? 

Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle. By your grace's 
pardon. \Exit Beatrice. 

Pedro. By my troth, apleafahtfpirited lady. 

Leon. There's little of the melancholy element in 
her, my lord : (he is never fad, but when fhc fleeps 5 
and not ever fad then •, for I have heard my daugh- 
ter fay, ^ flie hath often dreamed of an unhappinefs, 
and wak'd herfelf with laughing. 

Pedro^ 

left cxpoied to wind andyiiiff. Tbi neartfi 'wt^ to the wood, is a 
phrafe for tlie readieft means to any end. It is faid of a woman, 
who accepts a worfe match than thofe which ihe had refufed, that 
ihe has pafTed through the wW, and at lad taken a crooked Hick. 
But conjedural cridcifm has always fomething to. abate its confi* 
dence. Shakefpeare, in All's well that Ends well, ufes the phrafe, 
/« go u tbi njuorld^ for marriage. So that my emendation depends 
only on the oppofition of wood Xofun-hurHt. Joh nson . 

^ fie batb often drean^d of an wAafpinefs^'\ So all the editions ; but 

Mr. Theobald's alters it to, an bappinef^ having no conception 

Vol. II. - S that 
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Podro. She cannot endure to hear tell of a hufband. 

Leon. O, by no means •, fhe mocks all her wooers 
outoffuit. 

Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Leon. O lord, my lord, if they were but a week 
marry*d, they would talk thcmfelves mad. ' 

Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you to go to 
church ? 

Claud. To-morrow, mylord : Time goes on crutches, 
till love have all his rites. 

Leon. Not till Monday, my dear fon, which is hence 
a juft feven*night ; and a time too brief too, to have 
all things anfwer my mind. 

Pedro. Come, you (hake the head at fo long a 
breathing •, but, I warrant thee, Claudio, the time 
fhall not go dully by us. I will, in the interim, under- 
take one of Hercules' labours, which is, ^ to bring 
fignior Benedick, and the lady Beatrice into a moun- 

that unbappintfi meant any thing bat misfortune, and that, he 
thinks, file could not laqgh at. He had never heard that it figni- 
fied^ wild, wanton, unlucky trick. Thus Beaumont and Fktch* 
cr^ in their comedy of the Maid of the Mill. 

-— it^ dreams art like ny thov^bis^ homft and inntcent : 
Yours are unhappy. Warbvrton. 

^ To iring Benedick and Beatrice into a mountain of affeSion the 
one nuitb th other :] A mountain ofaffedion nnitb one dnotbtr is a 
ftrange expreffion, yet I know not well how to change it. Perhaps 
it was originally written, to bring Benedick info a mooting efaj^ 
iion ; to bring them not to any more mooting* of contention, but to 
A mooting or converfation of love. This reading is confirmed by 
the prepofition ivitb ; a mountain nuitk each other ^ or afftBinu nmtb 
oach otber^ cannot be nfed, but a mooting with each other is proper 
and regular. Johnson. 

Uncommon as the word propofed by Dr. Johnibn may appear, 
it is ufed in ieveral of the ojd plays. So in Glapthome's Wit in 
aConllable, 1639. 

i« one who never 

** Had mooted in the hall, or (een the revels 

«< Kept in the hoofe at Chriftmas." Steevjens* 

ttin 
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tain of affection, the one with another. I would fain 
have it a match, and I doubt not to fafhion it, if you 
three will but minifter fuch alTiftance as I fhall givo 
you dircftion. 

Leon. My lord, I ani for you, though it coft me ten 
nights watchings. 

Claud. And I, my lord. 

Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero ? 

Hero. I will do any modeft office, my lord, to help 
my coufin to a good hufbai)d. 

Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefuUeft huf- 
band that I know. Thus far I can praife him ; he is 
of a noble ftrain, of approv'd valour, and confirmed 
honefty, I will teach you how to humour your cou- 
fin, that flie Ihall fall in love with Benedick : and I» 
with your two helps, will fo prafbife on Benedick, 
that, in dcfpight of his quick wit, and his queafy 
ftomach, he fliall fall in love with Beatrice. If we 
can do this, Cupid is no longer an archer; his glory 
Ihall be ours» for we are the only love-gods. Go in 
with me, and I will tell you my drift. {Exeunti 

SCENE II. 
Another Aparttmnt in Leonatt^s Houfe. 

Enter Don John andSorachio. 

John. It b fo ; the count Claudio fhall marry th^ 
daughter of Leonato. 

5^^. Yea, my lordj but I can crofs it. 

John. Any bar, any crofs, any impediment will be 
medicinable to me : I am fiek, in difpleafure to him i 
and whatfoever comes athwart his aflfcdtion, ranges 
evenly with mine. How can'ft thou crofs this mar- 
riage ! 

Bora. Not hdneftly, my lord ; but fo covertly that 
IV) di&onefty ihall appear in me. 

S a John: 
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John. Shew me briefly how. 

Bora. I think, I told your lordfhip, a year fincc^ 
how much I am in the favour of Margaret, the wait- 
ing gentlewoman to Hero. 

John. I remember. 

Bora. I can, at any unfeafonable inftant of the 
night, appoint her to look out at her lady's chamber- 
ber-window. 

. John. What life is in that, to be the death of this 
marriage ? 

Bora. The poifon of that lies in you to temper. 
Go you to the prince your brother ; fpare not to tell . 
him, that he hath wrong'd his honour in marrying 
the renown*d Claudio, (whofe eftimapon do you 
mightily hold up) to a contaminated ftale, fuch a 
one as Hero. 

John. What proof ihall I make of that ? 

Bora. Proof enough, to mifufe the prince, to vex 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato : Look 
you for any other iffue ? 

John. Only to defpitc them, I will endeavour any 
thing- 

^ Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour to draw 

Don 

' ' Bora. Go thtn^'findmt a mett hur to iranu Don Pidrop and the 
count Claudio alone ; till tbem that you kno*w Hero lovts mi l^^Offer 
them inftanies^ fwbicb JhMl bear no lejs likilibood than to/it me at her 
cbamber'twinaO'Tv ; hear me call Margaret , Hero ; bear Margaret 
*^erm me CUudio ; and bring tbem to/eeHhis tbe very night before the 
intended tuedding.] Thus the whole fiream of the ediaoas from the 
firft qaarto dowDwards. I am obliged here to give a (hort ac* 
count of the plot depending, that the emendation I have mad« 
may appear the more clear and unqueftionable. The bnfineft 
ilands thus : Claudio, a favourite of the Arragon prince» is, bf 
liis intercellions with her father, to be married to fair Hero ; Don 

iohn, natural brother of the prince, and a hater of Claudio, is in 
is fpleen zealous to difappoint the match. Borachio, a rafcally 
dependant on Don John, oifers his afliHance, and engages to break 
:ott the marriage by this rtratagem. ** Tell the prince and Clau- 
** dio (fays he) that Hero is in loveVith sw; they won't bdiette 

«<it; 
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Don PedrOy and the count Claudio, alone ; tell them, 
that you know. Hero loves me ; intend a kind of 
zeal both to the prince and Claudio, as in a love of 
your brother's honour who hath made this match ;* 
and his friends reputation, who is thus like to be co- 
zen'd with the femblance of a maid, that you have 
difcover*d thus. They will hardly believe this with- 
out trial. Offer them inftances ; which fhall bear no 
lefs likelihood, than to fee me at her chamber-win- 
dow; hear me call Margaret, Hero ; hear Margaret 
termmeBorachio^ aud bring them to fee this, the 
very night before the intended wedding : for in 
the mean time, I will fo fafhion the matter, that 
Hero fhall be abfent ; and there (hall appear fuch 
feeming truths of Hero's diQoyalty, that jealoufy 
Ihall be call'd aflurance, and all the preparation over- 
thrown. 

John. Grow this to what adverfe ifTue it can, I will 
put it in prafticc : Be cunning in the working thb, 
and thy fee is a thoufand ducats. 

" it ; offer them proofs, as that tbey (hall fee me converfe with her 
^ in her chamber-window. I am in the good graces of her wait- 
** ing-woman Margaret ; and Til prevail with Margaret, at a 
*' dead hour of night to perfonate her millrefs Hero ; do you 
*' then bring the prince and Claudio to overhear our dif- 
** courfe ; and they (hall have the torment to hear mi addrefs 
"Margaret by the name of Hero; and her fay fweet things 
" to mc by the name of Claudio." < This is the fub- 

flance of Borachio's device to make Hero fufpeded of dlfloyal- 
ty, and to break off her match with Claudio. But, in the name 
of common fenfe, could it difpleafe Claudio, to hear his miftreft 
making ufe of his name tenderly f If he faw another man with 
her, and heard her call him Claudio, he might reafonably think 
her betrayed, but not have the fame reafon to accufe her of dif- 
loyalty. Befides, how could her naming Claudio make the 
prince and Claudio believe that (he lov'd Borachio, as he dcfires 
Don John to infinuate to them that (he did ? The circumfiances 
weighed, there, is no doubt but the paffage ought to be reformed, 

as? have (ettled in the text. bear me call Mar gar a. Hero', bear 

Margargt term m$ Borjichio. Theqbald. 

S 3 Bora. 



a62 M U C H A D O 

Bora. Be thou conftant in the accufation, and my 
cunning (hall not fhame me. 

Jcbn* I will prefently go learn their day of mar- 
riage. [^Exeuni. 

SCENE III, 
LEONATO's ORCHARD. 

Enter Benedick and a Boy. 

Bene. Boy,— • 

Boy. Sign ion 

Bene. In my chamber-window lies a book ; bring 
it hither to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already, fir. 

Bene. I know that •, — but I would have thee hence, 

and here again. [Exie Boy."] 1 do much wonder, 

that one man, feeing how much another man is a fool, 
when he dedicates his behaviours to love, will, after 
he hath laugh'd at fuch (hallow follies in others, be^ 
come the argument of his own fcorn, by falling in 
love : and fuch a man is Claudio. I have known, 
when there was no mufick with him but the drum 
and the fife ; and now had he rather hear the tabor 
and the pipe : I have known, when he would have 
walk'd ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour ; and 
now will he lie ten nights awake, carving the fafhion 
of a new doublet. He, was wont to fpeak plain, and 
to the purpofc, like an honeft man, and a foldier ; 
and now is he turned orthographer ; his words arc « 
very fantaftical banquet, juft fo many ftrange di(hes. 
May I be fo converted, and fee with thefe eyes ? I 
cannot tell ; I think not. — I will not be fworn, but 
love may transform me to an oyfter ; but Til take 
my oath on it, till he have made an oyfter of me, he 
fliall never make me fuch a fool. One woman is fair j 
jret I am well ; another is wife \ yet I am well ; ano* 

ther 
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ther virtuous ; yet I am well : But till all graces be 
in one woman, one woman (hall not come in my 
grace. Rich flie (hall be, that's certain 5 wife, or 
ri noni 5 virtuousj or Til never cheapen her ; fair, 
or rU never look on her ; mild, or come not near 
me; noble, or not I for an angel: of good difcourfe, 
an excellent mufician, and her hair (hall be of what 
colour it plcafe God. Ha ! the prince and monficur 
hove ! 1 will hide me in the arbour. [fVUbdraws. 

Enter Don Pedro^ Leonato^ Claudio^and Balthazar. 

Pedro. Come, (hall we hear this mufick ? 

Claud. Yea, my good lord : — How ftill the even- 
ing is, 
As hu(h*d on purpofe to grace harmony ! 

Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid himfclf ? 

Claud. O very well, my lord : the mufick ended, 
WcMl fit the kid-fox* with a penny-worth. 

Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we'll hear that fong again. 

Ballb. O gpod my lord, tax not fo bad a voice 
To flandcr mufick any more than once. 

* Pedro. Seeycu wbirt Benedick hath hid himftlff 
Claudio- Very w///, n^ lord\ the mujick ended^ nnfUfit the kid" 
fix viitb a pentywcrthA i. c. we will be even with the fox now dif- 
(overed. So the word kidt or iidde, fignifies in Chaucer^ 
<< The fothfaftnefs that now is hid, 
*« Without coverture fliall be kid 
«' When I undocn have this dreming.*' 

Romaunt of the Ro/e^ 2 1 7 1, &C. 
«« Perceiv'd or fliew'd. 
<« He kidde anon his bone was not broken." 

Troilus and Creffeide^ lib* i. 208. 
•* With that anon llerte out daangere, 
«* Out of the place where he was hidde, 
'' His malice in his cheere was kidde J* 

Romaant of the Rofif 21 30. 
Gray* 

S 4 Pedro% 
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Pedro. It is the witnefs ftill of excellency. 
To put a ftrange face on his own perfeftion : 
I pray thee, fing, and let me woo no more. 

Baltb^ Becaufe you talk of wooing, I will fing^ 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fuit 
To her he thinks not worthy; yet he wooes \ 
Yet will he fwear, he loves. 

Pedro. Nay, pray thee, cpme : 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument. 
Do it in notes, 

Baltb, Note this before my notes. 
There's not a note of mine, thi|t*s worth the noting. 

Pedrg. Why thefe are very crotchets that he fpeaks; 
Note, notes, forfooth, and noting ! 

Bene. Now, divine air! now is his foul ravifliM!— 
Is it not ftrange, that fheeps guts fhould hale fouls 
out of men's bodies ?-^Wcll, a horn for my money, 
when all's done. 

The S O N G. 

Sigb no more J ladies j^gb no more^ 

Men were deceivers ever ; 
. One foot in fea^ and one on fliore^ 

To one thing conjiant never : 
Then figb not fo^ but let them go^ 

And be you blitb and bonny ; 
Converting all your founds of woe 

Jn(o^ Hey nonny^ nont^. 

Sing no more ditties^ Jing no mo 

Of dumps fo dull and heavy ; 
The frauds of men were ever fo^ 

Since fummer firft was leavy. 
Then figb not fo^ 8cc. 

Pedro. By my troth, a good fong. 

Baltb. 
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Baltb. And an ill finger, my lord. 

Pedro. Ha ! no ; no, faith ; thou fing'ft well 
enough for a fliift. 

Bene. [Afide!] An he had been a dog, that (hould 
have howrd thus, they would have hang'd him: and, 
I pray God, his bad voice bode no mifchief I I had 
as lief have heard the night raven, come what plague 
could have come, after it. 

Pedro. Yea, marry ;-^Doft thou hear, Balthazar ? 
I pray thee, get us fome excellent mufick -, for to* 
morrow night we would have it at the ladjr Hero's 
chamber-window. 

Baltb^ The beft I can, my lord. [Exit Balthazar. 

Pedro. Do fo : farewell. Come hither, Leenato j 
what was it you told me of today, that your niece 
Beatrice was in love With fignior Benedick ? 

Claud. O, ay ;«^Stalk on, ftalk on, the fowl fits. 
[4fide to Pedro.^ I did never think that lady would 
have loved any man. 

Uon. No, nor I neither-, but moft wonderful, 
that (he fliould fo doat on fignior Benedick, whom 
fhe hath in all outward behaviours feem'd ever to 
abhot 

Bene. Is't poflible ? fits the wind in that corner ? 

[Afide. 

Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to 
think of it: ^ but, that (he loves him, with an enraged 
affection, it is paft the inBnice of thought. 

Pedro. 

^ iut that Jbe le*ues him nvith an' enraged affeStion^ it is paft the 
infinite of thought. '\ It is iaipoiTible to make fenfe and grammar of 
this fpeech. And the reafon is, that the two beginnings of twa 
different ientences are jumbled together and made one. For— 
bui that flfi hues him ixiith an tnragtd affdSion^^ii only part of z 
fentence which Aiould conclude thus, — /'/ moft ctrtain. But a new 
idea (Iriking the fpeaker, he leaves this fentence unfiniihed» and 
turns to another,—// is paft the infinite ofthcught — which is like- 
wife left unfiniihed; for it (hould conclude r^^-^tojaj how gr^at 

thai 
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Pedro. May be^ flic doth but counterfeit. 

Claud. Faiths like enough. 

Leon. O God ! counterfeit ! there never was coun- 
terfeit of paflion came fo near the life of paffion, as ihc 
difcovers it. 

Pedro. Why, what eflfefts of paflion fliews (he ? 

Claud. Bait the hook well; this fiih will bite. 

[J/idi. 

Leon. What effefts, my lord? Ihe will fit you,*-^ 
You heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did, indeed. 

Pedro. How, how, I pray you ? You amaze me : 
I would have thought her fpirit had been invincible 
againft all aflaults of affeftion. 

Leon. I would have fworn, it had my lord j efpecial* 
' ly againft Benedick, 

Bene. [JJsde.] I ihould think this a gull, but that 
the white-bearded fellow fpeaks it : knavery cannot, 
fure, hide himfelf in fuch reverence. 

that afeffien it. Theie broken disjointed fentences are ofual in 
converfation. However there is one word wrong, which yet per- 
plexes the fenfe, and that is infinite. Human thought cannot 
furely be called infinite with any kind of figurative propriety. I 
fuppofe the true reading ^^s definite. This makes the paiFage in- 
telligible. ///'/ pafi the definite of thought ^-^^i. e. it eannot hi do* 
^^4^ or conceived how great that afiFedion is. Shakefpeare a&f 
the word again in the fame ienfe in Cymbeline. 

For idiots f in this cs/e offa'oour^ nvotdd 
Be tJji/ely definite. 

\. t. could tell how to pronounce or determine in the cafe. 

Warbuktok. 
Here are difficulties raifed only to Ihew how eafily they can be 
removed. The plain fenfe is, 1 knonu not nvbat to think otherwife, 
hut that fije loves him nvith an enraged affe^ion : It (this afledlion) 
xs pad the infinite of thought. Here are no abrupt fiops, or im- 
perfed fentences. /v^ff/>f may well enough (land ; it is u fed by 
more careful writers for indefinite : and the fpeaker only means« 
that thought y though in iik\f sinhounded, cannot reach or e(Umat« 
the degree of htr patfioa. Johnson. 

Claud. 
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Claud. He hath ta*en the mfeAion ; hold it up. 

[4/hIe. 

Pedrd. Hath flie made her affedion known to Be- 
nedick ? 

Leon. No \ . and fwears ihe never will ; that's her 
torment. 

Claud. 'Tis true, indeed ; fo your daughter fays : 
Shall /, fays (he, that have fo oft encounter d him mtb 
fc6rn^ write to him that I love him ? 

Leon. This fays (he now, when (he is beginning to 
write to him : for (he'll be up twenty times a night ; 
and there (he will fit in her fmock, 'till (he have writ 
a (heet of paper : — my daughter tells us all. 

Claud. Now you talk of a (heet of paper^ I remem- 
ber a pretty jeft your daughter told us of. 

Leon. Oh, — When (he had writ it, and was read- 
ing it over, (he found Benedick and Beatrice betweeu 
the (heet? 

Claud. That 

Leon. * O, (he tore the letter into a thoufand half- 
pence ; raird at herfeif, that (he (hould be fo immo- 
deft, to write to one that, (he knew, would flout 
her : I meafure bim^ fays (he, by my ownfpirit^ for^ I 
Jhould flout him if be writ to me 5 yea^ though Hove bim^ 
Jftiould. 

Claud. Then down upon her knees (he falls, weeps^ 

^OffiiternbeletUriHioaihiu/akJhsilf^ptntei] i. e. into a 
thonfand pieces of the fame bignefs. This is farther explained by 
$ paflage in As yon Like it. 

Thin 'u$Ti none principal i ibty were all lite one another 
as half-pence are. 

In both places the poet allodes to the old filver penny, whick 
had a creale running crofs-*wife over it, fb that it might be broke 
into two or four equal pieces, half-pence, or farthings. 

Theobald. 

How the quotation explains the pafiage, to which it is applied, 
I c^mnot difcover. John son. 

fobs. 
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ibbs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curies ; 
Ofweet Benedick I God give me patience ! 
, Leon. She doth indeed ; my daughter fays fo : and 
the ecftacy hath fo much overborne her, that my 
daughter is fometime afraid, (he will do defperate 
outrage to herfelf : It is very true. 

Pedro. It were good that Benedick knew of it by 
fome other, if (he will notdifcover it. 

Claud. To what end ? Hewould but make a fport 
of it, and torment the poor lady worfe. 

Ftdro. An he fhould, it were an alms to hang him : 
She's an excellent fweet lady ; and, (out of all fufpi- 
cion) (he b virtuous. 

Claud. And (he is exceeding wife. 

Tedron In every thing, but in loving Benedick. 

Lion. O my lord, wifdom and blood combating in 
fo tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, th^t 
blood hath the viftory. ^ I am forry for her, as I have 
juft caufe, being her uncle and her guardian. 

Vedro. I would, (he had bcftow*d this dotage on 
mt\ I would have dafF*d all other refpe£ts,and made 
her half myfclf. I pray you, tell Benedick of it, and 
hear what he will fay. 

Leon^ Were it good, think you ? 

Claud. Hero thinks, furcly (he will die : for (he 
fays, (he will die if he love her not ; aud (he will die 
ere Ihc make her love known -, and (he will die if he 
woo her, rather than (he will bate one breath of her 
accuftom'd cro(rnefs. ' 

'Pedro. She doth well : if (he (hould make tender 
of her love, *tis very pofTible, heMl fcorn it; for the 
man, as you know all, hath a contemptible fpirit.^ 

• ctmttmptihlt/pirit.'] That is, a temper inclined to fcorn and con- 
tempt. It has been before remarked, that our authour a(es his ver- 
bal adje^ives with great licence. There is therefore no need of 
changing the word with fir T. Hanmer to cvttemfiuoms. Johnson. 

Claude 



ABOUT NOTHING. s69 

Claud. He is a very proper man. 

Pedro. He hath, indeed, a good outward happi- 

nefs. 
Claud. *Fore God, and in my mind, very wife. 
Pedro. He doth, indeed, fhew fome fparks that arc 
like wit. 
Leon. And I take him to be valiant. 
Pedro. As Hedlor, I aflure you : and in the ma- 
naging of quarrels you may fay he is wife; for either 
he avoids them with great difcretion, or undertakes 
them with a chriftian-like fear. 

Leon. If he do fear God, he mufl: neceffarily keep 
peace •, if he break the peace, he ought to enter into 
a quarrel with fear and trembling. 

Pedro. And to will he do, for the man doth fear 
God, howfoever it feems not in him, by fome large 
jcfts he will make. Well, I am forry for your niece : 
fliall we go feek Benedick, and tell him of her love I 
Claud. Never tell him, my lord j let her wear it out 
with good counfel. 

Leon. Nay, that's impoffible; flie may wear her 
heart out firft. 

Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by your 

daughter •, let it cool the while. I love Benedick 

well ; and I could wifh he would modeftly examine 

himfelf, to fee how much he is unworthy to have fo 

good a lady. 

JJon. My lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. 

Claud. If he do not doat oq her upon this, I will 

never truft my expedation. [Afide. 

Pedro. Let there be the fame net fpread for berj 

and that muft your daughter and her gentlewomen 

carry. The fport will be, when they hold an opinion 

of one another's dotage, and no fuch matter; that's 

the fcene that I would fee, which will be meerly a 

dumb fliow. Let us fend her to call him to dinner. 

[4fide.'} [Exeunt. 
' Benedick 
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Benedick advances from the arbour. 

Bene. This can be no trick t The conference was 
fadly borne.* — They have the truth of this from 
Hero. They fecm to pity the lady ; it feems^ her 
afFeftions have the full bent. Love me ! why* it 
jmuft be requited. I hear, how I am cenfur'd : tbey 
fay,I will bear my felf proudly, if I perireive the love 
come from her -, they fay too, that (h^ will rather die 
than give any fign of affeftion. — I did never think to 
marry : — I muft not fcem proud : — happy arc they 
that hear their detraftions, and can put them to 
mending. , They fay, the lady is fair ; *tis a truth, I 
can bear them witnefs. And virtuous i-^'tis fo, I 
cannot reprove it. And wife — ^but for loving me.-^ 
By my troth, it is no addition to her wit; — nor no 

Jrreat argument of her folly, for I will be horribly in 
ove with her. — I may chance have fome odd quirks 
and remnants of wit broken on me, becauie 1 h^ivp 
raird fo long againft marriage : But doth not the ap- 
petite alter ? a man loves the meat in his youth, that 
he cannot endure in his age. — ShgU quips »n4 icn-^ 
tences,and thefe paper-bullets of the br(iin,awe 1 man 
from the career of his humour? No : the world muft 
be peopled. When I faid, I would die ^ bfttchelor,! 
did not think I fhould live till I were marry*d. Here 
comes Beatrice: By this day, file's a fair lady : I do 
ipy fome marks of love in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat. Againfl: my will, I am fent to hid you come 
in >to dinner, 

* Huai/adlj iorne.] i. e. was ferioufly carried oq. So in Whe|* 
flone's Promos and CalTandra* 1 578. 

«« The king feigneth to lalkyW^ with fome of his counfcl." 

Stsivbns. 

Bene. 
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Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 

Beat. I took no noore pains for thofe thanks, than 
you take pains to thank me^ if it had been painful, I 
wQuId not have come. 
I Bene. You take pleafure then in the meflagc? 

Beat. Yea, juft as much as you may take upon a 
knife's point, and choak a daw withal : —You have 
noilomach, fignior; fare you well. [Enie. 

Bene. Ha I againft. my will J amfent to hid yon come 
in to dinner: — there's a double meaning in that. / 
took no more pains for thofe thanks^ than you take pains 
to thank me i — ^that's as much as to f^y. Any pains that 
I take for you is as eafy as thanks, If I do not take 
pity of her, I am a villain 5 if I do not love her, I am 
a Jew : I will go get her pidure. ^Exit^. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

, Continues in the Orchard. 

Enter Heroy Margaret^ and Urfula. 
Hero. 

/^OOD Margaret, run thee into the parlour } 
\jr There (halt thou find my coufin Beatrice, 
Propofing with the prince and Claudio : 
Whifper her ear, and tell her, I and Urfula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole difcouric 
Is aU of her ; fay, that thou ovcrheard'ft us ; 
And bid her ftcal into the pleached bower. 
Where honcy.fucklcs, ripen'd by the fun. 
Forbid the fun to enter ; like favourites. 
Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 

2 Againft 
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Againfl: that power chat bred it : there will fhe hide 

her. 
To liften our purpofe : This is thy office. 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 

Marg. rU make her cooie, I warrant you prefently. 

Hero. Now, Urfula, when Beatrice doth come. 
As we do trace this alley up and down, 
bur talk muft only be o£ Benedick : 
When I do name him, let it be thy part • 
To praife him more than ever man did merit. 
My talk to thee muft be, how Benedick 
Is fick in love with Beatrice : Of this matter 
Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made. 
That only wounds by hear-fay. Now begin. 

Enter Beatrice^ behind. 

For look) where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Clofe by the ground to hear our conference. 

Urf. The pleafant'ft angling is to fee the filh 
Cut with her golden oars the Jilver ftrearii. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait : 
So angle we for Beatrice: who even now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. ' 

Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear lofe no- 
thing 
Of the falfe fweet bait that we lay for it.— 
No, truly, Urfula, (he is too difdainful j 
I know, her fpirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock. -v, 

Urf. Butareyoufure, 
That Benedick loves Beatrice fo entirely ? 

Hero. So fays the prince, and my new trothed lord ? 

Urf. And did they bid you tell her of it, madam ? 

Hero. They did intreat me to acquaint her of it : 
But 1 perfuaded them, if they lov'd Benedick, 

To 
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To wi0i him wreftk with affection. 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Urf. Why did you fo? Doih not the gentleman 
Deferve as full, as fortunate a bed. 
As ever Beatrice (hall couch upon ? 

Hero. O God of love ! I know, he dotli dcfcrvj 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 
But nature never framM a womai^'s heart 
Of prouder ItufFthan that of Beatrice : 
Difdain and fcorn ride Sparkling in her eyes, 
^ Mifprifing what they look on ; and her wic 
Values itfelf fo highly, that to her 
All matter elfe feems weak : (he cannot love, 
Nor take no ihape nor projeifl: of aSe^ion, 
She is fo fcif-endearcd. 

Urf. Sure, I think fo ; 
And therefore, certainly it were not good 
She knew his love> left (he make fport at it. 

Hero. Why, you fpeak truth. I never yet faw man, 
How wife, how noble, young, how rarely featured. 
But (he would fpell him backward : if fair-fac'd. 
She'd fwear, the gentleman fliould be her fitter i 
♦If black, why. Nature, drawing of an antick, 
Made a foul bldt : if tall, a lance ill-headed ^ 
^ If low, an aglet very vilely cut : 

' Miffrifi^ l ■ ■ ■ ] Delpifingy contemning. Joukbon* 

♦ If black, wifhy^ Natmre^ dra-wing of an antipk^ . , 
Madt afoul Moi : ■ ■ ] 

neantickwaa a buffoon charaaer in the old Englifh farccj, with 
z Slacied fact, znd z faU^erk haiit. What I would obfcm 
from hence is, that the nafife ofantick or aMfijui^ given to thi» 
charaaer, fhews that the people had foine traditional ideas of iu 
being borrowed from thp andemt mimss^ who are thus dcfcribcd 
by Apukias, MM centuncuht fulipni faciem chduai. 

WARBUtTON. 

« //^w, an 2gH*vefy<uiIely cut .-] Bat why an agat. if low f For 

w-atlikenefs between a litth man and an AgaiF Thq ancients. 

Vol. 11. T indo<:d, 
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If fpcaking, why, a vane blown with all winds ; 

If filent, why, a block moved with none. 

So turns (he every man the wrong fide out ; 

And never gives to truth and virtue that. 

Which fimplenefs and merit purchafeth. 

Urf. Sure, fure, fuch carping is not commendable. 

Hero. No; for to be fo odd, and from all falhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 
But who dare tell her fo ? If I (hould fpcak^ 
She'd mock me into air ; O, (he would laugh me 
Out of myfclf, prcfs me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover'd fire, 
Confume away in fighs, wade inwardly \ 
It were a better death than die with mocks. 
Which is as bad as *tis to die with tickling. 

Urf. Yet tell her of it ; hear what flie will fay. 

Hero. No, rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counfel him to fight againft his pafllon : 
And, truly, I'll devife fome honeft flanders 
To ftain my coufin with ; One doth not know, 
How much an ill- word may empoifon liking. 

t/r/1 O, do not do your coufin fuch a wrong. 
She cannot be fo much without true judgment, 
(Having fo fwift and excellent a wit. 
As file is priz'd to have) as to refufe 

indeed, ufed this ftone to cut upon ; but very cxqaifitely. I make 
no queftion but the poet wrote ; 

an aglet ntery wlely cut : 

Knaglti .was the tagof thofe points, formerly fo much in fkfliion. 
Thefe tags were eiuier of gold, filver, or brafs, according to the 
quality of the wearer ; and were commonly in the fhape of little 
images ; or at leaft had a head cut at the extremity. The French 
call them, aiguilUttes. Mezeray, fpeaking pf Henry llld's forrow 
for the death of the princefs of Conti, hyZt^-^^-portant mtmi fur let 
aiguillettes des petittstetes diMort^ And as a tall man is before 
compared to zlana ill-beadtdi fo, by the fame figure, a Unit mam 
ii very aptly liken'd to an agUt iil-cut. W a a b u rton • 

So 
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$6 rare a gentleman as Benedick. 

ffero. He is the only man in Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Urf. I pray you, be not angry with me, n)adaq(i| 
Speaking my fancy; fignior Benedick, 
For fliape, for bearing, * argument, and valour, 
Gqcs foremoft in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name^ 

Urf. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it.-c^ 
When are you marry'd, madam ? 

iiftr^. Why, every day ;-««- to-morrow i-rr- Come, 
go in, 
ril fliew thee fome attires ; and have thy counfpl 
Which is the beft to furnilh me to-morrow. 

Urf. 7 She's lim*d, I warrant you ; we have caugh^ 
her, madam. 

Hero. If it prove fo, then loving goes by haps ; 
Some Cupids kill with arrows, fome with traps, 

[Exeunf^ 
BeatricB advancing^ 

Beat. • What fire is in my ears ? Can this be true? 
Stand I condemned for pride and fcorn fo muc|i f 
Contempt, farcwel ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 

No glory lives behind the back of fuch. 
And, Benedick, love on, 1 will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand j ^^ 
If thou doft love, my kindnefs fhall incite the^ 
To bind our Ipves up in a holy banc}, . 

Fof 

• — i-^Mrgumeni ) Thia word fecms h«rc to fignify dt/coffrfe^ 

OTfihcpowirtofreufomng. Johnson. 

' Sift*i lim'J,''-^] She i^ enfnared and entangled as a fpmovf 
ffixh birMimi. John SON. 

■ Wlat frets in my tars f — ; — -] Allading to a proverbial fay- 
ing of the common people, that tbeirears burn, when others ar^ 
piking of them. Warburtow.* 

^ Taming my wiUhiartio thy lowing hand H This image is t^ken 

T ? ffo» 
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For others fay» thou doft deferve ; and I 

Believe it better than reportingly. [Exit. 

SCENE Ih 

LEONA'TO's HOUSE. 

Enter Don Pedro^ Oaudio^ Benedick^ and Leonato. 

Pedro. I do but ftay till your marriage be con- 
fummatc, and then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud, ril bring you thither, noy lord, if you'll 
vouchfafe me, 

Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a foil in the 
new glois of your marriage, as to fliew a child his 
new coat, and forbid him to wear it. I will only be 
bold with Benedick for his company; for, from the 
crown of his head to the ible of his foot, he is all 
mirth: he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow* 
firing, and the little hangman dare not (hoot at him ' : 
he hath a heart as found as a bell, and his tongue 
is the clapper \ for what his heart thinks, his tongue 
ipeaks. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 
, Leon. So fay I ; methinks, you arc fadder. 

Claud. I hope, he is in love. 

from &lc(mry. She had been charged with being as wild as hag- 
gards efth* fck ; (he thericfore fays, that wild a» her btan is, ihe 
will tatnt It to the baud. Jo h njon. 

' the liitU hangman dare not Jh^ot at him :] This tharader of 
Cupid came from the Arcadia of fir Philip Sidney : 

** Millions of yeares this olddrtvell Cupid lives; 
While dill more wretch, more wicked he doth prove : 

Till now at length that Jove him office gives» 
(At Juno's fuite who much did Axgus love) 
in this our world a hangman for to be 
Of all thofe fooles that will have all they fee." 

6. a. Ch. 14, 
6 Farusr, 

Pedt: 
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^edro. Hang him, truant ; there's no true drop 
of blood in him, to be truly tpuch'd with love : tf 
he be fad, he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth- ach, 

Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it ! 

Claud. You muft hang it firft, and draw it after- 
wards. 

Pedro. What ? figh for the tooth-ach ? 

Leon. Which is but a humour, or a worm ? 

Bene. Well, every one cap maftcr a grief but he 
that has it. 

Claud. Yet fay I, he is in love, 

Ptdro. * There is no appearance of fancy in him, 
unlefs it be 9 fancy that he hath to ftrangedifguife»i 
as to be a Dutch man to-day, a French man to-mor- 
row 5 or in the (hape of two countries at once ; as a 
German from the watft downward, all flops -, and a 
Spaniard from the hip upward, no doublet : Unlefs 
he have a fancy to Jthis foolery, as it appears he hath, 
he is no fool for fancy, as you would have it to ap- 
pear he is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with fome woman, 
there is no believing old figns. He bruflies his hat q' 
mornings : What £hould that bode i 

Pedro. Hath any man feen him at the barber's ? 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been feen 
with him ; and the old ornament of his cheek bath 
already ftofF'd tennis-balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by 
the lofs of a beard. 

Pedro. Nay, he rubs hinifelf with civet: Can you 
fcnell him out by that i 

* There is no appearanei ^fancy, &c.] Here is a pity upon the 
wordfamc^f which Shakefpeare ofes for kve as well as for hmmeMt, 
utfricif or affiSutioHf Johmsov. 

T 3 Claud. 
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Gland. Tbiit*s a$ much as to fay, the fwect yomh^l 
in love. 

Pedro. The grcatcft note of it, is his melancholy. 

Claud. And when was he wont to wa(h his face ? 

Pedre. Yea, or to paint himfclf ? for the which, I 
hear what they fay of him. 

Claud. Nay, but his jelling fpirit ; which is now 
crept into a lute-ftring, and now governed by ftops-r^ 

Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him. 
Conclude, he is in love. 

Claud Nay, but I know who loves him. 

Pedro. That would 1 know too : I warrant, one 
that knows him not. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions ; and in defpight 
jOf all, dies for him. 

Pedro. She Ihall be buried with her face upwards.* 

Bene. Yet is this no charm for the tooihacli. Old 
lignior, walk afide with me, I have (ludied eight 
or nine wife words to fpeak to you, which thcfc 
hobby-horfes muft not hear. 

[^Exeunl Benedick and Leonalo. 

^ Sbifiall he huriedwib hf ^ace ttp^arJi,^ Thus the whole fet 
of edirions : But what is there any way particular in this ? Are 
Iiot all men and women buried fo ? Sure, the poet means, in op- 
pofition to the gene^l rale» and byway of didinflion, with hfr 
hAls \ipWtrd4» otfa€t downwards . 1 have cbofen the firft reading, 
becaufe I find it the expreflion in vogue in our author's time.' 

THBOBAtD. 

This emendation, which appears to me very fpecious, is rejeft. 
tA. by T>T. Warbarton. The Qieaning feems to be, that (he who 
«fled ut>on principles contrary to others, ihould be buried with 
Ihe fame contrariety. Johnson. 

Thepafifageperhaps means only^-SBeJball huried in her Iwvt^s 
Mkitf.~ -3o in The Winter's Tale. 

"/•;«. What? likeacorfe? .. 

*' Per. Ko, like a bank for love to He and play on ; 

•« Not like a corfe :— — or if, not to be huried^ 

•* BjMt guiek and in my arms** 

fwdet his wequiiiis tmmorari. STBBV£tf8« 

Pedro. 
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Pe^o^ For my life, to break with him about Bea- 
trice. 

Claud. 'Tis even fo. Hero and Margaret have 
by this time play'd their parts with Beatrice, and 
then the two bears will not bite one another, when 
they meet. 

Enter Don John. 

John. My lord and brother, God fave you. 

Pedro. Good den, brother. 

John. If yourleifurc ferv'd, I would fpeak with 
you. 

Pedro. In private ? 

John. If it pleafe you : yet count Claudio may 
hear ; for what I would fpeak of, concerns him. 

Pedro. What's the jnatter? 

John. Means your lordlhip to be marry'd to-mor? 
row ? [TV Claudio. 

Pedro. You know, he does. 

John. I know not that, when he knows what I 
know. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you, dif-*, 
cover it. 

John. You may think, I love you not •, let that 
appear hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now 
will manifeft : For my brother, I think, he holds yoo: 
well 5 and in dearnefs of heart hath holp to effeft 
your enfuing marriage : furely, fuit ill fpent, and la- 
bour ill-beftow'dl 

Pedro. Why, what's the matter ? 

John. I came hither to tell you, and circumflances 
Ihorten'd, (for (he liath been too long a talking of) 
the lady is difloyah 

Claud. Vf hoi Hero? 

Joba. Even Ihej Leonato's Hero, your Hero,evcr 
ry man's Hero. ^i 

Qaud. DiaoY^U 

T4 yohn: 
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.. John. The word is too good to paint out hcf 
Ivibkednefs; I could fay, ihe were worfe: think 
you of a worfe title, and I will fit her to it. Won- 
der not till further warrant : go but with me ich 
&igbt,ryou (hall fee her chamber- window enter'di 
even the night before her wedding-day : if you 
love her tben^ to-niorrow wed her \ but it would 
better fit your honour to change your mind. 

Claud. May this be fo ? 

Pedro. I will not think it. 
- John, If you dare not truft that you fee, confefs not 
that you know : if you will follow tne, I will (hew 

Jou enough ; and when you have feen more, and 
eafd niore^ proceed accordingly. 
Clcud. If I fee anything to-night why I (hould not 
tnarry her \ to-morrow, in the conjgregatioh, where I 
fliould wed, there will I Ihame her.. 

• P^dro. Apd, as I wooed for thee to obtain her, 
1 will join with thee to difgrace her. 

• John. I will difparage her no farther, till you are 
tny witnefles. Bear it coldly but till midnight, and 
let the ilTue (hew itfelf. 

Pedro. O day untowardly turned ! 
tlaui. O mifchief ftrarigely thwarting ? 
Johft. O plague right well prevented ! 
$0 you will fay, when you have fccn the fequel. 

lExeuMi. 

SCENE ill. 

CBanges to the Street. 

Enter TUgler^ and Verges^ with the ff^atcb. 

tiogh. Are you good men and true ? 
J'rrf. Yea, or elfe it were pity but they fliould 
fuffcr falvation, body and foul. 
Dcgb. Nay, that were a puniihmeht too good for 

them, 
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theiUs 1^ they (hould have any allegiance in them, be«» 
ing chofen for the prince's watch. 

Verg. Well) give them thcit charge^ neighbour 
Dogberry. 

Dog. Firft, who think you the moH defarclefs man 
to be conftable ? 

1 fVatcb. Hugh Oatcake, fir, or George Seacoal i 
for they can write and read. 

Dogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal : God Hath 
blefs'd you with a good name : to be a welUfavour'd 
man is the gift of fortune % but to write and read 
comes by nature, 

2 Watch. Both which, mai1:er conftable, ^ 

Dogb. You have; I knew it would be your an- 

fwer. Well, for your favour, fir, why, give God 
thanks, and make no boaft of it \ and for your 
writing and reading, let that appear when there is 
♦no need of fuch vanity. You are thought here to 
be the moft fcnfelefs and fit man for the conftable 
of the watch •, therefore bear you the lanthern : This 
is your charge ; you ftiall comprehend all vagrom 
men i you are to bid any man ftand, in the prince's ^ 
name. 

2 Watch. How if he will not ftand ? 

Dogb. Why, then uke ho note of him, but let him 
go; and prefently call the reft of the watch together, 
and thank God you are rid of a knave. 

Verg. If he will not ftand when he is bidden, he is 
none of the prince's fubjefts. 

D^b. True, and they are to meddle with none 
but the prince's fubjeds. You ftiall aHb make 

4 M nee J e/fuch wuify.^ Dogberry is only abfurd» not abfolutely 
oot of his fcnfes. We ihoald read therefore, more neeJ^ 

WARBUkTOK. 

I believe the blander was intended, and therefore am not willing 
lo admit the propbfed emendation. 8 tbiye jis. 

no 



i82 M U C H A D O 

no noife in the ftreets ; for, for the watch to babble 
and talk, is moft tolerable and not to be endur'd. 

2 fVatcb. We will rather flcep than talk ; we know 
what belongs to a watch. 

D^^^.Why, you fpcak like an ancient and moft quiet 
watchman ; for I cannot fee how fleeping. Ihould of* 
fend : only have a care that your bills be not ftolen. * 
Well, you are to call at all the ale-houfes, and bid 
them that arc drunk get them to bed. 

2 U^atcb. How if they will not ? 

Bogb. Why then let them alone till they arc 
fober : if they make you not then the better anfwer, 
you may fay, they are not the men you took them 

for. 

1 Watcb.yft\\,£\T. 

Dogb. If you meet a thief, you may fufptjft him by 
virtue of your office to be no true man ; and, for fuch 
kind of men, the lefs you meddle or make with them, 
why, the more is for your honefty. 

2 Watcb. If we know him to be a thief, ihall we not 
lay hands on him ? 

Bogb. Truly, by your office you may; but, I 
think, they that touch pitch will be defird : the moft 
peaceable way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to 

5 bills ht witftoUn :] A hill is fHIl carried by the watchmen at 
Litchfield. It was the old weapon of the Englifh infantry, which, 
fays Temple, ga'ut the m^ftghafily and depUfohU ^vowuls* It may 
be caXLt^ftcurisfalcala. Johnson. 

Thefe weapons are mentioned in Glapthopie's WIc la a Con* 
ftable, 1639. 

*« Well faid, neighboars ; 

« You're chatting wifely o'er your bills and lanthoms, 

« As becomes watchmen of drfcretion/' 

Ajgain, the fame play, 

« fit ftill, and keep 

<* Your rufty bilh frozp bloodilied. Steivijvs. 

let 
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let him fhew himfelf what he is, and ileal out of your 
company. 

Ferg. You have always been calPd a merciful maUf 
partner. 

Dogk. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my 
will ; much more a man who hath any honefty in 
him. 

Ferg. If you hear a child cry in the night, yovi 
muft call to the nurfe, and bid her ftill it.^ 

2 IVatcb. How if the nurfe be afleep, and will not 
hear us ? 

Bogb. Why then, depart in peace, and let the child 
wake her with crying : for the ewe that will not hev 
her lamb when it baes, will never anfwer a calf when 
he bleats. 

Verg. *Tis very true. 

* Ifjou btar a chili cry ^ &c.] It is not unpoffible bnt that pift 
tof this fcene was intended as a burlefque on The Statutes of the 
Streets, imprinted by Wolfe» in 1595. Among thefe I find the 
following. 

22. " No man (hall blow any home in the night, within this 
<< dttie, or whittle after the houre of nyne of the clbck in the 
'* night, under paine of imprifonment." 

23. *' No man (hall ufe to goe with vifbuies, or diiguifed by 
« night, under like painof imprifonment.** 

24. *< Made that night-walkers, and evifdroppers, like punifli- 
«« mcnt." 

25. " No hammar-man, as a fmith, a pewterer, a founder, and 
*< all artificers making great found, fhall not worke after the 
*' houre of nyne at the night, &c.'* 

30. *< No man fhall, after the houre of nyne at night, keepe any 
**rule, whereby any fuch fuddaine out-cry be made in the 
** (till of the night, as making any affray, or beating his wvfe 
**or fervant, or finging, orrevylingin his houfe, to thedif- 
<< turbaunce of his neighbours, under payne of iii s. iiii d« 
« &c. &c." 

Ben Jonfon, however, appears to have ridiculed this fcene in 
the Induction to his Bartholomew Fair. 

«' And then a fubftantial iKiUcb to have ftole in ujpon 'em, and 
*^ taken them away with miftalS/tg wprds, as the falhion is in the 
f'ilagc-pradUcc.** Stbivbns. 

PcgK 



^U M U C H A D O 

Dtfgh. This is the end of the charge. You, confta-' 
blc, are to prcfent the prince's own perfon ; if you 
meet the prince in the night, you may ftay him. 

Fer£. Nay, byVlady, that, I think, he cannot. 

Do^b. Five fliillTngs to one on't, with any man that 
kneiw3 the ftatues, h^ may ftay him: marry, not with- 
out the prince be willing : for, indeed, the watch 
ought to offend n6 man ^ and it is an offence to ftay 
a man againft his will. 

Vifg. By*rlady, I think, it be fo. 

Dogb. Ha, ha, ha ! Well, matters, good night : 
an there be any matter of weight cTianccs, call up me : 
keep your feUow*s cbunfcls and your own^ and good 
night. Coriie, neighbour. 

2 ff^aieb. Well, matters, we hear our charge : let us 
go fit here upon the church-bench till two, and then 
.all to bed. 

Dogt. One word more, honeft neighbours. I pray 
yeus tratch abcrat fignior Leonato'^ door ; for the 
wedding being there to-morrow,- there is a great coil 
to-night : Adieu, be vigilant, I befeech you. 

lExeuni Dogberry aad Verges. 

Enter Bwucbio and Conradi. 

SdTa, Whit ! Conrade,— 

Waicb. Peace, ftir nut. [A/Ue. 

Bdfa. Cctorade, I fay ! 

Conr. Here, man, I am at thy elbdw. 

Bcra. Mafs, and my elbow itch*d i I thought there 
iwould a fcab follow? 

Conr. 1 will owe thee an anfwcr for fhat j and now 
forward with thy tale. 

Bora. Stand thee clofe then under this pent-houfe, 
for it drizzles rain ; and I will, like a true drunkard, 
utter all to thee. ^ 

P^^atcb. l4/ide.] Some treafon, matters 5 yet ftand 

€lof<H 

Bora^ 
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BfiTA. Thtrciort know, I have earx:ied of Don 
John a thoufand ducats. 

CoMT. h itpoiliJbli^ that an^ vUlaioy /hould be fo 
dear? 

Bora. Thou (hould'ft ratlier aflc, if it wercpoffibje 
' any villainy ihould be fo rich : for when rich villains 
have need of poor ones, poor ones may make what 
price they will. 

Com'. I wonder at it.- 

B^a. That fhews, * thou art \jnconfirm'<l : Thou 
knuweft, that the falhion of a doublet, or a hat, or a 
cloalctis nothing to a man. 

Conr. Yes, it is apparel. 

Bora. I mean, the falhion. 

Conr. Yes, the falhion is the falhion. 

Bora. Tu(h ! I may as well fay, the fool's the fool. 
But fee'ft thou not, what a deformed thief this falhion 
is? 

ff^atcb. I know that Deformed ; he has been a vile 
thief thefe feven years ; he goes up and down like a 
gentlenian : I remember his name. 

Bora. Didft thou not hear foaie body ? 

Conr. No ; 'twas the vane on the hoi^le. 

Bora. Secft thou not, I fay, what a deformed 
thief this fafliion is ? how giddily he turns about all 
the hot bloods, between fourteen and five and thirty ? 
fometimej, fafliioning them like Pharaoh's foldiers in 
the reechy painting •, fomctimes, like the God Bel's 
pricfts in the old church window ; ' fomctimes, like 
the ihaven Hercules in the FmirchM worm-eaten 

ta- 

^ 4mjf villainy Jhcuy ^e/o rich:] The feafc abfolutcly requires 
«8 to fcad, villain. Warburton. 

' ' ihou iurt UHComfirmed ;] i. e. unpraAifed in the ways of the world. 

Warburton. 
^fimttims^ hit tbt Jhavfn Htruits^ &c.] By the>^tf<v#» Hercultf 
is meant ^«OT/«ir, theafaal fubje^ of old tapedry. In this ridicule 
oathefalhiooytheppet has not anartfuily given a ilroke at the 

barba- 
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tapeftry, where his cod-^piece fecms as mail)' i$ his 
club. 

Ctno". All this I fee; and fee, that the faffaion 
wears out more apparel than the inan< But art n6t 
thou thyfelf giddy with the fafhion too, that thou 
haft fhifced out of thy tale into telling me of the 
fafliion ? 

Bora. Not fo neither : but know, that I have to- 
night wooed Margaret, the lady Hero's gentlewo- 
man, by the name of Hero; fhe leans me out at her 
miftrefs's chamber-window, bids me a thoufand 
times good night — I tell this tale vilely:— I fliould 
firft tell thee, how the prince, Claudio, and my 
mafter, planted and placed, and poflefled by my matter 
Don John, faw afar off in the orchard this amiable 
cncountcrt 

barbarous workmanfhip of the common tapelby hangings, then lb 
much in ufe. The fame kind of raillery Cervantes has employed 
pn the likeoccafion, when he brings his knight and Tquire to an 
inn, where they found theftory of Dido and ^neas reprefented in 
bad tapeftry. On Sancho's feeing the tears fall from the eyes of 
the forfaken queen as big as walnuts, he hopes that when their at- 
chievements became thegeneral fpbjedt for th^fe fort of works, that 
fortune will fend them a better artift. n What authorifed the 
poet to give this name to Samfon was the folly of certain Chriftian 
mychologifts, who pretend that the Grecian Hercules was the JewiA 
Samfon. The retenue of our author is to be commended : Thd 
fober audience of that time would have been offended with thf 
piention of a venerable name on (blight an occafioyi. ShakefpearQ 
is indeed fometimes' licentious in thefe matters : But to do him 
juflice, he generally feems to have a fenfe of religion, and to be 
under its influence. What Pedro fays of Benedick, in this comedy^ 
may be well enough applied to him. 7 he man doth fear God^ h^w* 
0ver it/eem^ not to be in him hyjhme large jejis bs nut (I make. 

Warburtok. 
I believe that Shakefpeare knew nothing of tfaefe chriftian my*' 
thologiftb, and by tbejhan)en Hercules meant only Hercules nsfbesf 
fraved to make him look like a -woman, while he remained in the fer- 
vice of Omphale, his Lydian miftrefs. Had the fifantfn Hercuhf • 
been meant to reprefent Samfon, he would probably have been 
p^uipped with zjaw-bont inflead of ^ club. Stbbyen^, 

Conr. 
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Conr. And thought they, Margaret was Hero ? 

Bora. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio ; 
but the devil my mafter knew fhe was Margaret ; 
and partly by his oaths, which firft poflefs'd them, 
partly by the dark night, which did deceive them, 
but chiefly by my villainy, which did confirm any 
flander that Don John had made, away went Clau- 
did enraged; fwore, he would meet her, as he was ap- 
pointed, next morning at the temple, and there be- 
fore the whole congregation fliame her with what he 
faw o'er night, and fend her home again without a 
hufband. 

1 fyatcb. We charge you in the prince's name, 
ftand. 

2 JVatcb^ Call up the right mafter conftable : 
We have here recovered the moft dangerous piece 
of lechery that ever was known in the common- 
wealth. 

1 fVatcb. And one Deformed is one of them j I 
know him, he wears a lock. 

Conr. Matters, matters,' 

2 ff^atcb. You'll be made bring Deformed forth, \ 
warrant you. 

Conr. Matters, — 

1 Watch. Never fpeak ; we charge you, let us obey 
you to go with us. 

' Conr. Ma/lersj mafieri^ &c.] In former copiet : 
Conr. Mafter s\ mafttn^ .i 

2 Watch. TouUl be made bring D e firmed forth ^ 1 warrant 
jou, 

Conr. Mitftersi ntverfpeak^ *we charge jou, let us obey you to 
go nvith MS, 
The regulation which I have made in this laft fpeech, though 
againft the authority of all the printed copies, 1 flatter myfelf, 
carries its proof with it- Conrade and Borachio are not defigned 
to talk abfurd nonfenfe. It is evident therefore, that Conrade is 
attempting his own j unification ; but is interrupted in it by tho 
impertinence of the men in office. Th £0b alp, 

Bora. 



',88 M U C. H A D O 

Bora. We arc like to prove a goodly commodity, 
being taken up of thefe mens bills. 

Conr. A commodity in qucftion, I warrant you, 
Con^e, we'll obey you. lExcuni. 

SCENE IV. 
J» Apartment in Leonato^s Houfi. 
* Enttr Heroy Mariaret^ and Urfula. 

Hero. Good Urfula, wake my coufinBeatrice, and 
defire her to rife. 

Urf. I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Urf. Well. iExit Urfula. 

Marg. Troth, I think, your other * rabato were 
better. 

Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, Til wear this. 

Marg. By my troth, it's not fo good j and I war- 
rant, your couun will fay fo. 

Hero. My coufin's a fool, and thou art another; 
ril wear none but this. 

Marg. I like the new tire within excellently, if the 
hair were a thought browner •, and your gown's a moft 
rare fafliion, i'faith. I faw the dytche^ of Milan's 
gown, that they praife fo. 

* rahato] A neckband ; a rufF. R^^at, French. Kakiier. 

This article of drefs is frequently mentioned by our ancient 
comic writers. 

So in Every Woman in her Humour, 1609.——" The tyre, 
** the raiatOf the loofe-bodied gown, &c.'' 

Again, in the comedy of Law Tricks, Sec, i6o8. 
** Broke broad jefts upon hier narrow heel. 
** Pok'd her rahatos^ and furvay'd her fteel.** 

Again, in Decker's Satiromadix, 1602.— <><* He would perfuade 
*' me that love was a r^^^t/^, and his reafon was, that a rabata 
•* was worn out with pinning, &c." 

The lad but one of thefe pafTages will Hkewifeferve for an ad- 
ditional explanation of the foking'^icfi f//ee/f mentioned in the 
Winter's Tale, SxaKVcjJi. 

HcrOf 
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Hero. O, that exceeds, they fay*. 

Marg. By my troth, it's but a night-gown in rew 
fpeft of yours: Cloth of gold artd cuts, and lac'd 
with filvcr, fet with pearls^ down-fleeves, fidc-fleeves, 
and fkirts round, underbornc with a blucifh tinfel i 
but for a fine, quaint, graceful and excellent falhion, 
yours is worth ten on't. 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for myJieart ia 
exceeding heavy ! 

Marg. 'Twill be heavier foon, by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee ! ' art not alham'd ? 

Marg. Of what, madam? of fpealring honour- 
ably ? Is not marriage honourable in a beggar ? I^ 
not your lord honourable without marriage ? I 
think,.. you would have me fay, (faving your reve-« 
rence) a bujband. An .bad thinking do not wreft 
true fpeaking, I'll offend no body : Is there any haroi 
in^—zitf heavier for a bujband? None, I think, an Ic 
be the right hulband, and the right wife j othcrwtfe 
'tis light and not heavy : Alk my lady Beatrice elle^ 
here (he comes,; 

Enter Beatrice* 

Hefo. Good morrow, coz. 
Beat. Good morrow, fweet Hero. 
Hero. Why, how now ! do you fpeak in the fick 
tune ? 
Beat. I am out of all other tune, mcthinks. 
Marg, Clap us into » Light o* love ; that goe» 

without 

' Light o' Itnfii] A tune To called^ which has been already men- 
tioned by our aathour. Johhsoii. 

This tune U mentioned in Beaumont and Fletcher's Two 
Noble Kinfmen. The gaoler's daughter, fpeaking ofaborfr, 
fays, 

*' He gallops to the tqne of Ligbi «' infi.^* 

Vbfc. II. u ii 
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without a burden -, do you fing it, and TU daqce 
it. 

Biat. Yes, Light o* love with your heels ! then if 
your huiband have (tables enough, you'll look he 
ihall lack no ^ barns. 

filarg. O illegitimate conftrudion ! I (corn that 
with my heels. 

Beat. 'Tis almoft five o'clock, coufin ; 'tis time 
you were ready. By my troth, I am exceeding ill— 
hey ho! 

Marg. For a hawk, a horfe, or a huiband ? 

BeaL ^ For the letter that begins them all, H. 

Mdrg. Well, if you be not^ turn'd Tqrk, there's, no 
more failing by the ftar, 

Beai. 

It is mefttioned agtin in the Two Gentkineii of Verona ; 

« Btft fing it to the tune of Lfght 9* hvtJ* 
And in the Noble Gentleman, of Beaumont and Fletcher. 

STBBVBir9. 

^ M kirmA A qQibble between iartist repofitoriei of com, and 
kunuf the old word for children. Johnson, 

' For tbi letter that Sighs tbim ailf H.] This is a poor jeft, iboie- 
whatobfcuredy and not worth the trouble of elucidation. 

Margaret aiks Beatrice for what &e cries, ^ As ; Beatrice an* 
fwersy tor an-^, that is, for an acbt or pain, Johnson. 

Hey wood, among his Epigrams, publiflied in 156a, ha* one on 
the letter H. 

<< H is worft among letters in the crofs-row ; 
<• For if tboii find Sim either in thine elbow» 
<< In thine arm, or leg, in any degree ; 
«* In thine head, or teeth, or toe, or knee ; 
•• Into what place foever H may pike him, 
** Wherever thou find achi, thou ihalt not like him." 

Stbbvens* 
* iiffsV ?«ri,] i. e. taken captive by love, and turned a xcne- 
gado to his religion . Wa r b u bton • 

^ This interpretation ia fomewhat far-ietched, yet, perhaps, it is 
right. Johnson. 

Hamlet ufes the fame expreflion, and talks of hU/ortaiii^s rstnv- 
i9g TarL T§ turn TtfrA w^s B cpinmoo phr^c for a change of 

former 
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^^^. What means the fool, trow ? 

J^arg. Nothing 1 1 but Go4 fend every one thci^ 
heart's defire \ 

Hero. Thefe gloves the count fent me, they are ail 
excellent perfume. 

Beat. I am ftuff *d, coufin, I cannot fmell. 

Marg, A maid, andftufF'd ! there's goodly catching 
of cold. 

BeaL O, God help me! God help me! how long 
have you profeft'd apprchenfion ? 

Marg. Ever fince you left it:, Doth not my wit be- 
come me rarely ? 

Beai. It is not feen enough, you fliould wear it in 
your cap —By my troth, I am fick. 

Marg. Get you fome of this dirtiird Carduus Be- 
nediAus, and lay it to your heart.; it U the only 
thing for a qualm. 

Hero. There thoU prick'ft her with a thiftle. 

Beat. Bencdiftusl why Bfenediftoi? you have 
' fome moral in this Benedi6tus. 

Marg. ^oral ? noj by my troth* I have no moral 
meaning ; I meant plain holy- thiftle. You may 
think, perchance, that I think you are in love : nay^. 
by'rlady, I am not fuch a fool to think what I lift | 
nor I lift not to think what I can ; ooi*, indeed, I 
cannot think, if would think my heart out o' thinks 
ing, that you are in love, or that you will be in 
love, or that you can be in love i yet jScncdick was 
fuch another, and now is he become a man : he fwore^ 
he would nevet marry ; and yet now, in dcfpight of 
his heart, ' he eats his meat without grudging : and 

how 

former condicion or opinion. So in The Hooeft Whore, by Dec- 
ker, 1616. 

«• Ifvou/»rji7»r/J again, &c." ^ Stbevbns. 
^fime moral) ThtLt is, fome fcCrct meamng, like the motal of sl' 

hhit. JOHNSOK. 

• J^ ioti bis meat wihtut grudging :\ 1 do not fee how this is a 
U a proof 
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how you may be converted, I know not 5 but, mc- 
thinks, you look with your eyes as other women 
do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keeps ? 
. Marg. Not a falfc gallop. 

Enter Urfula. 

Urf. Madam, withdraw 5 the prince, the count, 
fignior Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants of 
the town, are come to fetch you to church. 

Herd. Help to drefs me, good coz, good Meg, 
good Urfula. \Excunt. 

S C E N E V. 
Another Apartment in Leonato*s Houfe. 
Enter Leonato^ wiib Dogberry and Verges. 

Leon. What would you with me, honeft neigh- 
bour ? 

Dogb. Marry, fir, I would have fome confidence 
with you, that decerns you nearly. 
^ Leon. Brief, I pray you 5 for, you fee, 'tis a bufy 
time with me. 

Dogb. Marry, this it is, fir. 

Verg. Yes, in truth it is, fir. 

Leon. What is it, my good friends ? 

Dogb. Goodman Verges, . fir, fpeaks a little of 
the matter : an old man, fir, and his wits are not 
fo blunt, as, God help, I would defire they were ; 

proof of Benedick's change of miad. It would afford more proof 
of amoroufneft to fay, be tats not bis Meat 'witbout grudging 5 bst 
it is impoffible to fix the meaning of proverbial expreffions : pet- 
haps, to eat, meat 'without gru^ging^ was the fame as, to do as otbere 
doy and the meaning is, it is conitut to live by eating like other mor- 
tals, and will be content, notrMitbftanding bis benfis^ Tiki other monmk, 
to have a wife. Johkson. 

but. 
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bur, in faith, as honeft as the (kin between his 
brows. 

Ferg. Yes, I thank God,' I am as honeft as any 
man. living, that is an old man, and no honefter 
than I. 

Dogb. Comparifons are odorous j palabras^ neigh- 
bour Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Begb. It plcafes your worlhip to fay fo, but we arc 
the poor duke's officefs ; but, truly, for mine own 
part, if I were as tedious as a king, I could find in 
my heart to beftow it all of your worfhip. 

Leon. All thy tedioufnefs on me ! ha ! 

Dof^b. Yea, and 'twere a thoufand times more 
than 'tis: for I hear as good exclamation on your 
worfhip, as of any man in the city; and tho' I be-but 
i poor man, I am glad to hear it. 

Vtrg. And fo am L 

Leon. I would fain know what you have to fay. 

Verg, Marry, fir, our watch to-night, excepting 
your worfhip's prefcnce, hath ta'cn a couple of as ar- 
rant knaves as any in MefTma. 

Dogb. A good old man, fir; he will be talking, 
as they fay ; when the age is in, the wit is out ; God 
help us ! it is a world to fee ! — Well faid, i'faith, 
neighbour Verges : — well, God*s a good man ; an 

^ 1 am as honeft as any man lt*viiig^ that is an oU man^ and no bo^ 
iv/rr /i^aff/.] There is much humour, and extreme good feofe 
under the covering of this blundering expreflion. It is a fly in- 
finuation that length of years, and the being mu.ch backniedin ibi 
toays tfmen^ as Shakefpeare exprefles it, take off the glofs of vir- 
tue, and bring much defilement on the manners. For, as a great 
wit fays. Youth is the Jeafou of 'virtue : corruptions grmn tvitbyearSf 
and I betifvo tht oldeft rogui in England is tht gr^ateft, 

Wajiburton* 

Much of this is trae, but T believe Shakefpeare did not intend 
ID bellow all this reffe^Uon on the fpeakcr. Johnson* 

U 3 two 



t94 M U C tt A D 

two men ride of a horfe, one muft ride behind : *— 
AnhoneftfouK i*faith, fir; bjr my troth he is, as 
ever broke bread : but, God is to be worlhipp'd i 
All men are not alike *, alas, good neighbour i 
. Le$n. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too fliort of 
you. 

Dogb. Gifts, that God gives. 

L-eon. I mud leave you. 

Dogb. One word, fir : our watch have, indeed, 
-comprehended two afpicious perfons, and we Wbuld 
have them this morning examined before your wor- 
•fliip. 

Leon. Take their examination yourfelf, and bring 
it me ; I am now in great hafte, as may appear unto 
you. 

Dogb. It ihall be fuffigance. 

Leon, Drink fome wine ere you go: fare you 
well. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mejf. My lord, they day for you to give your 
daughter to her huiband. 

Leon. I will wait upon them ; I am ready. 

[Exeunt Leonato. 
, pogb. Go, good partner, go, get you to Francis 
Seacoal, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the 
jail ; we are now to examination thefe men. 

Verg. And we muft do it wifely. 

T>ogb. We will fpare for no wit, I warrant you ; 
here's that [touching kis forehead} fliall drive fome of 

, ' «« ivoo mtn riJif &c.]Tlus is not ont of place, or without mean- 
ing. Do^berry» in his vinity of fuperionr parts, apologizing for 
his neighbour, obferves, that cft*wo nun m an birftj wt muft ridi 
bthind. The jfiv? place of rank or underftanding can belong but 
^p 9Mi and that happy on9 ought not to deipife his inferiour. 

JORMSOIf. 

them 
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thetnto a non-com. Only get the learned writer to 
fee down our excommunication, and meet me at the 
jail. *^ [Extuni. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A C HU R C H. 

Enter Don Pedro^ Von Jobn^ LeonalOj Friar^ Claudh^ 
Benedick^ Hcro^ and Beatrice. 

L S O N A T O. 

COME, friar Francis, be brief; only to the 
plain form of marriage, and you jfhall recount 
their particular duties afterwards. 

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry this 
lady? 

Claud. No. 

Leon. To be marry'd to her, friar. You come to 
marry her. 

Friar. Lady, you come hither to be marry'd to this 
count ? 

Hero. I do. 

Friar. If either of you know any inward impedi- 
ment why you (hould not be conjoined, 1 chargeyou, 
on your fouls, to utter it. 

Claud. Know you any. Hero? 

Hero. None, my lord. 

Friar. Know you any,' count ? 

Leon. I dare make hb anfwer, none. 

Claud. O what men dare do ! what men may do I 
what 
Men daily do ! not knowing what they do ! 

U 4 Benei 
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Bene. How now ! Intcrjcftions ? Why, then * fotne 
be of laughing, as, ha, ha, he ( 

Claud, Stand thee by, friar: Father, by your leave i 
Will you with free and uncoiiftrained foul 
Give me this maid your daughter ? 

Leon. As freely, fon, as God did give her me. 

Claud, And what have 1 to give you back, whofc 
worth 
May Counterpoife this rich and precious gift ? 

Pedro. Nothing, unlefs you render her again. 

Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thankfuU 
nefs : — 
There, Lconato, take her back again 5 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend 5 
She's but the fign and femblance of her hondur:«^ 
Behold, hgw like a maid fhe blufhes here ; 
O, what authority and (hew of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itfelf withal ! 
Comes not that blood, as modeft evidence. 
To witncfs fimple virtue ? Would you not fwear, 
AH you that fee her, that (he were a maid. 
By thefe exterior (hews ? But (be is none : 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed : ' 
Jier blu(h is guiltincfs, not modcfty. 

Lecn. What do you mean, my lord ? 

Claud. Not to be marry 'd ; 
J^pt knit my foul to an approved wanton, 

JLeonf Pear my lord, if you in your own approof * 

Have 

^finuhi of laughing^ This 13 a quotation from the Accidence. 

Johnson. 

^ I luxurious Bed :] That is, lafti'vious. Luxury is the 

(onfeffor's term for unlawful pleafures of the fex. Johnson. 

♦ Dtar my hrd^ if you inyouroivn proof] I am furpris'd the 
poetical editors did not obf<;rye the lamcnefs of this ycrfe. It evi% 
gently Wants a fyllable in the lad foot, which I have reftored by a 
word, whic|^» I prefume, the iirfl editors might heiitate at ; tho* 
i\ h ft ycjy pro|>er ope, and a word elfewhere ^fed b^ oor author* 

3c<idei| 
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Have vanquilh'd the refiftance of her youth. 
And made defeat of her virginity' 

CLud. I know what you would fay ; If I have 
known her. 
You'll fay, (he did embrace me as a hufband. 
And fo extenuate the forehand fin. 
No, Leonato, 

1 never tempted her with word too large ; * 
But, as a brother to his fifter, (hew'd 
Baihful fincerity, and comely love. 

Her p. And fcem'd I ever otherwife to you ? 

Claud. Out on thy Teeming ! I will write agalnft 
it : ^ 
You frem to me as Dian in her orb j 
As chafte as is the bud * ere it be blown •, 
Bi/t you are more intemperate, in your blood 
Than Venus, or thofe pamper'd animals 
That rage in favage fenfuality. 

Hero, is my lord well, that he doth fpeak fo wide? 

Leon. Sweet prince, why fpeak not you ? 

Pedro. What fhould I fpeak ? 
I Hand difhonour'd, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common ftale. 

Befides, in the pafTage under examination, this word comes in aU 
moft neceflarily, as Claadio had faid in the line immediately pre- 
ceeding ; 

Not knit my foul to an approved tvanton* Theobald. 

5 ■ ivoril too large;'] So he ufes largtjtfli in this play, 

for licentious J net reft rained *wifhin due bounds. Johnson. 

• / '•Mill write againfi it ;] What? a libel? nonfenfc 

We (hould ready 

— — / «;/// rate againft it : 
i. f. rail or revile. Warbukton. 

As \ofuhfcriht to any thing is to allow it, {o to tvr//# againfi it 
to dijalloiv or deny. Joh nson. 

' ^^-^hafte as is the bu d ] BeAre the air has tafte* 

i(s fwecincfs. Johnson* 

Uqh, 
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Leon. Arfe thefe things fpoken, or do I but dream? ' 

John. Sir, they are fpokeo, and thefe things are 
true. 

Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. 

/fer^. True, O God! 

Claud. Leonato, ftand I here ? 
Is this the prince ? Is this the prince's brother ? 
Is this face Hero's ? Are our eyes our own ? 

Leon. All this is fo ; But what of this, nny lord ? 

Claud. Let me but move one queftion to your 
daughter, 
Ahd, by that fatherly and kindly power' 
That you have in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

Leon. I charge thee do fo, as thou art my child. 

Hero. O God defend me ! how I am befet ! 
What kind of catechizing call you this ? 

Claud. To make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Hero. Is it not Hero ? Who can blot that name 
With any juft reproach ? 

Claud. Marry, that can Hero ; 
Hero herfclf can blot out Hero's virtue; 
What man was he talk'd with you ycfternight 
Out at your window^ betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now, if you are a maid, anfwer to this. 

Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 

Pedro. Why, then you arc no maiden. — Leonato, 
I am forry, you muft hear. Upon mine honour, 
Myfelf, my brother, and this grieved count 
Did fee her, hear her, at that hour lad night 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, moft like a liberal villain, « 



• ■ kindly prwir] That is, naturAl power, KittJis ttaiure. 

JOHKSOK. 

f ^^^Jiiiral wl/ain,] Liliral hcre^ as in many places of thefe 
plays* meuiM,/rank hijand honeftj or dtctncy. Free of tongue. "Of* 
WarburtOQ unnecefTarily reads, UliheraL Joh n so it • 

Con- 
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ConfersM the vile encounkcts they have had 
A thoufand timts in fecret. 

John. Fie, fie ! they are not to be nam'd, my lord. 
Not to be fpoke of ; 

There is not chaftity enough in language, 
Without oflFence, to utter them : Thds, pretty lady, 
I am forry for thy much mifgovernment. 

Claud. O Hero ! what a Hero hadft thou been,* 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and counfels of thy heart! 
But, fare thee well, moftfoul, moflfair! farewel. 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee TU lock up all the ^ates of love. 
And on my eye-lids (hall conjecture hang. 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm ; 
And never (hall it more be gracious. 

Ixon. Hath no man's dagger here a point for me ? 

Beat. Why, how now, coufin, wherefore fink yon 
down ? 

John. Come, let us go : thefe things, come thus 
to light. 
Smother her fpirits up. 

[Exeunt Don Pedroj Den Jobn^ and Claudie. 

Bene. How doth the lady ? 

Beat. Dead, I think -, Help, uncle •,— 
Hero ! why. Hero ! uncle ! fignior Benedick ! friar ! 

Leon. O fate ! take not away thy heavy hand ! 
Death is the fairefl: cover for her (hame, 
That" may be wifli*d for. 

Beat. How now, coufin Hero ? 

Friar. Have comfort, lady. 

Leon. Doft tbou look up ? 

Friar. Yea ; Wherefore (hould flie not ? 

' mohat a Htr9haJ^ft tbou ieen^] I am afraid here is iQ«> 

tended a poor conceit upon the word Hero. Johnson. 

' Leott. 
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Leon. Wherefore? Why, doth not every earthly 
thing 
Cry fliame upon her '? Could fhe here deny 
The ftory that is printed in her blood ? * — 
Do not live. Hero ; do not ope thine eyes : 
For did I think, thou would-ft not quickly die. 
Thought I, thy fpirits were ftrongcr than thy Ihames, 
Myfelf would on the rearward of reproaches 
Strike at thy life, Gricv'd I, I had but one? 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame ? ' 
O, one too much by thee ! Why had I one ? 
Why ever waft thou lovely in my eyes ? 
Why had 1 not, with charitable hand^ 

• Tbtftwy that u printed in her hUoif\ That is, tbejicry lohiih 
ker hlufijii diftwtr to be true. Jo h nson . ' 

3 :_ Grie^^d /, / bad but onc ? 

Chid I for that at frugal nature* s frame ? 
Pve one too much by thee. J 

The metning of the fecoad line, according to the prefent reading 
is ihtSy Chid I at frugal nature that jhejent me a ,^irl and not a boy} 
But this is not what he chid nature for ; if he himfelfmay be be- 
lievedy it was becaufe (he had given him but one : and in that 
he owns he did fooViMy, for he now finds he had one too^nntb. 
He called her frugal f therefore, in giving him but one child. 
(For to call her fo becaufe (he chofe to fend a girl rather, than a 
boy would be ridiculous.) So that we mull certainly read. 

Chid I for this at frugdl naturt^s 'fraine ? 

i. c, refraine^ or keeping back her further fanjours^ ft^pl^g her hand^ 
ai nuefe^y *wbe»flte bad given him one. But the Oxford editor hai» 
in his ttfual way, improved this amendment by fubiUtuting band 
for Vrfliw. Warburton. 

Though /rflw^ be not the word which ap(>ears to a reader of the 
prefent time moft proper to exhibit the poet's fentiment, yet it may 
as well be ufed to (hew that he had one ebtld^ and no mon, as that he 
had a gir/^ npt a ^^,and as it may eafily fignify thefyficm oftbingt^ 
t>T uui^erfal fcbim*^^ the whole order of beinijrs is compichended, 
there arifes no difHcuUy from it which requires to be'remo\'ed by 
fo violent an effort as the introduitlion of a new word offenfively 
joatilatedi Johnson. 

Took 
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Took up a beggarViiTue at my gates i 
Who fcneared thus, and mir'd with infamy, 
I might have faid, ^No part of it is mine ; 
Tbisjhame derives it f elf from unknown loins f 
But mine, and mine 1 lov'd, and mine I prais'd. 
And mine that I was proud on ; ^ mine fo much. 
That I myfelf was to myfelf not mine. 
Valuing of her ; why, (he — O, (he, is fallen 
Into a pit of ink ! that the wide fea 
Hath drops too few to wafli her clean again; 
And fait too little, which may feafon give 
To her foul tainted flefh ! 

Bene. Sir, fir, be patient : 
For my part, I am fo attir'd in wonder, 
I know not what to fay. 

Beat. O, on my foul, my coufin is bely'd. 

Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow laft night? 

Beat. No, truly, not ; altho', until laft night, 
I have thii twelvemonth been her bedfellow, 

Lem. Confirmed, confirmed ! O, that is ftronger 
made. 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron I 
Would the two princes lie ? and Claudio lie ? 
Who lov'd her lb, that, fpeaking of her foulnefs, 
Wafh'd it with tears ? Hence from her j let her die. 

Friar. Hear me a little 5 

^ But mintf and mine I /•i; V, and mine Iprais'df 
And mine that I ijoas proud on ; -.] 

The fcnfe requires that we ihould read, as in thefe three place*. 
The reafoning of the fpeaker ftands thus^-^ffad this been my adop^ 
ted child f 'hisjhame nvoulJ not ba^e rebounded on me. But this child 
nvaimite, as mine I lowd her, praifed ber^ nv as proud of her : confer 
faentfy^ as I claimed the glory, I muft needs bejubjeaedto theflfonu^ 
&c. Waiburton. • 

Even of this fmall alteration there is no need. The fpeaker 
utters his emotion abruptly. But «/«.-, and mine that I lon/ed^ tec. 
by an elJipfis frequent, perhaps too frequent, both in ?erfc and 
profe, Johnson. 

For 
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For I hive only been filenc To long. 
And given V^y unto thig cour£^ of fomii)0. 
By noting of the lady. I bav<^ in^r}C4 
A thoufand bluibing apparitions 
To ftarc into her face ; a thoufand^^nnoc^pt (hap^ei 
In angel whiteoefs bear away cbofe blv(be$ i^ 
And in her eye there hath appear*d 9, fire. 
To burn the errors tb4C theie princes fipld 
. Againft her maiden truth. — Call me a fooI» 
Trufl: not my reading, nor my obfervations. 
Which with experimental feal do warrant 
The tenour of my book; trqO: not my age. 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity. 
If this fweet lady lie not guiltkfs here 
Under fome biting error. 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be : 
Thou ieeft, that all the grace, that (he hath left. 
Is, th^t (he will not add to her daninatipn 
A (in of perjury i (he not denies it : 
"Why feek'ft thou then to cover with excufe 
That, which appears in proper nakedt^efs ? 
Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accus'^ of? * 
Hero. They know, that do accufe me ; I know 
none: 

5 Friar. What man is be you are aecuid off\ The friar had juft 
before boafted his great fkill in fifhingout the truth. And indeed, 
he appears by this queftion to be no fool. He was by» all the 
while at the accufation and heard no names mentioned. Why 
then (hottld he aik her what man (he was accufed of? Bat in this 
Uy the fubtilty of his examination. For, had Hero been guHt^, it 
was very probable that in that hurry and confu£on of fpirits, into 
which the terrible infuU of her lover had thrown her, (he would 
never have obferved that the man's name was not mentioned \ 
9iod fo> on this queftioot have betrayed herfelf by naming the per- 
jfon ihe was confcious of an affair with. The friar obderved tlii^v 
and fo concluded, that, were (he goilty, ihe would probably fall 
into (be trap be laid for her. 1 only take noace of thia co 

ihew how admirably well Shakefprare knew how to foftaiA bil 
chara^ert. WAaauaTOx. 

H 
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If I know more of any man alive. 
Than that which maiden modefty doth warranc» 
Let all my fins lack mercy I O my father. 
Prove you that any man with me convers*d 
At hours unmeet, or that I yefternight 
Maintain'd the change of words with any creature, 
Refufe me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar. There is fome ftrange mifprifon in the 
princes. 

Bene. Two of them have the very bent of ho- 



nour } • 



And if their wifdoms be mi fled in this. 
The pradice of it lives in John the baftard, 
Whofe fpirits toil in frame of villainies. 

Leon. I know not : If they fpeak but truth of hfer, 
Tbefe hands (hall tear her ; if tbey wrong her ho- 
nour, 
The proudeft of them fhall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet fo dry*d thisbloodbf mine. 
Nor age fo <sx up my invention. 
Nor fortune made fuch havock of my means. 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends. 
But they (hall find, awak'd in fuch a kind. 
Both ftrengtb of limb, and policy of mind. 
Ability in means, and choice of friends. 
To quit me of them thoroughly. 

Friar. ' Paufe a while. 
And let my counfel fway you in this cafe. 
Tour daughter here the princes left for dead ; ^ 

Let 

»bint •fhcnonr^'l Bent is afed by our aathoar for the 



ntmoft deme of any pafioti, or menul quality. In this pTay be- 
fere Benedick fays of Beatrice, ker affcQUu has ittfuU htmt. The 
expreflion is derived from archeiy ; the bow ha9 it* k^i% when it 
it drawn as far as it can be. Johnsoh. 

' Tiyr dgtigbttr Urt the priucft U/tfor 4t4ii\ In former copies* 

T^wr dantikHr bm ibi prioceft (/s^/#r itadi 

. Bat 
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Let her awhile be fccretly kept in. 
And publiih it, that ihe is dead, indeed :. 
Maintain a mourning ^ oftentation ; 
And on your family's old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, apd do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Leon. What fliall become of this ? What will thii 
do? 

Friar. Marry, this, well carry'd, fhall on her be* 
half 
Change flander to remorfe ; that is fome good : 
But not for that dream I on this ftrange courfe. 
But on this travail look for greater birth* 
She dying, as it mud be fo maintained. 
Upon the inftant that fhe was accus*d. 
Shall be lamented, pity'd^ and excused. 
Of every hearer '. For it fo falls out. 
That what we have we prize not to the worth. 
Whiles we enjoy it ; but being lacked and loft. 
Why, then we rack the value \^ then we find 
The virtue that poiTeOion would not fhew us 
Whilft it was ours : So will it fare with Claudio : 
When he (hall hear Ihe dy*d upon his words. 
The idea of her life fhall fweetly creep 
Into his ftudy of imagination ; 
And every lovely organ of her life 

But how comes Hero to flart up a priocefs here ? We have no ifl- 
timatioii of her father beine a prince ; and this is the firll and oir- 
\y time (he is compKmented with this dignity. The remotioti of 
A fingle letter, and of the parentheiis, will bring her to her own 
xank, and the place to its true meaning. 

Tgur daughter htre tbi princes left f§r itai ; 
i. e. Don Pedro, prince of Arragon ; and his baftard brother wh» 
is likewife called a prince. Thbobald* 

* ■ efiintaiioni] Show; appearance. Johnsom. 

f «wg rack the vaiue ;■ ] i, c. We exaggerate 

tbs ralue. The allufion is to raifk-^rms. Sts bvbiis« 

Shall 
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Shall come apparelM in more precious habit. 

More moving, delicate, and full of life. 

Into the eye and profpeft of his foul. 

Than when (he liv'd indeed. — Then (hall he mourns 

(If *cvef love had intereft in his liver) 

And wiih he had not fo accufed her ; 

No, though he thought his accufation true« 

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccefs 

Will falhion the event in better fhape 

Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but this be levelPd falfe. 

The fuppofition of the lady's death 

Will quench the wonder or her infamy. 

And, if it fort not well, you may conceal her^ 

(As beft befits her wounded reputation) 

In fbme reclulive and religious life, 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene. Signior Leonato, let the friar advife you ; 
And though, you know, my inwardnefs and love 
Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As fecretlv andjuftly as your foul 
Should with your body. 

Lean. Being that I flow in griefi 
The linalleft twine may lead me, ' 

Friar. Tis well confcnted j prcfently away ; 
For to ftrange fores, ftrangely they ftrain tht 
cure.— — • 
Come, lady, die to live : this wedding day. 

Perhaps, is but prolonged ; have patience and 
endure. ^ [ExeunU \ 

* TBt/kaUe/f imtn mity ttmi mi ] This is one of oar authour's 
^bUcnrsnons npon life. Men overpowered with didrefs, eagerly 
liftcn to the firft offers of relief, dofe with every fcheme, and hj* 
lieveerery promife. He that has no longer any confidence in 
himfelf, is glad to repofe his trnft in any outer that will andertak* 
to guide him. Jorn so v. 

Vol. II. X Matunt{ 
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Manent Benedick and Beatrice. * 

Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while? 

Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene, I will not defire that. 

Beat; You harve no reafon, I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely, I do believe, your fsur couGn is 
wrong'd. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deferve of oie^ 
that would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to Ihew fuch friendlhip ? 

Beat. A very even way, but no fuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it f 

Beat. It is a man*s office, but not yours. 

Bene. I do love nothing in the world fo well as you \ 
is not that ftrange ? 

Beat. As ftrange as the thing I know not : It were 
as poiTible for me to fay, I loved nothing fo well as 
you : but believe me not -, and yet I lie not ; I coo- 
fefs nothing, nor I deny nothing. I am forry for tof 
coufm. 

Bene. By my fword, Beatrice, thou lov'ft mc» 

Beat. Do not fwear by it and eat it. 

* Marnnt Bnudhk-oMd SmtrsciA The poet, in myopinioB, Ills 
ihewn a great deal of addreft in tins fceiie. Beatrice here esgisei 
^ lorer lo ftyenge the injiuy done tier toafia HefO :- «iid widi- 
ont this very natural incident, confidering the cksiraAer of Bea- 
trice» and that the ftorj of her paffion for Benedick was all a i»- 
ble, ihe could never have been eafily or naturally brought to coa- 
Vfifs (he loved him, notwithftandtng all the foregoing preparation. 
Jindyet,on this confeffion, in this very place, wpended tbewh(^ 
iuccefsoftheplot upon her and Benedick. For had ihe aoc 
cwaed her love here, they mult tvive foon fcund Oot the trkk, 
amd then the defign of bnngiog them together hud beeQ4«ftatadi; 
amd ihe would never have owned a paffon flie had been enly 
aricked into, had not her defire of revenging bfir ooofia's wvMf 
MOade her drop her ^praooiu humour at omce* KUaftvaTOiu 
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Bme. I wHl fwcar by iC| that you love me 1 «d I 
win make him eat it, that fays, I love not you. 

Bea/. Will you not cat your word ? 

JEhnifi. Wish 90 £i)ice th»t can be devis'd tD it : I 
protcft, I love thee. 

Beai. Why then, God forgive me. 

BcfU. Wh^oSence,fw6Ct Beatrice? 

Beaf. Ywhaveftaid me in .a happy hour; I was 
^ut to prqtcft, I loy'd yoM. 

Ban. And do it wkh all thy heart. 

Bfof. 1 love you with fo much of my heart, that 
none U left to proteft. 

Betu. Comp, bid mi^ do ^Qy thing f9r thee. 

Be0i. KillCUudio. 

Bene^ Ha I aot for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it ; farewell. 

B^' Twry,.fwc»t 3eatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am here : ' There it 
oolpve in you ; nay, I pr^y yw, let me go. 

Bene. Beatrice,— 

BfMt. lBfwth,:Iwillgo; 

Bene. Wc'U be friends firft. 

Beat. You dareeafier be friends with ijic, thanfight 
with m^ enemy. 

^ene. Is Claudio thine enemy ? 

Biof* t^ be not approved in the height a villain, 
that hath Oandcr'd, icornM, dilbooour'd my kinfwo- 
mmi O9 fh«tlwere a ntum ! What, bear her in 
{land until they come to take hands ; and then with 
publick accufation, uncovered flandcr, unmitigated 
rancour— O God, that I were a man ! I would eat 
his heart in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice. 

» / amg^m, tU lim iir$ :] i. r. J m oyt of your mind alreidy, 
^ I fcnuin in perfon before yon. STgftVttrt, . 

X 2 Beaf. 
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Beai. Talk with a man out at a window i — a pro- 
per faying 1 

Bene. Nay, but Beatrice. 

Beat. Sweet Hero ! fhe is wrong'd, (he is flander'di 
flie is undone. 

Bene. Bea t ■ 

Bene. Princes and counties! Surely, a princely 
teftimony, a goodly count- comfed ; a iweet gallant, 
furely ! O that I were a man for his fak« ! Or that I 
had any friend would be a man for my fake ! But 
manhood is melted into curtefies, valour into com- 
pliment, and men are only turned into tongue, and 
trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that 
only tells a lye, and fwears it : I cannot be a man 
with wiihing, therefore I will die a woman with 
grieving. 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice : By this hand, I love 
thee. 

Beat. Ufe it for my love fome other way than 
fwearing by it. 

Bene. Think you in your foul, the count Claudie 
hath wrong*d Hero ? 

Beat. Yea, as fure as I have a thought, or a foul. 

Bene. Enough, I am engag'd, I will challenge 
him ; I will kifs your hand, and fo leave you : By 
this hand, Claudio fliall render me a dear account : 
As you hear of me, fo think of me. Go comfort 
your coufm: I muft fay, ihe is dead; and fo farewell. 

. [Exeunt. 

. S C E N E IL 

Changes to a Prifon. 

Enter Dogberry^ Verger^ Boracbio^ Conrade^ the Town- 
Clerk and Sexton in gowns. 

To, CI. Is our whole diifembly appear'd ? 

Degh 
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Dtgb. O; a ftool and a cufliion for the fezton ! 

Six/M. Which be the malefaftors ? 

Firg. Many, that am I and my partner. 

Degi. Nay, that'3 certain ; we have the exhibition 
to examine. > 

SexiM. But which are the offenders that are to be 
examined ? let them come before mafterconftable. 

To. CI. Yea, marry, let them come before me. 
What is your name, friend ? 

Bora. Borachio. 

To. C/. Pray, write down, Borachio. Yours, firrah ? 

Conr. I am a gentleman, fir, and my name is Con- 
rade. 

To. CI. Write down, matter gentleman Conrade. 
Matters, do you fcrve God ? 

Boib. Yea, fir, we hope. ♦ 

To. CI. Write down, that they hope they fcrve 
God : and write God firtt : for God defend, but God 
fliould go before fuch villains !-*-Matters, it is proved 
already that you are little better than falfe knaves, 
and it will go near to be thought fo fhortly : How 
anfwer you for yourfelvcs ? 

Conr. Marry, fir, we fay, we are none. 

To. CI. A marvellous witty fellow, I aflure you ; 
but I will go about with him. Come you hither, 
firrah ; a word in your ear, fir ; I fay to you, it is 
thought you are both falTe knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 

To. a. Well, ftand afide. Tore God, they are 

♦ Both. Yttt^fir^ nve bope. 

To. CI. Writi do^wn thmt ihiy hept thtyfifvt God: Miinnrht God 

fffS ; for God Jefnd^ tut God Jbould go hofort/meb wUains ! 1 

Iais ihort palHige, which is tralj humourous and in chara£lery I 
hive added from the old quarto. Befides. it fuppHes a defeat : 
ibr, without it, the Town-Clerk a(ks a queftion of the prifoners, 
and ^s on without fta/ing for any anfwer to it. Thiobald- 

Xa both. 
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both in a tftle : Htvc you writ ddwo, fchcT tllejr tre 

noric. 

Sexton. Mafter cor^ft^ble, you gtf not the way to 
examine i you muft call the watch that $r€ tficir ac* 
cufcrs. 

'3&.C/* Yea, rtatrfj that's the cfcfteft way ; Let 
the watch come forth : Mafter^^ I cltai^e you in the 
prince's name accufe thefe oDen. 

Enter H^atcbnun. 

1 tf^atcb. This man faid, fir, that Don Jo^ii (he 
prince's brother was a villain, 

to. Ci Write downj prince John a villain : Why 
this is flat perjury, to call a princess brother, villaiiu 

Bora. Mafter con(lable«— 

To. CL Pr'ythee, fellow, peace % I do not like fty 
look, 1 promife thee. 

Sexton. What heard you him fay elfe ? 

a Watch. Marry, that he had receivM a thoufand 
ducats of Don John, for accufmg the lady Hero 
wrongfully. 

To. CL Flat burglary, as ever was committed* 

Z>^^. Yea, by the mafs, that it is. 

Sexton. What clfc, fellow ? 

' To. CI. Tea^ mdrry^ thai^s the eafieft wfljr, let the nvatcB cem 
forth:] This, fofie/, is a fophiflication of our mo<lerA eclicorvi ^d 
W^'re at ft lofs to make out the corrupted reading of tbe old eopies. 
The qaarto in 1600,. and the'firil aod feoond editioiia i4 foUa all 
concur in reading ; 21rtf, marry, iluu*s the efteft 'wqpt &c« A letter 
happened to Alp out at prefs in the firft edition ; and 'twas too 
hard a taOc for the fubfeqaent editors td put it in, ok* gneA at the 
word under this accidental depravation. There li od doobebat 

3\\t author wrote, as J have reftorM the text; Tea, m^fftfy^ thai*s tke 
cfte{l niuavt S(C, 1, e. the riadiefi, moll eemmoMeiu way. The Wt)rd 
is pure Saxon. i>capl:cs, iiebite, c^ngrue^ dueiy, fitly, ne'&«Fthc ^ 
ifpcrtuhe^ commode^ fitly, conveniently, feafdnably, in good time, 
(oihmodlouny, Vid. Spelman'9 Saxon Gloft Tmbobald* 

\W^ti.h 
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I Watch. And that count Glamfio did mean, upon 
his wofxls, to diigrace Hero before the whole affem- 
bljr, and not many her* 

Jo. CL O villain ! thou wilt be condenm'd into 
everraltine redempti<Mi for this. 

5^*/wi. Whatettc? 

zfTatcb. This is all. 

Sextan. And this ts more, mafters, than you can 
deny. Prince John is this morning fecretly flokn 
away : Hero was in this manner accus'd, and in thi» 
very manner refused, and ujpon the grief of this, fud- 
denly dy'd. Mafter conllable, 1^ thefe men be 
bound and brought to Leonato's •, I wiH go before, 
and ihew him their examination. [Exit. 

Degb. ComC) let them be opimon*d. 

Sexton. Let them be in hand. ^ 

Cmt: 

* Sexton. Lii them hi in thi hanjs.^coxcmh.] So the editiooi« 
Mr. Theobald gives the words to Conrade, and fays. But why tht 
Stxtw^flfould bififirt ttfcn his hrctbtr offiarst thert fum no mf/om 
from atij fftptrimr qualifications in him ; or aty fuffidon hi Jbtws of 
knowing thiir ignorana. This is ftrange. The Sexton throttghoiU 
(hews as good Tenie in their examination as any judge upon the 
bench could do. And as to his/nAiiion of their ignoramit he teUt 
the Town-Clerk That hi goes toot thi wety to examim. The meaa- 
nefs of his name hindered our editor from feeing the goodneft of 
his fenfe. Bot thb Sexton was an ecclefiaftic of one of the infe- 
rior orders called tht /acrifian^ and not a brother offeift as the e^-- 
Mr cdb him. I fuppofe the book from whence the poet took hia 
fobjed wu fome ola Eogliih novel tranflated from the ItaKan* 
where the word fagriftano was rendered ybr/^xr. As in Fairfax's 
Godfrey of Boulogne ; 

Whin Vhoehus mxt unclosed bis vmiifnlipif 
Up rofi thi Sexton of that flsKi frofhasu. 

The pallage then in queftioa is to bej«Mithasp 

Sexton. Lit them he in baud. [Exit. 

Conr. Offf coxcomb ! - 

D^berry would have them pinion'd. The Sexton fays, it was 

foSctent if they were kept in fafe cnftody, and then goes out. 

^ X4 When 
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Ccnr. Off, coxcomb. 

Pogh. God*s my life, whcre*s the fczton ? let him 
write down the prince's officer, coxcomb. Come, bmd 
tb^m s Thou naughty varlet ! 

Conr. Away ! you are an afs,^y6u are an afs.— 

Dogb. Doft thou not fufped my place? Doft thou 
not fufpedt my years } O that he were here to write 
QIC down an a6 ! but, matters, remember, that I 
9m an afs ; though it be not written down, yet 
forget not that I am an afs : No, thou villain, thou 
art full of pie(y, as OfizW be proved upon thee by 
good witnefs. I am a wife fellow, and which is 
tpore, an officer; and which is more, an houfholder ) 
l|;>d which is more, as pretty a piece of flefli as any 
is in Meffina, and one that knows the law ; go to, 
find a rich fellow enough} go to^ and a fellow that 
l}a(h had loflcs ; and one that hath two gowns, and 
every thing handfome about him : Bring him away. 
Oj that I had been writ down an »fs,-» lExcum. 

Wheaoae of the watchman pomes up to bind thenipCoorade (ays, 
Off cMComi / as he fays afterwards to the conHable, jiwqj^ I j^m 
pft ^M tf/f.-rBut the editor adds, Thi M quarto govt mi tbtfrfi 
upiifragtfor placing it to Conradt. What thefe words mean I don't 
know: put I fufpefl the o)d quarto divides thepa£age as I have 
(dpne. Warbvrtov. 

Dr. Warburton's aflertion, as todignity of ayijr/0« oxfacrtfian^ 
may be fapported by the following paflage in Stanyhurft's Verfion 
c/ the fourth book oi the ipneid, where he calU the Mafiylian 
pjriefbfs, 

'* — ^-f-in foil Maffyla begotten, 
** Stxten of Hefperides finagog.** Stbivbns. 
Lit them hi in band. This moft be wrong, for the Sexton has 
)eft the flage. Perhaps we fhould read (has. 
Verges. Lit thm. Bind their handt. 
Conr. Off^ coxamh / T, T. 

Tte^e is nothing in the old quarto difierent in this feene from 
|he common copies, except that the names of two ador^, Kempe 
?ind Cowley, are placed at the beginning of the fpeeches, inllead 
^f the proper i^or^s. Jo^NiOii. 

ACT 
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Before Leonato^s Houfe. 
Enter Lewato and Antonio^ 

Antonio. 

IF you ^o on thus, you will kill yourfelf ; 
And 'tis not wifdom, thus, to fecond grief 
Againft your felf. 

Leon. I pray thee, ceafe thy counfe]. 
Which falls into mine ears as profitlefs 
As water in a fieve : give not me counfcl. 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear. 
But fuch a one whofe wrongs do fuit with mine. 
Bring me a father, that fo lov'd his child, 
Whofe joy of her is overwhelmed like mine. 
And bid him fpeak of patience ; 
Meafure his woe the length and breadth of mine« 
And let it anfwer every ftrain for ftrain ; 
As thus for thus, and fuch a grief for fuch. 
In every lineament, branch, Ihape, and form : 
If fuch a one will fmile and (troke his beard \ ^ 
And, forrow wag I cry 9 hem, when he Ihould groan-; 

Patchy 

^ Jffi^^ ^ ^^ 'wHl/miltf and ft f hit his hiard^ 
And hallow, wag, cry bcm^ nohin btJbouU groan ;] 

Mr. Rowe is the firil aothority that. I can find for this reading. 
fiot what is the intention, or how can we expound it ? *'If a man 
/' will bailoo^ and nvboaf^ zndftdgetf and nvrrggle a^§9t, to (hew a 
** pleafare when he ihould groan,'* &c. This does not give much 
dectrum to the fentiment. The old quarto, and the firft and fecond 
folio editions all read, 

Afid forrow, wagge, e^ bem^ &c. 
We doa't, indeed, get much by this reading ; tho', I flatter my- 
felf, by a flight alteration it has led me to the true one, 

Jfid 
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Patch grief with proverbs i tnake misfortune drunk 
With candle* Wtffters ; bring him yet to me, 
And I of him will gather patience. 
But there is no fuch man : For, brother, men 
Can counfel, and give comfort to that grief 
Which they themlelves not feel; but, tafting it. 
Their counfel turns to pallion, which before 
Would give preceptial medicine to rage ; 
Fetter ftrong madnefs in a filken thread ; 
Charm ach with air, and agony with wonis. 
No, no 5 *tis all men's office to fpeak patience 
To thofc, that wring under the load of forrow ; 
But no man's Tirtue, nor fufficiency. 
To be fo moral, when he fhali endure 
The like himfelf : therefore give me no counfel ; 
My griefs cry louder than advertifement • 

jint. Therein do men from children nothing difier. 

Leon. I pray thee, peace ; I will be fle(h and bloods 

V«^ forrow wage, try, btml ^nhenbi/kMgrmti 

i. e. IF facH a one will combat with, Jhi^i agaimf (ortofrt && 
Nor is this word infreqnent with oitr author in thefeApiificatioBS. 

Thboba&d. 
SirThomaa Haamer, and after kirn Dr. WarbartOBi^ lor any 
read nomve, which is, I rupf)ore, the fame as, /»/ ajUi^ orfnfi $J% 
None of thefc conjedures utisfy me, nor perhaps anv other reader. 
I-cannot bat think the true meaning nearerihiui it» imagined* X 
poim thus, 

Iffiuh tm mt wU/mdit and fir Ai hU hurdt 
Aniyfarrpw maag ! irj \ bimt ^em b$Jb9tddffr§Ml 

That ia» ^fhi mfill/mk^ Mitnhmm be gone, mmd bm i^*^ ^ 
rfgrornninr, Th^ order in which aad and ay are placed it 
harih, and this harihnefs made the fenle miftaken. Range the 
words in the common order, and my reading will be free mn all 
dificotty^^i 

If fuch an am wU fmile^ audfirch his h*md^ 

Crj^ firfuoi ^iM^ / and him whim htjksijd grpav.'^ ^ 

JOtlNSOK. 

^ ^^^^ihaa adwrtifomiKi.] That is, than admmtiont than m^rd 
Mnt^ian* Johi^son. 

R)r 
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For there was never yet pfAh^phtr^ 
That could eodtirtt the tooch^acti patiently; 
However they have wric the ftyle of Gods»' 
And made a pifli at chance and fufierance* ' 

Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourielf : 
Make thofe that do offerid you fuffer coo. 

Imh. There choa fpeak*ft reafon : nay, I will do 
fo. 
My foul doth tell me. Hero u bely'd; 
And that fliall Chiudio know, fo ftall the prince^ 
And all of them, that thufs di&onour her« 

EnUr Bon Vidro and Claudh. 

Ant. Here comes the prince and Claudio haftity. 

Pedro. Good den, good den. 

Claud. Good day to both of you. 

Leon. Hear you, my lords ? 

Pjdro. We have fome hafte, Leonato. 

Ixon. Some hafte, my lord ! well, fixt you well, 
mylord.-^ 
Are you fo hafty now ? well, all is one. 

Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old 
man. 

jint. If he could right hraifdf with quarrelling, 
Some of us would lye low. 

Claud. Who wrongs him ? 

Leon. Marry, thou doft wrong me, thou diffemWcr, 
thou I 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy fword, 
I fear thee not. 

» Htmfivfr itej^hmvi 'writ the fiyk of Gods.] Thb alladei to 
th« extravagant cities the Stoics gave their wife men. Sapiens iUe 
ium Dm ix pari v/w/. Senec Ep 59. Jupiter pto anHcedit virum 
hmmf diuiius htmu ifi, ^z^n^nikilo/t mmoris 4^i»af.~Deiit 
t^ wneit Q^pisntem/iJici/afe. Ep. 73^ Warburton. 

■ Andmadt a fifi at chance and fnSenuice.] AUodet to their fil- 
ia«M afatiy. WA»SVET01lt 

Z Claud. 
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Cla»d. Marry, befhrew my hand. 
If it ihould give your age fuch caufe of fear : 
In faitb, my hand meant nothing to my fword. 

Lion. Tu(b, tufli, man, never fleer and jeft at me; 
I fpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool ; 
As, under privilege of age, to brag 
What I have done, being young, or what would do, 
Were I not old : Know, Claudio, to thy head. 
Thou haft fo wixmg'd my innocent child, and me. 
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by \ 
And, with grey hairs, and bruife of many days. 
Do challenge thee to tryal of a man. 
I fay, thou haft bely'd mine innocent child. 
Thy (lander hath gone through and through her 

heart. 
And (he lyes bury*d with her anccftors : 
O, in a tomb where fcandal never (lepc, - 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villainy ! 

Clau4^ My villainy ? 

Leon. Thine, Claudio ; thine I fay, 

Pedro. You fay not right, old man. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, 
PlI prove it on his body, if he dare ; 
Defpight his nice fence, and hisadlive praSice, 
His May of youth, and bloom of luftyhood. 

Claud. Away, 1 will not have to do with you* 

Uon. *Canftthoufodaffcmc? Thou haft kilM 
my child; 
If thou kiird me, boy, thou (halt kill a man. 

Ant. He (hall kill two of us, and men indeed : ' 

But 

* Canft thouf9 daflfe mt t ] Thb is a country word, Mr. 

Pope tells DS, iignifying, i/Mjt/. It may be fo; but that is not 
the expoiition here : To doge and i^ff$ are fynonimous terms, 
that me«n, to/«/ §ff: which is the very fenfe required here, and 
what Leonato would reply upon Claudio's faying, he would have 
nprhing to do with him. Tbbobald. 

3 hnX^HifiallkiUtwofus^ &c.] This tr§tktr Mih§^ n *• 
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But that's no matter % kt him kill one firft % 
Win me and wear mc, let him anfwer me : 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, fir boy, follow mc 5 
Sir, boy. Til whip you from your foining fence; 
Nay, as I am a^ntleman, I wiU. 

I^wf. Brother,— 

Ant^ Content yourfelf : God knows, I lovM my 
niece; 
And Ihe is dead, flander'd to death by vttlatns. 
That dare as well anfwer a man, indeed. 
As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue. 
Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkfops ! — 

LecH. Brother Anthony,^— 

JmL Hold you content ; what, man i I know 
them, yea. 
And what they weigh even to the utmoft fcrupk : 
Scambling, out-facing, fafhion-mong'ring boys. 
That lye, and cog, and flout, deprave and flaiider. 
Go antickly, and fliow outward hideoufnefs. 
And fpeak off half a dozen dangerous words. 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durfl: ; 
And this is all. 

LeoH. But, brother Anthony,— 

Ant. Come, 'tis no matter : 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 

troeft piftttre imagiaable of hnman nature. He had aflumed the 
chander of a fage to comfort his brother^ o'erwhelmed with grief 
for bis on!y daughter's afTront aod dishonour ; and had feverel/ 
reproyed him for not commanding his paffion better on fo trying 
an occasion. Yet, immediately after this, no fooner does he be- 
gin to fafpe£t that. his agi znd valour are flighted, but he falls into 
the moft intemperate fit of raj^e himfelf : and all he can do or fay 
is not of power to pacify him. This is copying nature with 
a penetration and ezadlnefs of judgment peculiar to Shakefpeare. 
As to the expreffion, too, of his ptffion, nothing can be more 
highly painted. WAaauaToif. 

I P^drc. 
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Piiro. Gendcmen both, we wiU Bot4:wiyke foqr 
patience. 
My heart is forry for your daughter's death i 
But, on my honour, (he was cbarg'd vijith nothing 
But what was true, and Tery full of proof. 

Iam. My lord, my lord,— 

F^f* I will not bear ypu. 

lion. No! come, brother, away, I wiU be heard. 

Ant. And ihaU, or fonne <^ us will fmart for it* 

Entit BmA'dt. 

Pidro. See, fee, here cornea the man we wm to 

feek. 
Claud. Now, fignior, what news ? 
Mine. Good day, my lord. 
PeJr^. Welcome fignior ; you are almoft coaoe to 
partalmoftafray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two nofo 
fnapt off with two old men without teeth. 
; Pidr^. Lponato and his brpthei^ What think'fk 



-«i# wU^mi wflkejw0r faiima.] Thb oonvmafen- 



. timentthat the foeaker would hy BO-neats Jiave impUea, That 
the patience of the two old men wat not exercifed* bat afleep^ 
which upbraids them for infenfibility under their wrong. Shike- 
ipeare muft ha?ewrote« 

■ ■ ■ wf wtf ir^ wtac k - ■ 

L e. Mtnj your patience by tantalizing you. Wakb vaTOv. i 

This emendation is very ipedoos, and perhap is right ; yet tk i 
prefentreading may admit a congruous meaning with m dificoltx 
than manv other of Shakefpeare's e}qui:ffions. 

The ola men have been both very Mngry and outmgeoaa ; tke 
prince tells them that he and Claudio vfulaat wake tAgirfatitmii 
will not any longer force them to mm^v the pretence of tboft 
whom, though they look on them as enemies, they cannot refill. 

JOHBJOS. 

thOtt? 
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tiiott I Had if/e feught, I doubc> w« (hoiild have been 
«» youfig for tbem. 

Bme. hi afdfe quarrel there is no true valour : I 
came to &ek yon both. 

Claud. We have been up and down to feek thee^ 
for we are high-proof melancholy, and woidd fain 
have it beaten away : wilt thou ufethy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my fcabbard ; Shall 1 draw it ? 

Pedn. Doft thou wear thy wit by thy fide i 

Cltmd^ Never any did £>» though very many ham 
been befide their wtu 1 will bid Siee diaw, as we do 
the minftrels ; draw, to pleafure U6» 

Pedro. As I am an honcft man, he looks pak i Art 
^u iick or angry ? 

Claud. What I courage, man t what tbo* care 
kill^ a cat, thou haft mettle enough in thcc to kill 
care. 

B$m.JS\t9 I ihall meet your wit in the career, if 
you charge it againft me.-«-I pray you, chofe anedier 
fubfeft. 

CbukL Nay, then give him another ftaff ; tins laft 
wai brcdce crds. ^ 

Pedta. By this light, he changes more and numi 
I think, he foe angry, indeed. * 

Qaud. If he foe, he knows how tor turn his gi|dle.^ 

Bene. Shall 1 fpeak a word in your ear ) 

Qaud. God biefs me from a challenge! 

Bene^ You are a villain ; I jeft not. I will make it 

^ N^f ihsHgive him smethirjhff Src] Allofioo totHtiwg. 8m^ 
note, As youLikeks ad i^. fcene la Warbvrtqk. 

• to tum his girdle] We have a proverbial fpeech, 1/ he he an» 
gry^ Ut bim tvrv the iuckk of hit girdlt. But I do not know its 
Qftemal or meaning. Johnson. 

A correfponding expreilion is ofed to this day in Ireland.—*^ 
he he angry, let him tie up his hr^gius. Neither proverb, I believe, 
has any other meaning than this : If he is in a bad humour, let 
him employ himfelf ull he is in a better. SraiviNS. 

good 
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good how you dare, with whac you dare, And when 
you dare. — Do me right, or I will proteft your 
cowardife. You have kilPd a fweet lady, and her 
death fhall fall heavy on you i — Let me hear from 
you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, fo I may have good 
cheer. 
Pedro. What a feaft ? a feaft ? 
Claud, rfaith, I thank him ; he hath bid me to a 
calves-head and a capon ; the which if I do not carve 
moft curioufly, fay my knife's naught. Shall I not 
find a woodcock too ? 

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it goes eafily« 
'Pedro. rU tell thee, how Beatrice prais'd thywit 
the other day : I faid, thou hadft a fine wit ; Tm, 
fays fhe, a fine UttU one % No^ faid I, a. great mt\ 
Jujij faid flie, a great profs one\ Uay^ faid I, ap^ 
vnt \ Juft^ faid {he, it hurts no bodf \ Nay^ faid I, tbe 
gentleman is wife\ Certain^ faid flic, a ^ wife gentle- 
man ; Nay^ faid I, be hatb the tongues ; That Ibelieve^ 
faid (he, for be fw>re a thing to me on Mondaj nighty 
which heforfwore on Tuefday morning ; there* s a double 
tongue^ therms two tongues. Thus did (he an hour 
together tranf-fhape thy particular virtues ; yet, at 
laft, £he concluded with a figh, thou waft the pro- 
pereft man in Italy. 

Claud. For the which (he wept hnrtily, and faid, 
Ibe car'd not. 

Pedro. Yea, that fhe did, but yet for all that, and 
if (he did not hate him deadly, (be would love him 
dearly : the old man's daughter told us all. 

7 a wife gentleman ;] Thift jeft depending on the colloquial ufe 
ofwordsis nowobfcure; perhaps we fhould read, a nuift geniU 
ma fit or a man nuifi enough to be a cofward. Perhaps vi>i/e gemttemsn 
was in that age nfed ironically, and always Hood £oTj!ify/elUw. 

John SON. 

Claud. 
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Claud. All, all ; and moreover, Gedfaw him when 
he was bid in the garden. t 

Pedro. But when fhall we fct the favage bull's 
horns on the fenfible Benedick's head ? 

Qaud. Yea, and text underneath, Here dwells Bene^ 
dick the married man ? . 

Bene. Fare you well, boy ; you know my mind : \ 
will leave you now to your gofllp-like humour : you 
break jdils as braggarts do their blades, which, God 
be thank'd, hurt not. My lord, for your many 
courtefies I thank you; I mud difcontinue your 
company: your brother, the baftard, is- fled from 
Meffina ; you have among you killM a fweet and in- 
nocent lady. For my lord lack- beard there, he ^nd 
I fliall meet \ and till then, peace be with him ! 

iExit Benedick. 

Pedro. He is in earnpft. 

Claud. In moft profound earneft j and, I'll warrant 
you, for the love of Beatrice. 

Pedro. And hath challeng'd the^ ? 

Claud. Moft fincerely. 

Pedro. * What a pretty thing man is, wheA he g09| 
ia his doublet ^nd jiofe, and leaves off his wit ! 

]£Mter Dogberry^ V^rges^ Conrade and BorafHa 
guarded* 

Claud. He is then a giant to an ape ; >ut then it 
an ape a dodor to fuch a man, 

' What M pretty thing man h, ivhin he goes in his JouhJet emihofe^ 
eaii leaves efhis wit / J It was ei(eemed a mark of levity and wani 
of becomine gravity* at that time* to £0 in the JeuUet and hofty ant 
Itavt off tie cloaks to which this well-turned exprtjjion alladej. 
Tbe thought is, that love makes a man as ridiculous, and expofef 
^imas na^ed as being in the doublet and ho/e without a cloak, 

WAaauRToir, 

Vol., IT, T fiirt. 



324 M U C H A D O 

Record it with your high and worthy deeds % 
*Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 

Claud. 1 know not how to pray your patience. 
Yet I muft fpeak : Chufe your revenge yourfclf 5 
Impofe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fin : yet finned I not> 
But in miftaking. 

Pedro. By my foul, nor I ; 
And yet, to fatisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight. 
That he'll enjoin me to. 

Leon. You cannot bid my daughter live again. 
That were impofllble ; but, I pray you both, 
Poflefs the people in Meflina here 
How innocent flic dy'd : and, if your love 
Can labour apght in fad invention. 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb» 
And fing it to her bones : Sing it to night i 
To-morrow morning come you to my noufcj 
And fince you could not be my fon-in-law. 
Be yet my nephew ; my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoft the copy of my child that's dead, 
Atid flie alone is heir to both of us ; ' 
Give her the right you fliould have given her coufini 
Axtd fo dies my revenge. 

Claud. O noble fir, 
Your over-kindnefs doth wring tears from me ! 
I do embrace your offer ; and difpofe 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 

Leon. To-morrow thenl will cxpeft your coming, 
To- night I take my leave. — This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 

' JntI Jbi alom is heir to bothtfui\] Shakefpeare feems to liavt 
(brgot what he had made Leonato fay, in the fifth fceoe of the firft 
ad to Antonfo. How nmot brotbtr ; njobtre it mj c9ufim jwrfi* f 
im$k bifrtviM ibi mufid f Anonymous. 

Who, 
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Who, I believe, was pack'd in all this wrong, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my foul, (he was not; 
Nor knew not what fhe did, when fhe fpoke to me: 
But always hs^lh been juft and virtuous. 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Dogb. Moreover, fir, (which indeed is not under 
white and black) this plaintiff* here, the offender, did 
call me afs: I befeech you, let it be remembred in 
his puniihment: And alfo the watch heard them talk 
of one Deformed : they fay, he wears a * key in his 
ear, and a lock hanging by It; and borrows money 
in God*s name ; the which he hath us'd fo long, and 
never paid, that now men grow hard-hearted, and 
will lend nothing for God's fake. Pray you, exa<^ 
mine him upon that point. 

Leon. I thank thee for thy care and honeft pains. 

Dogb. Your wojihip fpeaks like a moft thankful 
and reverend youth; and I praife God for you. 

Leon. There's for thy pains. 

Dogb. God fave the foundation ! 

Leon. 60, I difcharge thee of thy prifoner, and I 
thank thee. 

* be 'wears a Ittf in his eaff and a lock hanging ly it, and herrenjus 
mnuy in Gcd^s name ;] There could not be apfeafanter ridicule on 
the fafhiosy than the conftable's defcant on his own blunder. 
They heard the confpirators fatyrxze X^tfajhion ; whom they took 
to be a man iirnamed, Deformid. This the conftable applies with 
exquifite humour to the courtiers, in a defcription of one of the 
moft fantaftical faOiions of that time, the men's wearing rings in 
their ears, and indulging a favourite lock of hair which was 
brought before, and tied with ribbons, and called a lo^ve'leck. 
Againft this fafliion William Prynne ^rote his treatiie, called. 
The Unlovelynefs of Love-Locks. To this fantaftick mode 
Fletcher alludes in his Cupid's Revenge*-?'^/ morning I brougbi 
-tim a nfw peniwigwHb a lock at it^^^^ And Under* s a fellow 
come bat bored a hole in his ear. And again in his Woman-Hater 
p<— ^ / could endure ^ efur with a hoS \n if, $r a flatted lock, &c/ 

WAaBvaTON. 

y 3 Z>egt. 
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Dogb. I leave an errant knave with your worship \ 
^hich, I befcech your worfhip, to correft yourfclf, 
for the example of others. God keep your worfhip i 
I wiftj your worfliip well: God reftor^ you to health ; 
I humbly give you leave to depart; and if a merry 
meeting may be wifh'd^ God prohibit it. Come, 
hejghbout. [ExiimL 

Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, farewell. 

3/ir,f. Farewell, my lords; we look for you t(h 
morrow. 

Pedro. We will not fail. 

Claud. To-night Til mourn with Hero. 

Leon. Bring you thefe fellows on ; we'll talk with 
Margaret, 
)iow her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. 

[Exeunt feverslfy. 

SCENE II. 

ji Room' in Leonato^s Houfi. 
Enter Benedick^ and Margaret^ meeting. 

Jb^^ft Pray thee, fweet miftrefs Margaret, defcrve 
Well at my hands, by helping me to the fpccch of 
Beatrice. 

Marg. Will you then write me a fonnct in praife 
bf my beauty ? 

Bene. In fo high a ftyle, Margaret, that no man 
Jiving fhall come over it ; for, in moft comely truth, 
thou dcferveft it. 

Marg. ' To have no man come over me ? why, 
Siall I always keep below flairs } 

Bene. 

^ Mohave' n» man eomt over mt ? nvhy^ Jbill J ativayt htf below 
ftam ?\ Thus all th« printed copies, but. Aire, erronioufly : for 
all the j«ft, that c^n He in the pafTage, is deflroyed by h. Any 
^an migkt coi^c over her, literally (peaking, if Hie always kept 
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• B^ne. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's 
mouth, it catches. 

Marg. And your's as blunt as the fencer's foils, 
i»fhich hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A moft manly wit, Margaret, it will not hurt 
a woman ; and fo, I pray thee, call Beatrice : I give 
thee the bucklers. ♦ 

Marg. Give us the fwords ; wc have bucklers of 
our own. 

Bine. If you ufe them, Margaret, you muft put in 
the pikes with a vice ; and they are dangerous wea- 
pons for maids. 

Marg. Well, 1 will cf 11 Beatrice to you, who, I 
think hath legs. \_ExU Margaret. 

Bene. And therefore will come. [J^ingsJ] The God 
cflove^ that Jits above^ and knows me^ and knows me^ 
bow pitiful I defervey — I mean, in finging ; but in 
loving, Leander the good fwimmer, Troilus the firft 

hhw ftairs. By the corredion I have ventured to make, Marga- 
ret, as I prefume, muft mean. What ! (hall I always keep aho*vi 
ftairs? i. e. Shall I for ever continue a chambermaU^ 

Theobald. 
I fuppoTe every reader will find the meaning of the old copies. « 

Johnson. 
^ Igi*ui tbee tbi bucklers.'] I fuppofe that to givi tbe buckltrs is, 
UjieiJ, or to lay by alltbougbtsofdeftnce, fb clipeum abjicert. The 
seft deferves no comment. Johnson. 

G/eene, in.his Second Part of Con ny- Catching, IS92» ufes the 
fame exprefiion.— — <* At this his mafter laught, and was glad, for 
*• further advantage, toyetld tbe buckUrs to his prentife." 
So in The Family of Love, Comedy, 1608 : 
«« not a word to fay I 

*' Bo*w. No, by my troth, if you ftay here all day. 
«« Mail. Why then Til bear tbebuckUrs quite away.'' 
So Ben Joofon, in The Cafe is Altered, 1609 : 

« _play. an honeft part, and bemr away tbt buckUrsy 
Again, in A Woman never vex'd, comedy, by Rowley, 1632 : 
■ ** into whofe hands (he thrufts the weapons firft^ let him 
*' taki up tbi bkckltn.** St E evens. 

Y 4 em- 
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fcmploycr bf pandafs, and a ^^holc book full of thde 
quondam carpct-mongcrs, whofe names yet ruA 
fmoothly in the even road of a blank verfe, why, they 
Vrerc never fo truly turn'd over and over, as my poor 
felf, in love : Marry, I cannot (hew it in rhime ; I 
have try'd ; I cati End out no rhime to lady but bahj^ 
an innocent's rhime; for fcorn^ borttj a hard rhime i 
for fcboolj foolf a babbling rhime ; very ominpus end- 
ings : no, I was not born under a rhiming planet, I 
for I cannot woo in fef^ival terrtis.-^ ' 

Enter Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice, wouId*ft thou come when I call thcc? 

Beat. Yea, fignior, and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O, ftay but till theft- . 

Beat, Then, is fpoken ; fare you well now ♦ and 
yet ere I go, let me go with that I came for, which 
IS) with knowing what hath pad between you and 
Claudio. 

Bene. X)ftly foul words ; and thereupon I will kifs 
ihee. 

Beat. Foul words are but foul wind, and foul wind 
Is but foul breath, and foul breath is noifome \ there- 
fore I will depart unkifs'd. 

Bene. Thou haft frighted the word out of Us right 
lenfe, ft> forcible is thy wit : But, I muft tell thcc 
plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge ; and ei- 
ther I muft ftiortly hear from him, or I will fubfcribc 
him a coward. And, I pray thee, now tell me, for 
which of my bad parts dicjft thou firft fall' in love 
with ttic. 

Beat. For them all together ; which maintained fo 
politick a ftate of evil, that they will not admit any 
good part to intermingle with them. But for which 
of my good parts did you firft fuffer love forme ? 

Bene. Suffer love.; a good epithet ! I do fuffer love, 
Indeed, for I love thee againft my will. 

Beat. 
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hat. In fpight cf youf heart, I think ; alas ! poor 
heart ! If you fpight it for my fake, I will fpight it 
for yours ; for I will never love that, which my 
friend hates. 

Bene. Thou and I are too wife to woo peaceably. 

Beat. It appears not in this confeffion •, there's not 
one wife man among twenty that will praife himfelf* 

Bene. An old, an old inftance, Beatrice, that liv'd 
^ in the time of good neighbours : if a man do not 
ereft in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he ihall 
live no longer in monuments, than the bell rings, and 
the widow weeps. ^ 

Beat. And how long is that, think you ? 

Bene. * Queftion ? Why, an hour in clamour, 

and a quarter in rheum : Therefore it is moft ex- 
pedient for the wife, (if Don Worm, his confciencc, 
find no impediment to the contrary) to be the trum- 
pet of his own virtues, as I am to myfelf: So much 
for praifing myfelf ; (who, I myfelf will bear witnels 
is praife- worthy) and now tell me, How doth your 
coufin ? 

Beat. Very ill. 

Bene. And how do you ? 

Beat. Very ill too. 

Bene. Serve God, love me, and mend : there will 
I leave you too, for here comes one in hafte. 

Enter Urfula. 
Urf. Madam, you muft come to your uncle : yon- 

^in the time cf good migbbours ;] i. c. When men were not en- 
vious, but every one gave another his due. The reply is extreme- 
ly humourous. Warburton. ^ 

• Queftion ? wby^ an bour^ &c.] i. c. What a queftion's there, 
or what a foolifh queftion do you aflc. But the Oxford editor, 
bot nnderftanding this phxafe, contra£led into a fingle word, (of 
which we have many inftances in Englifli) has fiiirly ftruck it out. 

Warburton. 

der'» 
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dcr's old coil at home : it is proved, my lady Hero 
bath been fatfely accus'd ; the prince and Claudio 
jnighdly abus'd ; and Don John is the author of all, 
who is fled and gone : Will you come prefently ? 

£<aS. Will you go •bear this news, (ignior ? 

Bene. I will live in thy hean, die in thy lap, and be 
bury'd in thy eyes i and, moreover, 1 will go with 
ihee to thy uncle. [^Excmu. 

SCENE HI. 

J CHURCH. 

Enter Von Pedroy Claudio^ and Attendants with 
tapers. 

Claud. Is this the monument of Leonato ? 
At ten. Ic is, my lord. 

Claudio reads. 

Done to death hjflanderous tongues 

IVas the Hero^ that here lies : 
Deathy in guerdon of her wrongs. 

Gives her fame which never dies. 
So the life, that dfd withjbame. 
Lives in death with glorious fame. 

Hang thou there upon the tomb, 

Praifing her when I am dumb. 

Now mufick found, and fing your folemn hymn. 

SONG. 



Pardon. Goddefs of the night, 
Thofe that flew thy virgin knight \ ^ 



For 



' Tht^ that Jew tfy n/ir^'n knight ;] Knigbty in its original fi|- 
nification, mt9LMfotL*wirov pupti^ and in this fenfe may befemi- 

nine. 
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For the which y with fongs of woe^ 
Rpund about her tomb they go. 
Midnight y ajfiji our moan \ 
Help us tojigh and groan 

Heavily y heavily ^ 
Graves^yawn and yield your dead. 
Till death be uttered. 

Heavily, heavily. 

Claud. Now, unto thy bones good night ! 
Yearly will I do this rite. 
Pedro. Good morrow, mafters ; put your torches 
out : 
The wolves have prey*d ; and look, the gentle 
day. 
Before the wheels of Phoebus round about 

Dapples the drowfy eaft with fpots of grey : 
Thanks to you all, and leave us ;' fare you well. 
Claud. Good morrow, mafters ; each his feverai 

way. 
Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put on other weeds ; 
And then to Leonato's we will go. 

Claud. And Hymen now with luckier iflue fpeed's,' 
Than this, for whom we rendered up this woe ! 

[Exeunt. 

nine. Helena, in AlPs well that Ends well, ufes Jbtight in the 
fame fignification. Johnson. 

In the times of chivalry » a wrgin inightwAs one who had as yet 
atchieved no adventure. Hero had as yet atchieved no matrimonial 
one. It may be added, that a *uirgin kmgbt wore no device on bit 
Ihield, having not atchieved any. St b b vi ns. 

• Jnsl Hymen noiv tvitb luckier iffue fpeeds. 
Than this, for "ujbom *we render up this 'woe/'\ 
Clandio could not know, without being a prophet, that this new 
propofed match (hould have any luckier event than that defigned 
with Hero. Certoinly, therefore, this (hould be a wifti in Claudio; 
and, to this end, the poet might have wrote, fpted^a ; i. c. /peed 
«f : and fo it becomes aprayerto Hymen. Thirlbt. 

6 SCENE 



w 
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S C E N E IV. 
LEONATO's HOUSE. 



Enter Leonato^ Benedickj Margaret^ Urfula^ Antomo^ 
Friar ^ and Hero. 

Friar. Did not I tell you, (he was innocent ? 

Leon. So are the prince and Claud io, who accus'd 
'her. 
Upon the error that you heard debated. 
But Margaret was in fome fault for this; 
Although againft her will, as it appears. 
In the true courfe of all the queftion. 

Ant. Well, I am glad, that all things fort fo well. 

Bene. And fo am I, being elfe by faith enforced 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all| 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourfelves. 
And, when I fend for you, come 4iither mafk'd : 
The prince and Claudio promised by this hour 
To vifit me : You know your office, brother. 
You mull be father to your brother's daughter. 
And give her to young Claudio. \^Exeunt La£tu 

Ant. Which I will do with confirmed countenance. 

Bene. Friar, I mull entreat your pains, I think. 

Friar. To do what, fignior ? 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them.— 
Signior Leohato, truth it is, good figtiior. 
Your niece regards me with an eye ot fevour. 

lAon. That eye my daughter lent her 5 'tis moft 
true. 

Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 

Leon, The'fight whereof, I think, you had from me, 
From Ciaudia and the prince ; But what's your will ? 

Bene. Your anfwer, fir, is enigmatical : 
But for my will, my will is, your good will 

May 
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May ftand with ours, this day to be conjoined ^ ^ 

In the eilate of honourable marriage ; 

In which, good friar, I (hall defire your help*^^ * ^ 

Leon. My heart is with your liking. 

Friar. And my help, ^•: 

Here comes the prince, and Claudio. ' ^ 

Enter Bon Ptdrg and Claudioy with Attendants. -f 

Pedro. Good morrow to this fair affembly. ^^ \ 

Leon. Good morrow, prince ; good mont>w^ 
Claudio, 
We here attend you ; Are you yetdetermin*d ^ 

To-day to marry with my brother's daughter ? -^ 

Claud, ril hold my mind, were fhe an Ethiope. 

Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's the fria^ 
ready. [Exit Anton^. 

Pedro. Good morrow. Benedick: Why, what'a 
the matter. 
That you have fuch a February face, • : 

So full of froft, of ftorm and cloudinefs ? 

Claud. I think, he thinks upon the favage bull : 
Tufii, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold. 
And fo all Europe {hall rejoice at .thee ; 
As once Europa did at lufty Jove, 
When he would play the noble beaft in love. . 

Bene. Bull Jove, fir, had an amiable low ; . 
And fome fuch ftrange bull leapt your father's cow i 
And got a calf in that fame noble feat. 
Much like to you, for you have juft his bleat. 

JEnter Antonio^ with Hero^ Beatrice^ Margaret^ and 
Urfulay majk'd. 

Claud. For this I owe you : here come other reck- 
onings. 
Which is the lady I muft feize upon ? '' ■ 

Ant. This fame is (he, and I do give you her. 

. Claud. 
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Claud. Why^ then flic's mine j fwcct, let me fee 
your face. 

Leon. No, that you fliall not, till you take her 
hand 
Before this friar, and fwear to marry her. 

Claud. Give me your hand ; before this holy friari 
I am your huiband if you like of me. 

Hero. And when I Jiv'd, I was your* other wife. 

{Unmajking^ 
And when you lov'd, you wtre my other huiband. 

Claud, Another Hero? 

Hero. Nothing certaincr: 
One Hero dy'd defird ; but I do live j 
And, furely, as I live, I am a maid. 

Sedro. The former Hero ! Hero, that is dead ! 

LeoH. She dy'd, my lord, but whiles her flandcr 
liv'd. 
» Friar. All thi^ amazement can I qualify. 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
ril tell thee largely of fair Hero's death : 
Mean time let wonder feem familiar. 
And to the chapel let us prefently. 

J3enc. Soft and fair, friar. — • — Which is Beatrice i 

Beat. I anfwer to that name ; What is yoiir will ? 

Bene. Do not you love me ? 

Beat. Why, no, no mort ihin redfon. 

Bene. Why^ then ydur uncle, and the prince, and 
Claudio have been deceived •, they fworc you did. 

Beat. Do not you love me ? 

Bern. Troth) no, no more than reafon. 

Bene. Why, then my cou fin, Margaret and Urfula, 
Have been deceiv'd ! fort^icy did fwcar you did. ' 

Bene. They fwore, you were almoft fick for me. 

Beat. They fwore, you were well-nigh dead for 
me. 

Bene. ' Tis no matter : Then, you do not love 
mc ? 
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Beat. No, trul7» but in friendly recompcnce. 

Leon. Come, coufin, I aai furc, you love the gen- 
tleman^ 

Claud. And I'll be fworn upon't, that he loves her ; 
For here's a paper written in his hand, 
A halting fonnct of his own pure brain, 
Falhion'd to Beatrice. 

Hero. And here's another. 
Writ in my coufin's hand, ftolen from her pockety 
Containing her affedion unto Benedick. 

Bene. A miracle ! here's our own hands againft our 
hearts ! Come, I will have thee ; but, by this light, I 
take thee for pity. 

Beat. ' I would not deny you ; but, by this good 
day, I yield upon great perfuafion ; and partly to 
fave your life, for I was told, you were in a confump* 
tion. 

' Bene. Peace, I will ftop your mouth — 

[Kijing ber. 
Pedro. ' 

• I>wfftiU not iiiny y^Uj &c.] Mr. Theobald feya, is not tbh 
mock-rta/oning f Shi ixjould not dtny hiMj but thai Jhe yields upon 
mat ferfuafionm In ihamging the ntgati^oe^ J make no doubt but ./ 
have retrieved the foetus humour : and To changes not mxo yet. But 
is not this a mock-cHtic f who could not fee that the plain obviou* 
fcnfc of the common reading was this, J cannot find in my heart 
tpdeny you» bntforall thati yieldi after having flood out gi-eat 
perfuafions to fubmiilion. He had faid, / take thee for fi/u (he 
ic^lics, I tvould not deny thee, i, c.I take thee for pity too : but as . 
I live, I am won to this compliance by importunity of friends. 
Mr. Theobald, by altering «(?/ to ^#/,. makes it fuppofed, that he 
had been importunate, and that^e had often denied, which was 
not the cafe. W^rburton. 

* Bene. Peace f I will flop yeur mouth.] In former copies .• 
Leon. Peace t Iwilljtopyour mouth. 
What can Leonato mean by this ? " Nay, pray, peace, niece? 
*« don't keep up this obftinacy of profcffions, for 1 have proofs to- 
" ftop your mouth." The ingenious Dr. Thirlby agreed with me, 
that this ought to be given to Benedick, who, upon faying ir, klHes 

* - Beatrice, 
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Pedro. How dofl: thou, Benedick, the married 
man ? 
. Bene^ 1*11 tell thee what, prince ; a college of wit- 
crackers cannot flout me out of my humour : Doft 
think, I care for a fatire or an epigram ? No: if a 
man will be beaten with brains, he fhall wear nothing 
handfome about him : In brief, fince I do purpofe to 
marry, I will think nothing to any purpofe that the 
world can fay it againft : and therefore never flout at 
me, for what I have faid a^inft it ; for man is a 
giddy thing, and this is my conclufion. For thy part, 
Claudio, I did think to have beaten thee; but in that 
thou art like to be my kinfman, live unbruis'd, and 
love my coufin. 

Claud. I had well hoped, thou wouldft have denied 
Beatrice, that I might have cudgelled thee out of thy 
(ingle life to make thee a double dealer ; which, out 
of queftien, thou wilt be, if my coufin do not look 
exceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Come, come, we are friends, let's have a 
dance ere we are marry'd, that we may lighten our 
own hearts, and our wives heels. 

Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene. Firft, o* my word ; therefore, play, mufick* 
Princ^, thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife: 
there is no fliafi^ more reverend than one tipt with 
horn. 

Enter Mejfenger^ 

Mejf. My lord, your brother John is ta'en in flighty 
And brought with armed men back to Mefijna. 

Beatricep and this beine done before the whole company, how na* 
Cural is the reply which the prince makes upon it ? 

H«rj9 thfi thffUf BiuiMckt ibimarriidmanT 
Befides, this mode of fpeech, preparatory to a falute, is familiar 
to our poet in common with other ftage-writ^n. Tbsob ald. 
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Bene. Think ndt on him till to-morrow : TU devife 
thee brave puniihments for ji^im. Strike up, pipers. 

[Dance. 
[Exeum omnes. 



THIS play may be fairly faid to contain two of the moft 
fprightly charad?rs that Shakefpeare ever drew. The wit, the 
humouriil, the gentleman, and the foldier, are combined in Bene- 
dick. It is to be lamented, indeed, that the fird and moft fplen- 
did of thefe diftindbions, is difgraced by unncceflary prophane* 
nefs; for the goodnefs of his heart is hardly fufficieot to 
atone for the licence of his tongue. The innocent levity, which 
flafhesout in the converfation of Beatrice, receives a fanftion from 
that fteadinefs and fpiritof friendihip to hercotifin, fo apparent in 
her behaviour, when ihe urges her lover to rifque his own life by a 
challenge to wl audio. In the conduct of the fable, however, 
there is an impcrfedion limilar-to that which Dr. Johnfon haa 
pointed out in the Merry Wives of VVindfbr:— the fecond contri* 
vance is lefs ingenious than the firfl r — or, to fpeak more plainly^ 
the fame incident is become dale by repetitioni I^wiOi fome other, 
method had been found to entrap Beatrice, than that very flrata* 
gem which before had been fucccfsfully praftifed on Benedick. 

This play (as J underftand from one of Mr. Vcrti^e's MSS.) 
formerly pafCsd under the title of Benedifl and Beatrix. Heming 
the player received, on the loth of May, 1613, the fum of forty 
pounds, and twenty pounds more as his majedy's gratuity, for 
exhibiting iix plays at Haropton-Couit, among wluch this was 
oac. Stesvens. 
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LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 



COMEDY. 



^ 2 Fcrfoiu 



Pcrfons Reprefentcd. 

FERDINAND, Ki»ftf/ Navarre. 

T nn^Lnu If^'' LorJst attending upon the Kim in 

Mcrcade I ^^^^ attemUngupon ibePrincefs of Fr^ct. 

Don Adrianode Armzdo^ a fanlaftUal Spznmd. 

Nathaniel, a Curate. / 

Dull, a Confiable. 

Holofernes, a Scbooltnafier. 

Coftard, a Clown. 

Moth, Page to Don Adriano de Armado. 

A Forejler. 

Princefs of France. 

Rofalinc, ^ 

Maria^ I Ladies attending on tie Princefs. 

Catharine, J 

Jaqucnetta, a Country Weneb. 

Officers^ and otbers^ Attendants upon tbe King and 
Princefs. 

SCENE, tbe King of Navarrc'j Palace, and tU 
Country near it* 



This cnqmeration of the perfons was made \>y Mr. Rowre. | 

JOHNSOU* 



LOVE'S 



L0VE*8 labour's lost." 



ACTL SCENE L 

NAVARRE. 

t H E PALACE. 

Mttter the Kif^^ Biron^ LongavilUy and Dumain. 

King. 

LE T Fame^ that all hunt after in their lives, 
Liveregiftred upon our brazen tombs. 
And then grace us in the difgrace of death : 
When, fpight of cormorant, devouring time. 
The endeavour of this prefent breath may buy 
That honour, which fhall bate his fcythe's keen edge^' 
And make us heirs of all eternity. 
Therefore, brave conquerors ! for fo you are^ 
That war againft your own aff^ftions, 
And the huge army of the world's defires ; ^ 

Our late cdift fhall ftrongly Hand in force. 
Navarre ft all be the wonder of the world ; 
Our court fhall be a little Academe, 

■ I have not been httherto fo lucky as to difcover any novel oA 
which this comedy feems to have been founded, and yet the ftoiy 
•fit has molt of the features of an ancient romance. STBEvaNs. 

Z 3 Still, 
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Still, and contemplative, in living arts. 
You three, Biron, Dumain, and Longaville^ 
Have fworn for three years' term to live with me^ 
My fellow fcholars i and to keep thofe ftatutes» 
That are recorded in this fchedule here : 
Your oaths are paft, and now fubfcribe your names; 
That his own hand may ftrike his honour down. 
That violates the fmalleft branch herein : 
If you arearm'd to do, as fworn to do, 
Subfcribe to your deep oaths, and keep them too. 

Loftg. I am refolv'd : *tis but a three years faft ; 
The mind (hall banquet tho* the body pint : 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. 

Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortify'd : 
The groffer manner of thcfe world's delights 
Rethrows upon the grofs world's baferflaves: 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; 
With all thcfe, living in philofophy. * 

Biron. I can but fay their proteftation over. 
So much (dear liege) I have already fworn ; 
That is, to live and ftudy here three years. 
But there are other ftrift obfervances : 
As, not to fee a woman in that term ; 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there* 
And, one day in a week to touch no food. 
And but one meal on every day bcfide ; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there. 
And then, to fleep but three hours in the night. 
And not be feen to wink of all the day ; 
(When I was wont to think no harm all night, 

* fTtth all th/if Unnttg in phih/ophy.'] The ftile of the rhymitg 
fceties in this play is often entangled and obfcure. I know not 
certainly to what all ihe/e is to be referred ; I fupptffe be meaost 
that he finds lonte^ pfmb^ and tvealtb in pbihfopby. Johnsok. 

By alltbe/e the poet feems to mean, all (bi/e gentlemen who have 
fworn to profecute the fame Hudies with me. Ste evens. 

I And 
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And make a dark night too of h^lf the day) 
Which; I hope well, is not enrolled there, 
O, thefe are barren tafks, too hard to keep i 
Not to fee ladies, ftudy, fail, nor fleep. 

King. Your oath is pafs*d to pafs away from theft. 

Biron. Let me fay, no, my liege, an* if you pleafe; 
I only fwore to ftudy with your grace. 
And ftay here in your court for three years* fpace. 

Long. You fwore to that, Biron, and to the reft. 

Biron. By yea and nay, fir, then I fwore in jeft.-— • 
What is the end of ftudy ? let me knoW ? 

ISng. Why, that to know^ which elfe we fhoukl 
not know. 

Biron. Things hid and barr'd (you mean) from 
common fenfe. 

King. Ay, that is ftudy's god- like recom pence. 

Biron. Come on then, I will fwear to ftudy fo. 
To know the thing I am forbid to know : 
As thus ; — To ftudy where I well fhay dine. 

When I to feaft exprefly am forbid ; » 
Or, ftudy where to meet fome miftrefs fine. 

When miftreffes from common fenfcare hid : 
Or, having fworn too hard-a-keeping oath. 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
If ftudy's gain be thus, and this be fo, 1 

Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : r 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er fay, no. J 

» IFhetr I f feaft fxfrtjlj amfirhii ;] The copies all have, 
Wbtn 1 U faft exprffy am forbid. 
But if Biron ftudied where to get a good dinner, at a time when 
he ^mLsforMxofaft, how was this ftudy ing to know what he was 
forbid 10 know i Common fcnfe, and the whole tenour of the con- • 
text require us to rcad./rfl/?, or to make a change in the laft word 
oftheverfc, 

Wbin I to faft ixprejly am fore- bid ; 
L e. when I am enjoined before*hand to faft. . Tbeobald. 

Z 4 King. 
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King. Thefe be the (tops that hinder ftudy quitf^ 
And train our intellefbs to vain delight. 

Biron. Why, all delights are vain, but that n\o{k 
vain, 
Which, with pain purchased, doth inherit pain: 
As, painfully to pore upon a book. 

To feek the light of truth i ' while truth the while ♦ 
Doth falQy blind the eye^^figbt of his look : 

Light, feeking light, doth light of light beguile : 
So ere you find where light in darknefs lies. 
Your light grows dark by lofmg of your eyes. 
Study tot how to pleafe the eye indeed. 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye ; 
Who dazzling fo. that ^ye fli^il be his heed, ' 

And give him light, that it was blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven's glorious fun. 

That will not be deep fearch'd with iawcy look$ 5 
Small have continual plodders ever won, 
- Save bafe authority from others' books* 
Thefe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights. 

That give a name to every fixed ftar, 
'Have no more profit of their (hining nights. 

Than thofe that walk and wot not what they aff. 



-wMi itMth thi nvhih 



Dotbfalfly blind — ] 

FaJJly is here, and in many other places, the fame as dijlfntffy^ 
treacberoujly. The whole fenfe of this gingling declamation is on* 
ly this, that a man by too tlofi ftudy may read bimfelf blinds which 
Blight have been told with leis obicurity io fewer words. 

JOHRIOff. 

' WbodoMxlingfit ibat eyefiaUbi his hied, 
Judgt<ve bim iigbi tbat ii was blimdid fy,] 

Thid IS another paiTage unneceflariiy obfcure : the sneaning ht 
that when he dazzles, that is, has his eye made weak, by facing bit 
pe upon a fairer eye, tbai hirtr eyejbali bebis beed,, his dire^en Of 
tode-ftar, (See Midfommcr-Night'j Dream) andlivi bim Hg^ ^^ 
mQOS blindidby it. Jobmsoii. 

Too 
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f Too much to know, is, to know nought but fame^ 
And every godfather can give a name, 

Kmg. How well he's read, to reafon againfl reading! 

Dum. Proceeded well to ftop all good proceeding.^ 

^ Too much to imw, is io kmowo U9ught but fame ; 
Aniiniiry godfathtr congiffi a name.l 

The firft line in this i>eading is abfiird and impertinent. There 
axe two ways of fetting it right. The firfi is to read it thus. 

Too mmch to JtMw, is to huw mugbt tut ihame ; 

This makes a fine ieafe, and allude* to Adam's fall, which cama 
from the inordinate paffion of knowing too much. The other 
way is to read, and point it thus, 

X^o mutb to ktmAf, is to buovv upugbt : but feign, 

L e. to/eign* As much ta to fay, thie afieding to know too mnch 
is the n^y to know nothing. The fenfe, in both thefe readings, ia 
equally good: But with this diBlerence ; If we read the firft way, 
the following line is impertinent ; and to fave the correAion, we 
muft judge it fpurious. If we read it thefecond way, then the 
following line completes the fenfe. Confequently the corredioa 
of /iign IS to be preferred. To buow toomuib (iays the fpeaker) // 19 
buotsf motbiug : it is only feigning to knrw, tubas tvg do not : giving 
names for tbiugs nvitbout kuanssiug tbeir natures ; 'wbicb is falle 
howUdgt : And this was the peculiar defcA of the Peripatetic 
philoibphy then in vogue. Thefe phiiofpphers, the poet, with the 
higheft humour and good ienfe, calls th^ godfathers of naturit who 
could only give things a name^ but had no manner of acquaintance 
with their edences. Was burton. 

That there are t^juo nvays of fitting a pafTage right ^tves reafoa 
to fofpefi that there may be a third way better than either. The; 
£rft of thefe emendations mahs afinsfenft^ but will not unite with 
the next line ; the other makes a fenfe lefs fine, and yet will noc 
rhyme to the correfpondent word. I cannot fee why the pailage - 
may not ftand without difturbance,- The confequence^ izys Biron, 
of toe much knouiiUdge^ is not any real folution of doubts, but mere 
empty rtputation. That is, too much knowledge gintes onljfasue^ a 
mamg 'wbicb fuery godfather can give Ukeivife^ Joh n son. 

' Proaeded itsellf to flop all good proceeding.] To proceed is an 
academical term, meaning, to take a degree ^ as be proceeded ^ari»#- 
Ur isspbyfickn The fenfe is, be has taken bis decrees on the art of 
biudering the degrees of others. Johnson. 

% Long. 
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Itemj [Reading-]' If afrf man be feen to talk with a 
woman within the term of three years^ he Jhall endun 
fuchfublickftHimeas the reft ^f the court can poffib^ 
devife. 
. This article, my liege, yourfelf muft break \ 

For, well you know, here comes in cmbafly 
The French king's daughter with yourfelf to fpeaki 

A maid of grace, and compleat majefty, * 
About furrenderupof Aquitain 

To her decrepit, Tick, and bed-cid father : 
Therefore this article is made in vain. 

Or vainly comes the admired princefs hither. 

King. What fay you, lords ? why, this was quite 
forgot. 
\ Siron. So ftudy evermore isoverfhot $ 
While it doth ftudy to have what it would, 
ft dpth forget to do the thing it fhould : 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft, 
fTis won, as towns with fire ; fo won, fo IcA. 

King. We muft, of force, difpenfe with this decree i 
She muft Iyer here on mere neceffity. 

Biron. Neceffity will make us all forfworn 
Three thoufand times within this three years* 
fpace : 
For every man with his aSecbs is born : 

Not by might mafter*d, but by efpecial grace.' 
If I break faith, this word Ihall fpeak for me :' 
I am forfworn on mere neceffity ••—« 

coarty is dangerous, or injarioas, to fptimefet urbanity^ and thtf 
more refined pleafures of life. For men without women w«ii<) 
turn brutal, and favage, in their natures and behaviour. 

Thboialo. 
* Not by migbtmafttr^d^^hut fy/peciai grace,] Biron, amidft hi« 
extravagancies, fpeaks with great juflnefs againft the folly of 
vows. They are made without fufficient regard to the variationf 
of liifby and are therefore broken by fome unforefeen* neceffity. 
They proceed commonly from a prefumptuotts confidence, and a- 
falfc eftimate of human power. Johnsok • 

So 
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So to the laws at large I write my name, • 

And he, that breaks them in the leaft degree^ 
Stands in attainder of eternal fliame. 

Suggeftions * are toothers as tome 1 
But, I believe, although I feem fo loth, 
I aoi the laft that will laft keep his oath. 
But is there no quick recreation ' granted ? 

King. , Ay, that there is : our court,* you know, i$ 
haunted 

With a refined traveller of Spain^ 
A man in all the world's new fafhion plante^d. 

That hath a mint of phrafes in his brain : 
One, whom the mufick of his own vain tongue 

Doth ravifli, like inchanting harmony : 
J A man of complements, whom right and wrong 

Have chofe as umpire of their mutiny. 

ThU 

• SuggtftioHs ] Temptations'. Jornsoit. 

3 yi„v^ ruruLUm ] Livdy fport, Tpritely di- - 

verfion. Johnson. 

^ A man rf compUnunttf m;h$m right ami wrtng 
. Hang, cbtfa as mmpin oftbtir mmiinjf^'] 

As very bad a play as this is, it was certunly Shakefpeare's, at. 
appears by many fine mafler-flrokes fcattered up and down. An 
exceffive complaifance is here admirably painted, in the perfon of 
one who was willing to make even right and <wroftg friends : and 
toperfuade the one to recede from the accaftomed ilubbornnefs of 
her nature, and wink at the liberties of her oppoiite, rather \han 
he would incur the imputation of ill-breedim; in keeping up the 
quarrel. And as our author, and Jonfon his cotemporary, are»^ 
confefTedly, the two ^reared writers in the drama that our nation 
could ever boaft of, this may be no improper occafion to take no* 
tice of one material difference between Shakefpeare's worft plays, 
and the other's. Our author owed all to his prodigious natural 
^nius ; and Jonfon moll to his acquired parts and learning. 
This, if attended to, will explain the difference we fpeak of. 
WhicH is thif« that, in Jonfori's bad pieces, we do not difcover tho 
lead traces of the author of the Fox and Alchemift ; but, in the 
wildell and moft extravagant notes of Shakefpeare, you every now 
and then encounter drains that recognize their divine compofer. 
And the reafoaia tbis, diat lonfon owing his chief excellence to 

artf 
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This child of fancy, that Armado hight. 
For interim td our ftudies, (hall relate 

In high-born words the worth of many a knight 

* From tawny Spain, loft in the world's debate/ 

an, hy which he fomedmes firained himfelf to an uncommon 
pitchy when he unbent himfelf, had nothing tofupporthim; hot 
fell below all likenefs of himfelf : while Shakefpeare, indebted 
more largely to natore than the other to his acquired Gdents, 
could never, in his moft negligent hours, fo totally diveft himfelf 
of his genius but that it would frequently break out with amass- 
ing force and fplendour* Wa anuaTOH- 

This paflage, I believe, means no more than that Don Armado 
was a man nicely verfed in ceremonial diftindlions, one who could 
diftingnilh in the moft delicate queftions of honour the exad boun- 
daries of right and wrong. C^mpiimentt in Shakefpeare*s time, 
did not figoify, at leaft did not onlj^ fignify verbal civility, or 
phrafes ofcourtefy, but according to its original meaning, the 
trappings, or ornamental appendages of a charader, in the fame 
aianner, and on the fame principles of fpeechwith accwmpUJbmmi. 
Comphmint is, as Armado well exprefles it, tbt *oarmfl} of a com" 
flete man* Johnson. 

Dr, Johnfon's opinion may be fupported by the following paf- 
lage in Lingua, or the Combat of the Tongue and the five Senfes 
lor Superiority, 1607.—-—*^ after all fiifliions and of all colours, 
** with rings, jewels, a fan, and in every other place, odd cM^/f- 
*' menu,** And again, by the title-page to Richard Brathwaitei^f 
Englifh Gentlewoman, ** drawne out to the full body, expreffing 
^ what habiliments dof beft attire her 5 what ornaments doe beS 
M adorne her ; and what compUments doe bell accomplifh her." 

STBBVIiri. 

' From tawny Spain^ &c.] i. e. he (hall relate to us the cele- 
brated dories recorded in the old romances, and in their very flile. 
' Why he fays^r^jn tawmy Spain is, becaufe thefe romances, being 
of Spanilh original, the heroes and the fcene were i^nerally m 
that country. Why he fays, lefi in the world*! debate is, becaufe 
the fubjeft of thofe romances were the crufades of 'the European 
Chriftians a^ainft the Saracens of Afia and Africa. So that we fee 
here is meaning in the words. Wa anuRTON. 

• in the world *s debate.'] The world feems to be ufed 

IB a monailick fenfe by the king, now devoted for a time to a mo* 
naftic life. In tbe ivorJdt m/eculot in the buille of human affairs, 
from which we are now happily fequeftred, in tbe worlds to whicl| 
the votaries of folitude h^ve no relation* Johnson. 

How 
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How you delight, my lords, I know not, I ; ^ 

But, I protcft, I love to hear bim lie ^ I 

And I will ufe bitn for my minftrelfy. J 

Biron^ Armado is a moft illuftrious wight; 
A man of f^re-new words, fafhion's own knight. 

Long. C!oftard the fwain, and he, (hall be ouf iporti 
And fo to ftudy three years are but fhort. 

Enter Duilf and Cojiard^ wiib a leiter* 

DuJL Which is the king's own perfon ? ^ 

JBiron. This, fellow ; what would'ft ? 

Dull. I myfelf reprehend his own period, for I am 
his grace's tharborough : but I w6uld fee Ins owa 
perfon in flefh and blood. 

Biron. This is he. 

DulL Signior Arme,—Arme— commends you* 
There's villainy abroad ; this letter will tell you 
more. 

Coji. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touchmg 
me. 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Biron. How low foever the matter, I hope in God 
for high words. rant 

L09^. A high hope for a low having i ' God g 
us patience i 

Biron. 

7 jmd is thi kingV mxnfirfin f\ In foimer editions : 
Dall. Which is thi duke'/ onjon pirfin f 

Tbe king of NtTarre is in fcveral parages* thro' all the copies, 
called the iukt : but as this mail have fprang rather from the in* 
advertence of the editors, than a forgetfulneS in the poet, I have 
every where, to avoid confufion reftored king to the text. 

Thbobald, . 

' A high Hftfor a hvs having ;] In old editions : 

A high hoptfw a Uw heaven ; 

Alfw hiaviiif fnre, is a very intricate matter to conceive, f dare 

warranty I have retrieved the poet's true reading ; and the mean* 

iog is this. <* Tho' yon hoM for high words, and ^ould have 

«f-»^ — 
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Siron. To hear ? or forbear hei^rifig ? 
. Ij)ng. To hear meekly, fir, to laugh moderately; 
or to forbear both, 

' Biron. Well, fir, be it as the ftile (hall give us 
caufe to climb in the merrinefe. 

Coft. The matter is to me, fir^ as concerning Ja- 
quenetta. 
The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner.' 

Biron: In what nianner ? 

Coft. In manner and form, following, fir j all thofc 
three. I was fecn with her in the manor houfe, fit- 
ting with her upon the form, and taken following her 
into the park ; which, put together, is, in manner 
and form following. Now, fir, for the manner : it 
is the manner of a man to fpcak to a woman: for the 
form, in fome form. 

j9/rtf». For the following, fir? 

Cofi. As it ftiall follow in my correftion ; and God 
defend the right ? 

King. WilJ you hear the letter with attention? 

Biron. As we would hear an oracle. 

Coji. Such is the fimplieity of man to hearken alter 
the flefli. 

King. [Reads. ] Gnat deputy, the welkin's vicegerent, 
and foli dominator of Navarre^ nrf fiuPs tartVs God^ 
and body's foji'ring patron 

•• them, it will be but a low acquifition at beft/» This our poet 
cans a loiv having: and it is a fubftantive which he ufes in fcvcral 
other pafTages. Theobald.^ 
llis foufed in Macbeth, aft !• 

«» ^_— great prcdi6lion 

"Of noble halving, and of royalhopc." S¥kwfks. 
taken with tbi manner.] The following qtieftionarlfinf 



from thfefe words (hews we (hould read, — /tfi/» »n'f' «**•*'''. 

And this was the phrafe in ufe to fignify, tak«n in the fad. bo 
Dr. Donne, in his letters, But if I melt into mlancbolymbiU i 
mvriu, IJhall he ukcn iiv the manner ; and Iftt by *»#, tM iender t$ 
tbefi imprtffiQns. WaRBU^tOn. 

Wnh the manner, and in the manner, are exprcffions, uTcd in- 
differently by our old writers. Stebvehs. 

> ' \jOjt* 
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Cqfi. Not a word of Coftard yet; 

King. Soitis — 

Coft. It may be fo : byt if he fay k is fo, he isj m 
telling true, but fo, fa. 

King. Peac^ — 

Cqft. Be to me, and every tnan that darps not fight! 

Xjng, Nb words— » 

Cqfi. Of other men's fccrcts, I hefeech you. 

King. So il is^ Befteged withfabk-colourcd melanchofy^ 
J did commend the black opfrejing humour to the moft 
wboUfomcpb^ck oftby hedth -giving (lir ; and^ as lam 
a gentleman^ betook myfelf to walk. The time, wpenf 
y&out ibefixtb bour\ when beafis moft graze, birds beft 
feck, and men Jit down to that nourifiment wbich is 
called /upper. So much for tbe time, wben. Now for 
tbe ground, whicb\ wbicb, I mean, I walk* d upon: it 
isyclep^d, tbyfark. Then for tbephce^ where % wbfre^ 
J mean, I did encounter that obfcene and m0 prepojterous 
event J that drawetbfrem my fnow-tvbite pen tbe ebon-co^ 
loured ink, wbicb here thou viewefi, b^boldefl, furveyejt, 
or feefi. fftit to tbe place, v>bere \ It Jlandetb norths 
north' eaft and by eajl from the wsfi corner of thy curicusr 
knotted garden. There did I fee that low-fpirited fwain^ 
that bafe minow of thy mirth, "^ (Coft. Me ?) that unlet- 
ter'dfmall'knowingfoul, (Coft. Mci) that Jhallow vaf- 
fal, (Ctft. StiWMt}) wbicb, as J remember, bight Cof-^ 
tard', (Coft, O me !) for ted and conforud, contrary to 
thy ^ablijbed proclaimed ediil and continent canon, with, 
witb-^0 with, — but with this, / pajfton to fay wbtrf-^ 
with .-i — 

Coft. With a wench. 

ICr«jf. With a child of bur grandmother Eve, a female \ 
^r, for thy more underftanding, a woman. Him, J (af 

* ^a/e mhno'w of my mirth^'] A minnow is a little (lih which canv 
Qot be inteaded here. We may regd, tke bofi mioion tftby minbf 

\ou II. Aft fny 
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wf ever-ejtemed duty pricks me on) bdvefeni to tUe^ U 
receive tie meed of punijhmenty By tbyfweet grocers officer^ 
jlntboty Dull : a man of good repute^ carriage^ bearings 
and efUmation. 

Dull. Me, an*c fliall pleafe you : I am Anthony 
DuH. 

King. For Jaquenetta^ (fo is the weaker vefel adPd 
which 1 apprehended wiib the aforefaid fwain) I keep her 
as a vejfeloftby law* s fury ; andfball at the leaft of thy 
fweet notice bring her to trial. Thine^ in all complhnents 
of devoted and heart-burning heat of duty ^ 

Don Adriano de Annado. 

Biron. This is not fo well as I looked fort hut the 
beft that ever I heard. 

fang. Ay; the beft for the worft. But, firrahi 
what fay you to this ? 

Cofi. Sir, I confefs the wench. 

King. Did you hear the proclamation } 

Coft. I do confefs much of the hearing it, but little 
of the marking of it. 

King. It was proclaimed a year's imprifonment to 
be taken with a wench. 

Coft. I was taken with none, fir, I was taken with & 
damofel. 

King. Well, it was proclaimed damofeh 

Coft. This was no damofel neither, fir, ihe was t 
virgin. 

King. It is (b varied too, for it was proclaimed 
virgin. 

Coft. If it were, I deny her virginity: I was taken 
•with a maid. 

King. This maid will not ferve your turn, fir. 

Coft. This maid will ferve my turn, fir. 

King. Sir, I will pronounce fentence ; you Hull 
faft a week with bran and water. 

Coft. I had rather pray a month with mutton and 
porridge^ 

King* 
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king. And Don Arm»do ihall be your keeper. 
My lord Biron, fee him delivered o'er. 
And go we, lords, to put in praftice that. 

Which each to other bath fo ftrongly fworn. 

Btr^t. rli lay my head to any good man's hat, 
Thefe oaths and laws will prove an idle fcorn. 
Sirrah, come on. 

Cofi. I fuffcr for the troth, fir : for true it isj I was 
taken with Jaquenetta^ and Jaquenetta is a true girh 
and therefore, welcome, the four cup of profpcrity ! 
afflidion may one day fmilc agaii>, and until then, Ci% 
thee down, forrow I lEx^uafi 

S G E N E II. 

4 R M A B Q's H U S B. 

Enter Armado and Motb. 

Atm. Boy, what flgn is it, when a man of greai 
fpirit grows melancholy ? 

Moth. A great fign, fir, that he will look fad. 

Arm. Why, fadncfs is one and the fclf-fame thing, 
dear imp.* 

Moib. No, no ; O lord, fir, no. 

Arm. How can*ft thou part fadncfs and nielancholy, 
my tender Juvenal ? 

Motb. By a familiar demonftrationof the working, 
my tough fignior. 

Arm. Why, tough fignigr ? why^ tpugh fignior ? 

^ Jear iwip ] Imp was anciently a term of dignity. Lord Cromv 
well in his iaft letter to Henry V III. prays for tU imp bis fin. I| 
is now o(ed only in contempt or abhortence ; perhaps in our au* 
thoar's time it was ambigaoi}s» in which ilgr^ \% iv^U well with 
ftis dialoeiie, Joh nion . 

f iftol fiUfitet Ipng Henry V. by the fam« tide. Sr ap vsir^t 



^6 love's labour's lost. 

Afo/A. Why, tender Juvenal ? why, tender Jwc- 
nal? 

Arm. I fpoke it, tender Juvenal, as a congruent 
epitbcton, appertaining to thy younger days, which 
We may nominate, tender, 

MoiJb. And I tough fignior, as an appertinent tklc 
tayour old time, which we may name tough. 

Jrm. Pretty and apt. 

' MosL Hbw mean you, fir ? I pretty, and my 6y- 
ing apt ? cfr I apt, and my faying pretty ? 

jirm. Thou pretty, bceaufe little. 

Math. Liitle f pretty, becaufc little : wherefore 
apt? 

jirm. And therefore apt,, becaufe quick. 

7\/[dtb. Speak yoa this m my praifc, matter ? 

jirm. In thy condign praife. 

Moib. I will praife an eel with the fame praife. 

ylrm. What, that an eel is ingenious. 

Motb. That an eel is quick. 

Arm. I do fay, thou art quick in anfwcrs. Thou 
heat'ft my blood 

Motb. I am anfwer'd, fir. 
. Arm. I love not to be crofs'd. 

Moib. He fpeaks the clean contrary, crofies love 
not him. ' 

Arm, I have promised to ftudy three years with the 
duke. 
, A£oib. You may do it in an hour, fir. 

Arm. Impofilble. 

Masb. How many is. one thrice told ? 
, Arm. I am ill at reckoning, it fits the fpirit of a 
tapfter. 

Mofb. You are a gentleman and a gamefter, fir. 

3 eroj/is lovi net him,] By crcjis he means money. So in At 
yoalikc it, the Clown fays to CcUa, if I Jb^uld butr jim^ />*'' 
iiar no crofi. Johnson. 



\ 
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Arm. I confefs both ; they are both the varDJlh of 
a complete man. 

Motb. Then, I am Aire, you know how much the 
grofsium of deuce-ace amounts to. 

./ihv. It doth amount to one more than two* 

Motb. Which the bafc vulgar call three. 

jbrm. True. 

Motb. Why, fir, is this fuch a piece of ftudy ? now 
here's three ftudkd ere you'll thrice wink : and how 
eafy it is to put years to the word three, and ftudy 
three years in two words, the dancing- liorfc will teU 
you. ♦ 

Arm. A moft fine figure. 
. Motb. To prove you a* cypher. 

Arm. I will hereupon confefs, I am in love : and» 
as it is bafe for a foldier to love, fo I am in love with 
a bafe wench. If drawing my fword againft the hup 
mour joi affedion would ddiver me from the repro- 
bate thought of it, I would take defire prifoner ; and 
ranfom him to any French courtier for a new devis'd 
court'fy. I think it (corn to figh \ mcthinks, I fliould 

^ yioih,. Jnd hw» iafy is it to ptU yean to' tbi worJ thru, tmd 
fiuij tbret years in two nvords, the dancing^borfe inill tellyom,^ 
Banks* s bor/e, which plaj'd many remarkable pranks. Sir Walter 
Raleigh (Hiftory of the World, firftpart, p. 178^ fays, •* If Banks 
*' had lived in older times, he woald have (hamed all the inchan* 
** tert in the world : for whoToever was moft famous among them, 
«< could never roafter, or inftrufi any beaft as he did his horfe/* 
And fir Kenelm Digby (a Treatife of Bodies, chap. 38. page 
393.) obferves, <' That his horfe would reftore a glove to the due 
" owner, after the mader had whifpered the man's name in his 
** ear ; would tell the juft number of pence in any piece of filver 
''coin, newly (hewed him by his mafter ; and even obey prefent- 
*' ly his command, in difcharging himfelf of his excrements, 
*' whenfoever be had bade him." Dr. Gray. 

Banks* s borfi is alluded to by many writers contemporary with 
Shakefpeare ; among the reft, byB. Jonfon, in Every Man out of 
his Humour. *< He keeps more ado with this moniter, than ever 
Banks did with his horfe." Stbev£Ns« 

A a 3 * out- 
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feut-fwcar Gupidi Gomfort mc, boy^ Wltat gittf 
men have been in love ? 

Motb. Hercules, maftei*. 

yirm. Moft fwcet Hercules * More authority, dear 
boy, natne more ; and, fwect my child, let them be 
tnen of good repute and carriage. 

Motb. Sampfon, mafter ; he was a man of good 
fcarriage ; great rar^iage % for he carried the town- 
gates on hi6 back like a porter ; and he was in love. 

Arm. O well-knit Sampfon, ftrong-jointed Samp- 
fon \ I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou 
didft me in carrying gates. I am in love too. Who 
yras SAmpfon^s love, my dear ^Ioth ? 

Moib. A womari) aiafter. 

jfrm, Oif what cocnplexion ? 

Motb. Of all the four, or the three, or the two, or 
©ne of the four. 

Jrm^ Tell me prccifely of what complexbn ? 

Motb. Of the fea- water green, (ir. 

ytrm. Is that one of the tour complexions ? 

Motb. As I have r;ad, fir, and the beftof tbem 

tt)0. 

^if^. Grccn^ indeed, is the colour of lovers : but 
to have a love of that colour, methinks, SaOipfon 
had fmall reafon for it. He, furely, affeaed her for 
her wit. 

Motb. It w^ fo, fit ; for flie had a green wit. 

jirf^. My love is moft immaculate white and red. 

Mofb. Moft maculate thoughts, mafter, are ma(kM 
Under fuch colours. 

j4rm. Define, define, well-educated ipfant. 

M(?/A. My father's wit, and my mother's tongue, 
^ffiftme! 

jify-m. Sweet invocation of a child 5 moft pretty and 
J)athctical' 

' Motb. If ftie be rpade of white and red. 
Htr faults will ne'er be known i 
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For blufhing cheeks by faults are bred. 

And fears by pale-white fhown : 
Then, if fhe fear, or be to blame. 
By this you ihall not know^ 
for ftill her cheeks poflefs the fame. 

Which native flic doth owe. 
A dangerous rhime, siafter, againft the reafoa of 
white and red. 

yfrm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of.' the King and 
the Beggar ? 

Moib. The world was guilty of fuch a ballad fome 
three ages fince ; but, I think, now 'tis not to be 
found i or if it were, it would neither ferve for the 
writing, Qor the tune. 

jihfiM I will have that fubjeft newly writ o'er, that 
I may example my digreffion by fome miehty prece- 
dent. Boy, I do love that country girl, tnat I took 
in the park with the rational hind Co.ftard i ^ ihe. de- 
ferves well— — 

Motb. To be whipp'd } and yet a better love than 
my mafter. 

jirm. Sing, boy ; my fpirit grows heavy in love. , 

Moib. And that's great marvel, loving a light 
wench. 

Arm. I fay, fing. 

Motb. Forbear, till this company is pad. 

Enter Coftard^ Dull^ Jaquenetta^ a Maid. 
Dutt. Sir, the duke's pleafure is, that you keep 
Coftard fafe : and you muft let him take no delight, 
nor no penance'; but he mufl: faft thfee days a-week« 
For this damfel, I muft keep her at the park % fhe is 
allow'd for the day-woman. Fare you well. 

^ the King and tbiBtggarf] See Dr. Percy's CoUeaioo in J 
▼ols. Stbbvens. 

* /^/rational bind Coftard \\ Perhaps, we ihoal4 rea^— /Ar im^ 
tional bindy &c. T. T. 

The rational bindj perhaps, meaiis only the re^ftmifii br»ii, th^ 
^malwiib/omijbare ofnajon. bTHEVBua. 

A a4 Jb^ 
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Arm. I do betray myfdf mth .blu(hiug« Maidj — 

Jaq. Man, — 

Jrm. I will vific thee at the lodge^ 

Jaq, That's here by. 

Arm. I know whqre it is fituate. 

Jaq. Lord, hoW wife you arc I 

Arm. I will tell thee wonders. 
• Jaq. "With that face ? 

Arm. I love thee. 

Jaq. So I beard you fajr* 

Arm. And fo farewell. 

yaq. Fair weafeber after you 1 

Dull. Come, Jaquenetta, away. ^ 

. [Extunt Dull and Jaqmnittd, 

Arm, Vrllain, chou (halt faft £or thy offences, ere 
khou be pardoned. 

C6^. Well, fir^ I hope. When I do it, I ihall do \i oa 
*i full ftomach. 

Jirm. Thou Aah be heavUypunifliM. 

Coft. I am more bound to, you, than your follow- 
ers^ -foir chcy are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this villain ; (hut him up. 

Moth. Come, you tranfgr-c'ffing flave ; away.. 

Coji^ Let me not be pent up, fir % I will faft, ixing 
loofci 

^ Maid. Fair ijotatier after yon. Csme, Jaquemtta^ ntvoay*'] Thas 
bll the printed copies : but the editors have been guilty of much 
inadvertence. Thqy make Jaottenetta, and a Maid enter; where- 
aa Jaauenetu is the onVy maid intended by the poet, and is com« 
rnitted to tne clifto3v of DoU, to be Conveyed by him to the lodge 
iti the park . 1 his being the cafe, it is evident to demonftratioiu 
that-*-*/^Af ^ffer/irrr ofttr you^^^^^x^x^ befpoken by jaquenettai 
and then that Dull fays to her, Comt^ JaqutntUa^ away^ as I have 
regUlired the t^xt. Thbobald. 

Mr. Theobald has endeavoured here to dignify his own indaf- 
"try by avery flight performance. The folios all read as he reads, 
except that indead of nagaing the perfons they give. their chaiac- 
^ei 8, enter C^ tv«» Conllaliei mmi rfhtnct. Joh n son. 

. Moth. 
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Moib. No, fir ; that were faft and loofe : thou 
fiialt to prifon. 

Coft. Well, if ever I do fee the merry days of defo- 
lation that I have fcen, fome (hall fee— • 

Motb. What (hall fome fee ? 

Cqfi. Nay, nothing, mailer Moth, but what they 
look upom * It k not for prifoncrs to be filcnt in 
their words, and therefore I will fay nothing : I 
thank God, I have as little patience as another man t 
and, therefore I can be quiet. 

{Exeunt Motb andCcftard. 

Arm* I do affeft the very ground, which is bafe^ 
\irhere her flioe, which is bafer, guided by her foot, 
which is bafeft, doth tread. I (hall be forfworn^ 
which is a great argument of fallhood, if I love^ 
And how can that be true love, which is falHy at«* 
tempted ? Love is a familiar ; love is a devil i 
there is no evil angel but love. Yet Sampfon was 
fo tempted ; and he had an excellent ftrength : yet 
was Solomon fo feduced; and he had a very good 
wit. Cupid's but-(haft is too hard for Herculcs*s 
clilb, and therefore too much odds for a Spaniard's 
rapier. The firft and fecond caufe will not ferve 
my turn \ ' the paffado he refpefts not, the duello 
he regards not : his difgrace is to be call'd boy ; 
but bis glory is, to fubdue men. Adieu, valour ! 
ruft, rapier ! be ftill, drum ! for your manager is 
in love •, yea, he loveth. Affift me fome extemporal 
God of rhime, for, I am fure, I fhall turn fonneteer. 
Devifc wit j write pen 5 for I am for whole^volumes 
in folio. [JEw/. 

^liisnotforfri/onersithefilefitintbtirtuorJsy'J^ I fuppofe we 
feould read, it is not for priioners to be filent in their nnards^ 
that is, in cvfto^y^ in the boUs, JoHNSOtf. 

I believe the blunder was intentional. The quarto, however, 
reads, // i$ for prifoners, &c. St b B ys ns« 

' The firft and ftcond tau/t^ill net fertfi my turn ;] Seethe laft aft 
Df Ay you like it, with the notes. Johnson. 

ACT 
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A C T II. S C E N E L 

Bifore the King of Navarre's Palace^ 

Enter tbi Princefs of France^ Rofaline^ Maria^ Catherine^ 
Boyet^ LordSy and other Attendants. 

B o y B T. 

TWTOW, madam, fummon up your dcarcft fpirits r 
r^ Coniidcr, whom the king your father fencjs ; 
To whom he fends, and what's his embaflfy. 
Yourfelf, held precious in the world's efteem j 
To parley with the fole inheritor 
Of all perfections that a man may owe, 
Matchlefs Navarre ; the plea of no lefs weight 
Than Aquitain, a dowry for a queen. 
Be now as prodigal of all dear grace. 
As nature was of making graces dear. 
When (he did ftarve the general world befide^ 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 

Prin. Good lord Boyct, my beauty, though but 
mean, 
"Needs not the painted flourilh ofyourpraife ; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye. 
Not utter'd by bafe fale of chapmen's tongues/ 
I am lefs proud to hear you tell my worth. 
Than you much willing to be counted wife» 
|n fpending thus your wit in praife of mine. 
But now, to talk the tafker ; — Good Boyct, 
you are not ignorant, all-telling fame 



« ■ cbafmin^s t0nguis.'] Cbafmap here feems to fignify 

x\itfelUr^ not, as now commonly, the bu^er. Cheap or ebeping was 
anciently the marktt^ chapman therefore is markttman. The mean- 
ing is, that that tbt fftimatioti ofbeauijf depends mt on the uttering 
pT fnclam^iioH fftbe/ellfr, hue 9n the r^e of the hujir. Joh n spK. 

Dodi 



LOVERS LABOUR^s LOST* 0} 

D<«b noiKe abroad^ Nairarre hath made a vow. 
Till painful ftudy (hall out-wear three years, 
JSo woman may approach his filent court ; 
Therefore to us it ieems a needful courfe. 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 
Xo know his pleafure ; and, in that behdi^ 
Bold of your worthinefs, we (ingk you 
As our beft^moving fair foliciton 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, 
On ferious bufinefs, craving quick difpatch. 
Importunes perfonal conference with his grace. ^ 
Hade, fignify fo much ; while we attend, 
jLike humble- vifag'd fuitors, his high will. 
Bayet. Proud of employment, willingly I go. [£^/, 
Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo.«-9 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords. 
That are vow- fellows with this virtuops duke i 
Lord. Longaville is one. 
Prin. Know you the man ? 
Mar. I knew him, madam ; at a marriage-fcaft, 
Betwe^ lord Ferigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Faulconbridge folemnized. 
In Normandy faw I this Longaville : 
A man of fovereign parts he is jcfteem'd ; 
* )VeU fitted in the arts, glorious in arms : 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would wellf 
The only foil of his fair virtue's glofs, 
(If virtue's ^lofs will ftain with any foil,) 
Is a (harp wit, ' match'd with too blunt a will ; 
Whofe edge hath power to cut, whoTe will ftill wills 
It Ihould ^are none, that come within his power. 
Prin. Some merry-mocking lord, belike, is'c fo ? 
Mar, They fay fo moft, that moft his humours 
know. 

» TTiUfiied ] is well fualifij. Joh nsok. 

Priftf 
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Prin. Such fhort-liv*d wits do wither as they grow^ 
Who are the reft f 

Catk The young Dumain, a wdl-accomplifti'd 
youth. 
Of all that virtue love, for virtue lov*d : 
Moil pow^r to do moft (larni, ieaft knowing ill ; 
For he hath wit ^ make an ill Ihape good, 
And (hape to win grace, thougJi he had no wit. 
I faw him at the dulce Ale»fon'« opce 5 
And much too little, of that good I few. 
Is my report to his great worthincfs. 

Rofa. Another of thefe ftudents at that time 
Was there with liimj as I have hear4 a truth •, 
'Biron they call him ; but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
I never fpent an hour's talk withal. 
His eye begets occafion for his wit; 
For every objeft that the one doth catch. 
The other turns to a mkth-moving jeft ; 
Which his fair •tongue (conceit's expofitor) 
Delivers in foch apt and gracious words, • 
That aged ears play truant at his talcs. 
And younger hearings are quite ravilhed ;' 
So fweet and voVuble is his difcourfe. 

Prin. God bkfe my ladies ! are they all in love, 
That every one her Own hath garniOied 
With fuch bedecking ornaments of praifc ?. 

Mar. Here comes Boyet. 

Re-enUr Boyet. 

Prin. Now, what admittance, lord ? ' 
Bt)yet. Navarre had notice of your fair approach j 
And he and his competitors in oatji 
Were all add reft to meet you, gentle lady^ 
Before I came. NJarry, thus much 1 have learnt. 
He xarhcrjmeans to lodge you in the field, 
/Like one that comes here to bcfiege his court) 
^ * Than 

6 
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Thaivfcck a difpcnfation for his oath^ 
I'D let yoo enter his unpeopled hoiife. 
Here cofMs Navarre. 

EfBter the King; LsngaviUej Dimainy Biron^ gnd At- 
tendants. 

King. Fair Princefs, welcome to the court of Na- 
varre. 

Frin. Fair, I give you back again ; and welccjmc 
I have not ytt : the roof of this court is tdo high* to 
be yours ; and welcome to the wide fields, too bafe 
to be mine. 

King. You (hall be welcome, madam, to my court. 

Prin. I will be welcome then ; conduft me thither. 

King. Hear me, dear lady, I have fworn an oath. 

Prin. Our'Lady help my lord ! he*ll be fbrfworn. 

King. Not for the world, fair madatn, by my will. 

Prin. Why, Will (hall break it; will, and nothing 
el(e. 

King. Your lady(hip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my lord fo, his ignorance were wife,. 
Where now his knowledge muft prove ignorance. 
I hear, your Grace hath (worn out houfe-keepitrg 5 
' *Tis deadly fin to keep that oath, my lord 5 

♦ And fin to break it. 

But pardon me, I am too fudden bold : 
To teach a teacher ill befeemeth me. 
Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my coming. 
And fuddenly refolve me in my fuit. 

King. Madam, I will, if fuddenly I may. 

Prin. You will the fooncr, that I were awayj 

^ Jmdfim to break it.'] Sir T. Hanmer reads» 

'i^Oifin to ireak it. 

I believe erroneoufly. The Princefs (hews an inconvenience very 
frequently attending raih oaths, which, whether kept or broken, 
produce guilt. Johnson. 

For 
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For yoall prove pcrjur'd, if you mak* mc ftay.' 

BifM. Did not | dance with you in Brabant once ^ 

Rcf. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once i 

Biron. I know, you did. 

Rof. How needlefs was it then t6 a(k the queftioni 

Biron. You muft not be fo quick. 

Rof. Tis long of you, that fpur me with fuck 
queftions. 

Biron. Your wit*s too hot, it fpeeds too fall, *twilt 
tire. 

Rof. Not till it leave the rider in the mife< 

Biron. What time 6* day ? 

Rof The hour, that fools (hould a(k« 

Biron. Now fair befall your mafk ! 

Rof. Fair fall the face it covers I 

Biron. And fend you many lovers \ 

Rof Amen ; fo you be none. 
. Birotti Nay, then will I be gone. 

Kin^. Madam, your father here doth intimitC 
The payment of a hundred thoufand crowns \ 
Being but the one half of an entire fum, 
Difburfed by my father in his wafs. 
But fay, that he, or we, (as neither have) 
Receiv'd that fum i yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred thoufand more ; in furcty of the whicfaf 
One part of Aquitain is bpund to us. 
Although not valu'd to the money's worth. 
If then thelting your father will reftore 
But that one half which is unfatisfy*d. 
We will give up our right in Aquitain, 
And hold fair friendlbip with his majeily* 
But that, it feems, he little purpofeth. 
For here he doth demand to have repaid 
An hundred thoufand crowns \ and not demands,^ 

On 

5 II .1. nomdnot dimambt 
Otipaymintt ^c] 

TU former edition* read. 
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On payment of a hundred thoufand ctoirM^ 
To have his title live in Aquitainj 
Which wc much rather had depart withal. 
And have the money by our father lent. 
Than Aquitain fo gelded as it is. 
Dear princefs, were not his requefts fo far 
From reafon's yielding, your fair felf fhould make 
A yielding, *gainft fome reafon, in my brcaft. 
And go well fatisfied to France again. 

Prin. You do the King my father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name. 
In fo unfeeming to confefs receipt 
Of that, which hath fo faithfully been paid. 

King. I do proteft, I never heard of it 5 
And if you prove it, V\\ repay it back. 
Or yield up Aquitain. 

Prin. We arreft your word : — 
Boyet, you can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fum, from fpecial officers 
Of Charles his father. 

King. Satisfy me fo. 

Bcy€t. So pleafe your Grace, the packet is not 
come. 
Where that and other fpecialties are bound : 
To-morrow you (hall have a fight of them. 



"and not Jtmands 



One paj^meut of a hundred thoufand crowns, 
To havo his title lia/e in Jquitain, 

I havereftored, I believe, the genuine fenfeof thepa/Tage. Aqni- 
tain was pledged, it feems, to Navarre's father, for 200,000 
crowns. The French king pretends to have paid one moiety of 
this debt, (which Navarre knows nothing of,) but demands this 
moiety back again : infiead whereof (fays Navarre) he (hould 
rather pay the remaining moiety and dimand to have Aquiuin re- 
delivered up to him. This is plain and eafy reafoning upon the 
fad fnpposM ; and Navarre declares, he had rather receive the 
reiidue of his debt, than detain the province mortgaged for fepu- 
rityofit. THioaALp. ^ 

Kins. 
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King. It ihall fuffice me \ at which interview^ 
All liberal reafon I will yield unto. 
Mean time, receive fuch^welcomc at my hand, 
. As honour without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthinefs. 
You may not come, fair Princefs, in my gates ; 
But here, without, you Ihall be fo receiv*d, 
As you (hall deem yourfelf lodg'd in my heart. 
Though fo deny'd fair harbour in my houfe. 
Your own good thoughts excufe me, and farewel \ 
To-morrow we (hall vifit you again. - 
Prin. Sweet health and fair delires confbrt your 

Grace ! 
King. Thy own wiih wiQi I thee, in every place. 

[Exit. 
Biron. Lady, I will commend you to my owq 

heart. 
Rof. I pray you, do my commendations i 
I would be glad to fee it. 
Biron. I would, you heard it groan« 
Rof. Is the fool fick ? 
Biron. Sick at the heart. 
Rof. Alack, let it blood, 
Biron. Would that do it good ? * 
jE^/. My phy(ick fays, ay. 
Biron. Will you prick't with your eye ? * 
Rof. Non^ poyfii with my knife. 
Biron. Now, God fave thy life ! 
Rof And yours from long living! 
Biron. I cannot ftay thankfgiving. [Exit, 

ptim. Sir, I pray you a word : What lady is that 

. famer 
Boyet. The heir of Alenfon, Rofaline her name. 
Dum^ A gallant lady ! Monfieur, fare you welL 

[Exit. 
Long. Tbefeech you, a word : What is (he in the 
white f 

Boyct. 
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Boyet. A woman ibmetimes, an you faw her in the 

light. 
Long. Perchance, light in the light : I defire her 

name. 
Bayet. She hath but one for herfelf ; to defire that, 

were a fliamc. 
Long. Pray you, fir, whofe daughter ? 
Boyet. Her mother's, I have heard. 
Long. God's blefling on your beard ! \ 
Boyet. Good fir, be not offended : 
She is an heir of Faulconbridge. 

Long. Nay, my choler is ended : 
She is a molt fweet lady. 
Bayet. Not unlike, fir; that may be. [Exit Long. 
Biron. What's her name in the cap? 
Boyel. Catharine, by good hap. 
Bircn. Is fhe wedded, or no ? 
Boyef. To her will, fir, or fo. 
Biron. You are welcome, fir : adieu ! 
Boyet. Farewell to me, fir, and welcome to you. 

[Exit Bironl 
Mar. That laft is Biron, the merry mad-cap lord i 
Not a word with him but a jeft. 
Boyet. And every jeft but a word. 
Prin. It was well done of you to take him at his 

word. 
Boy^t. I was as willing to grapple as he was to 

board. 
Mar. Too hot (heeps, marry ! 
Boyet. And wherefore not (hips ? 
No Iheep, fweet lamb, unlefs we feed on your lips. 
Mar. You Iheep, and I pafturc ; fliall that finifli 

the jeft? 

^God^s hleffing on your heard !'\ That is, mayft thou have fenfe 
and ferioufoefs more proportionate to thy beard, the length of 
which fuits ill with fu^h idle catches of wit, Johnson. 

Vol. II. B b Boyet^ 
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Boyet. So you grant pafturc for mc. 

Mar. Not fo, gende beaft i 
My lips are no common, though feveral they be,^ 

Boyet. Belonging to whom ? 

Mar. To my fortunes and me, 

Prin. Good wits will be jangling -, but, gentles, 
agree. 
The civil war of wits were much better us'd 
On Navarre and his book-men •, for here 'tis abusM. 

Boyet. If my obfervation, (which very feldoni lies) 
By the heart's ftiU rhctorick, difclofed with eyes. 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infefted. 

Prin. With what? 

Boyet. With that which we lovers intitle, affefted. 

Prin. Your teafon ? 

Boyet. Why, all his behaviours did make their re- 
tire 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough defire : 
His heart, like an agat, with your print impreflcd, 
Proud with his form, in Tiis eye pride expreffed : 
His tongue, all impatient to fpeak and not fee, * 
Did ftumble with hafte in his eye-fight to be : 
All fenfes to that fenfe did make their repair, 
' To feel only looking on faireft of fair ; 
Methought, all his fenfes were lock'd in his eye. 
As jewels in cryftal for fome prince to buy ; 

^ My lips an no commo% though fetueral they bt!^ StuiralisUk in* 
clofed £eld of a private proprietor, fo Mana fays» hgr lift are/n- 
ntati proptrtj. Of a lord that was newly married one obfemd 
that he grew for; Yes, faid fir Walter Raleigh, any beaft will 

.grow fat, if you take him from the cQmmm and graze him in the 

Ji Viral. Jo H N so K . 

' Hr/ tonguiy all impathnt to J^iak and not fit^ That is, hit 
fngmo bting impatiently dtfirout tofn at nmtU as fpeak. Jo a N son, 

• Tofieloftly looking ■ ■ ■ ] Perhaps we may better lead. 
To feed only by looking. ■ ■■ ■ Johnsok. 

8 Who, 
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Who, tcndring their own worth, from whence they 

were glafs'd, 
Did point out to buy them, along as you pafs'd. 
His faces own margent did quote fuch amazes. 
That all eyes faw his eyes inchanted with gazes : 
ril give you Acquitain, and all that is his. 
An you give him for my fake but one loving kifs. 
Prin. Come, to our pavilion : Boyet is difpos*d — 
Boyef. But to fpeak that in words, which his eye 
hath difclos'd : 
I only have made a mouth of his eye. 
By adding a tongue which I know will not lye. 

Rof. Thou art an old love-monger, and fpeakeft 

fkilfully. 
Mar. He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns news 

of him. 
Rof. Then was Venus like her mother, for her fa- 
ther is but grim. 
Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? . 
Mar. No. 

Boyet. What then, do you fee ? 
Rof. Ay, our way to be gone. 
Boyet. You are too hard for me. ' 

* Boyet. Ton are too hatifvr miJ\ Here, in all tbe books, the 
2d aft ia made to end : but in my opinion very miftakenly. I 
have ventured to vary the regulation ofthe four lalt afts from the 
printed copies, for thefe reatons. Hitherto the 2d a£l has been of 
the extent of 7 pages ; the 3d of bat ^ ; and the qth of no lefs 
than 29. And this difproportion of length has crowded too many 
incidents into fome ads, an,d left the others quite barren. I have 
now reduced them into a much better equality : and diftribated 
the bu£nefs likewiie, (foch as it is,) into a more uniform caft. 

Theobald. 

Mr. Theobald has reafon enough to propofe this alteration, but 
he fliould not have made ic in his Dook without better authority or 
more need. I haiie t&erefore preferved his obfervation, but coa- 
tinucd the former divi£on. Johnson. 

Bb2 ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

Jbe Park ; near tht Palace. 
Enter Armado^ and Moth. * 

A R M A D 0. 

WARBLE, child; make paffionatc my fcilfc of 
hearing. 
Moth. Concolincl— ' l^^i^i}^- 

Arm. Sweet air ! — Go, tendernefs of years ; take 
this key, give enlargement to the fwain j bring him 
feftinately hither : 1 muft imploy him in a letter to 
my love. 

Moth, Mafter, will you win your love with a French 
brawl. ♦ 

Am* 

^ Enter Armado and Moth.^ In the folios tbe direflioii is, itttr 
Braj^art and Moth, and at the beginning of every fpeech of Ar- 
mado (lands Brag, both in this and the foregoing fcene between 
him and his boy. The other perfbnages of this play are likewife 
noted by their charaflers as often as by their names. All this 
confufion has b^en well regulated by the later editors. Johmioh. 

^ Concoiiml ] Here is apparently a fongloft. Johnsov. 

I have obferyed in the old comedies, that the fongs are fire- 
quently omitted. On this occalion the ilage diredlion is general- 
ly Here they fing^-^v^Cantant. Probably the performer was 

left to chufe his own ditty, and therefore it could not with pro- 
priety be exhibited as part of a new performance. Sometimes yet 
more was left to the difcretion of the ancient comedians* as I learn 
from the following circumftance in K. Edward IV. ad p. 1619.— 
** Jockey is led whipping over the ftage, fpeaking fome words, 
*« but of no importance." Steevbns. 

^ a French Iraftu/,'} A hravol is a kind of dance. Ben Joniim 
mentions it in one of hismafques. 

And thence did Venus learn to lead 
Th* Idalian hranvji, &c. 
In the Malcontent of Marfton, I met with thefollowing account 
of it. " The trawi, why 'tis bot two (ingles to the left, two on 

M the 
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Arm. How mean'ft thou ? brawling in French ? 

Moth. No, my complrat matter : but to jig off a 
tunc at the tongue's end, canary to it with your feet,' 
humour it with turning up your eye-lids ; ficrh a 
note, and fing a note •, fometime through the throat, 
as if you fwallow'd love with finging love ; fometime 
through the nofe, as if you fnuff 'd up love by fmel- 
ling iove ; with your hat penthoufe-like, o'er the (hop 
of your eyes ; with your arms crofs'd on your thin- 
belly doublet, like a rabbit on a fpit 5 or your hands 
in your pocket like a man after the old painting; ♦ 
and keep not too long in one tune, but a fnip and 
away : Thcfe are complements,* thefe are humours : 
thefc betray nice wenches that would be betray'd 
without thefe, and make the men of note,^ (do you 
note men ?) that arc moft afFccled to thcfe ? 

** the right, three doubles forwards, a traverfe of /ix rounds ; do 
*« this twice three fingles fide, galliard trick of twenty coranto 
*< pace : a figure of eight, three fingles broken down, come up, 
<' meet two doubles, fall back, and then honour." 

Again, in B. Jonfon's mafque of Time Vindicated, 
** The Graces did them footing teach ; 
** And, at the old Idalian bra-wls^ 
** They danc'd your mother down," Steevens. 

3 canary i0 // nuitb your feet y"] Canary was the name of a fpritely 
nimble dance. Theobald. 

^ like a man after the old painting ;] It was a cnmmon trick, 
among fome of the moft indolent of the ancient mailers, to place 
the hands in the bofom or the pockets, or conceal them in fome 
other part of the drapery, to avoid the labour of reprefenting 
them, or todifguife their own inability. Steevens. 

* Tbefi art complements,] Dr. Warburton has h^xt, changed 
KvmpUmnti to Uomflijhments^ for accompUJbmtnts^ but unneceifarily. 

Johnson. 

• thefe betray^ &c.] The former editors r thefe betray nice 

wenches, that <would be betrayed without tbefe^ and make ihem men 
of note. But who will ever believe, that the odd attitudes and 
affeftationsof /<7v^r/, by which they betray young ivencbes, ihould 
have power to ipake thefe young wenches men of note? His mean- 
ing is, that they.not only inveigle the young ^///r, but make the 
mm taken notice of too, who attefl them. Thsob alp. 

863 Arm^ 
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Arm, How haft thou purchased this experience ? 

Moth. By my pen of obfervation. 

Arm. But O, — but O — 

Motb, The hobby-horfe is forgot/ 

Arm. Cairft thou my love, hobby-horfe ? 

Moth. No, matter; the hobby-horfe is but a colt,* 
and your love, perhaps, a hackney. But have you 
forgot your love ? 

Arm. Almoft I had. 

Moth. Negligent ftudeht ! learn her by heart. 

Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Moth. And out of heart, mafter : all thofc three I 
will prove. 

Arm. What wilt thou prove ? 

Moth. A man, if I live : And this ^, i», and out 
of J upon the inftant : By heart you love her, bccaufc 
your heart cannot come by her: in heart you love her, 
becaufe your heart is in love with her; and out of 
heart you love her, being out of heart that you can- 
not enjoy her, 

7 Arm. But O, hut O- 



Moth. The hobby-horfe is forgot. "] 
In the celebration of May-day, befides the fports now ufed of 
hanging a pole with garlands, and dancing round it, formerly a 
boy wasdreHed up reprefenting Maid Marian ; another like a 
fryar; and another rode on a hobby horfe, with bells jingling, 
and painted ilreamers. After the Reformation took place, and 
preciflans multiplied, thefe latter rites were looked upon to fa?oar 
of paganifm ; and then maid Marian, the friar, and the poor 
hobby-horfe, were turned out of the games. Some who were not 
fo wifely precife, but regretted the difufe of the hobby-horfe, no 
doubt, fatirized this fufpicion of idolatry, and archly wrote the 
epitaph above alluded to* Now Moth, hearing Armado groan 
ridiculoufly, and cry out. But oh! but o/?/— — hartouroufly 
pieces out his exclamation with the fequel of this epitaph. 

Theobald. 

The fame line is repeated in Hamlet. Stebvens. 

' hut a colt,l Co't is a hot, mad-brained, unbroken youog fel- 
low i ox fometimcs tm old fellow with ybuthful defires. 

JOHNSOK. 

Arm. 
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Arm. I am all thefe three. 

Moth. And three times as much mare, and yet 
nothing at all. 

Arm. Fetch hither the fwain ; he muft carry mc 
a letter. 

Motb. A meflage well fympathis'd j ahorfe to be 
cmbaflador for an afs ! 

Arm. Ha, ha ; what fay'ft thou ? 

Motb. Marry, Sir, you muft fend the afs upon the 
horfe, for he is very flow-gated : But I go. 

Arm. The way is but ftiort ; away. 

Motb. As fwift as lead, Sir. 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 
Is not lead a metal heavy, dull and flow ? 

Motb. Minime^ honeft mafterj or rather, matter, 
no. 

Arm. I fay, lead is flow. 

Motb. You arc too fwift. Sir, to fay fo.' 
Is that lead flow. Sir, which is fir'd from a gun ? 

Arm. Sweet fmoak of rhetoric k ! 
He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's he : 
I Ihoot thee at the fwain. 

Motb. Thump then, and I flee. [Exit* 

Arm. A moft acute Juvenal, voluble and free of 
grace ; 
'By thy favour, fweet welkin, I muft figh in thy face: 

* fou are too fwift ^ Jit ^ t^/^fi*^ How is he too fwift for faying 
that lead is flow ? I fancy wc Ihould read, as well to fupply the 
rhyme as the fenfe, 

Tou antotftuifl^fir^ tofayfo^ fo foon 

// that UadfUw^ Jk^ which iifii^dfrom a gun f 

JOHNSOKft 

Tlvc meaning,! believe, is, You do noit givt yourjtlf time to thinks 
if you fay fo* StbbtIsics. 

' BythffmMur,fnvttiyti6kvi, ] Welkin is the iky, to 

which Armado, with the fatfe dignity of a Spaniard, makes an 
apology for fighisg ia iti hc^ Joh n son • 

B b 4 Moft 
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Moft rude melancholy, valour gives thee place,' 
My herald is returned. 

Re-enter Moth and Cqftard. 

Motb. A wonder, mafter ; here's a Coftard broken 
in a fhin. 

Arm. Some enigma, fome riddle : come,— diy 
Penvoy ; — begin. 

Coji. No egma, no riddle, no Penvoy j^ no falvc in 
the male. Sir.' O Sir, plantain, a plain plantain; no 
Penvoy^ no Venvcy^ or falve, Sir, but plantain ! 

Arm. By virtue, thou cnforceft laughter ; thy filly 
thought, my fpleen ^ the heaving of my lungs pro- 
vokes me to ridiculous fmiling : O, pardon me, my 
ftars ! Doth the inconfiderate take falvc for /Vmwjr, 
and the word Penvoy for a falve ? 

Moth. Doth the wife think them other ? is not 
Penvoy a falvc ? 

Arm. No, page, it is an epilogue or difcourfc, to 
make plain 
Some obfcure precedence that hath toforc been fain. 

• no Tejivoy ;] The Pifivey is a term borrowed froiji the old 
French poetry. It appeared always at the head of a few conclu- 
ding verfcs to each piece, which cither fervcd to convey the mo- 
ral, or tq addrcfs the poem to/bme particular perfon. It was fre- 
quently adopted by tneold Englifh writers. Stesvbns. 

3 no/al've tn the maU, fir ] The old folio reads, nofal<ut in tkcc 
maU^ firj which, in another folio, is, nofalvt^ in the maU,fir, 
What it can mean is not eafily difcovered : if mail for a facia ot 
hag was a word then in ufe, no/al*ve in the mail may mean, no 
falve in the mountebank's budget. Or fhall we read, no enigma; n 
riMtf no l^tn'vcy^Htbt vale,^r— O, fir^ plantain. The matter 
is not great, but one would ^ifh for fome meaning or other. 

Johnson. 

Malt or mail was a word then in ufe. Reynard the fox fcnt 
Kay ward's head in a male. I believe Dr. Johnfon's firil explana* 
jipn to be right. Steevens. 

f crjiaps wc ftiould nzA^^-^^no/alveiM them all,/r. X- T, 

1 will 
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I will example it. Now will I begin your moral, and 

do you follow with my Venvoy. 

The fox, the ape, and the humble bee. 

Were ftill at odds, being but three. 

There's the moral : Now the Vewooy. 

Moth. I will add the r envoys Say the moral again* 

Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 
Were ftill at odds, being but three. 

Motb. Until the goofe came out of door. 
Staying the odds by adding four. 
A good renvpyy ending in the goofe j Would you 
defire more ? 

Cofl. The boy hath fold him a bargain 5 a goofe, 
that's flat : 
Sir, your penny-worth is good, an' your goofe be 

fat. 
To fell a bargain well is as cunning as faft and loofe: 
Let me fee a fat Venvoy ; ay, that's a fat goofe. 

Arm. Come hither, come hither : How did this 
argument begin ? 

Moth. By faying, that a Coftard was broken in a fhin^ 
Then call'd you for the l^envoy. 

Coft. True, and I for a plantain ; thus came your 
argument in : 

Then the boy's fat Vem)oy\ the goofe that you bought. 
And he ended the market.'^' 

Arm. But tell me \ how was there a \ Coftard 
broken in a (hin ? 

Moth. I will tell you fendbly. 

Coft. Thou haft no feeling of it, Moth, 
I will fp^ that C envoy. 

^ And y tniid tht marht.] Alluding to the Bnglifh proverb—* 
Tbrte taomiir and a ^gooje make a market, Tn doniis et un occa fan 
un mtrtat9. Ital. Ray's Proverbs. Stbbvbics. 

' hvv9 woi tbire a Coftard broktn iuajhim.'\ Coftardit the nam9 
of a fpecies of apple. Johnson. 

ICof- 
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I Coftard running out, that was fafcly within^ 
Fell over che chrcfliold and broke my fliin. 

Arm. We will calk no more of this matter, 

Coft. 'Till there be more matter in the {hin. 

Arm. Sirrah, Coftard, I will infranchife thee. 

Cojl. O, marry me to one Frances ; I fmell fome 
l*envGy^ fome goofe in this. 

Arm. By my fweet foul, I mean, fctting thee at li- 
berty \ enfreedoming thy perfon; thou wert immur'd, 
reftrained, captivated, bound. 

C^fi. True, true *, and now you will be my purg^ 
tion, and kt me Toofe. 

Arm. I give thee thy liberty, fet thee from durance; 
and, in lieu thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this : 
bear this GgniBcanc to the country-maid Jaquenecta: 
there is remuneration; [giving him fometiing.2 for the 
bcft ward of mine honour, is rewarding my depen- 
dants. Moth, follow. fjEx/i. 

MotA. Like the fec^uel, I. ^ Signior Coftard, adieu. 

lExit, 

Cofi. My fweet ounce of man's flclh I my in-cony 
Jew V 

Now 

^ Liki the feqttel, I.] Sequeh^ in Fmich» Signifies a ^at man's 
train. The joke is^ that a iingle page was all his train. 

Warbuktok. 

I believe this joke exifts only in the apprehenfion of the coiii«^ 
nentator. Ssquetle^. in French, is never employed but in a dero* 

fatory fenfe. They ufe it to exprefs the gang of a highwaymao^ 
ut not the train of a lord. Moth- ufes they^f W only in the lite* 
rary acceptation. Stbkvbns. 

' '—my fn-coMif Jew ! } Incony or hny in the north fignifieSf 

£ne, delicate— as a Aoify things a fine thing, it is plain ther^ 
fore, we Ihould read, 

my gti'co/tv jewel. WARsvaTOir. 
I know noc whether it be right, however fpecious» to chaogt 
7><u; toy><uW. yewt in oar author's time, was, for whatav«r rea* 
Ion, apparently a word of endearment. So in Midfummer-Night'i 
Dream, 

M*fi ttntlir Jtt'uettih^ and tkt mofl hvtlj Jew. Jobicsok. 

Tbr 
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Now will I look to hi^ "remuneration. Remunera- 
tion ! O that's the Latin word for three farthings : 
three farthings, remuneration. — fVhat^s the price of 
this inch ? a fennj : Noy 1*11 give you a remuneration : 

why, it carries it. ^Remuneration ! — why, it is a 

fairer name than a French crown '. I will never buy 
and fell out of this word. 

Enter Biron. 

Biron. O my good knave Coftard ! exceedingly 
well met 

Coft. Pray you. Sir, how much carnation ribbon 
may a man buy for a remuneration ? 

Biron. What is a remuneration ? 

Coft. Marry, Sir, half-penny farthing. 

Biron. O, why then, three-farthing- worth of filk. 

The word is ufed again in the 4th ad. 
■ ■ ' 'Mofi incony *vuigar nuit* 
In the old comedy called Blurt Mafter Conftable, I meet with it 
again. A maid is fpeaking to her miftrefs about a gown : 
ii makes you have a moft inconie hody. 

Coty and incotiy have the fame meaning. So Metaphor fays in 
Jonfon'«TaleofaTub. 

** O fuperdainty canon, viqzx inconey** 
So in the Two Angry Women of Abington, 1599. 

** O I have fport in-con^y i'faith." 
So in Hey wood's Jew of Malta, 1633. 

" While I in thy in-cony lap do tumble." 
Again in Dodlor Dodypoll, com. 1600. 

** A cockcomb mccnyg but that he wants money," 

SteEV8N9. 

• N09 Pll ginjeyou aremuntrathn: Why ? it carries it% remnmrth- 
tien. H^hy ? it is a fairer name them a French crown,} Thus this 
paflage has hitherto been writ, and pointed, without any regard 
to comniOQ fenfe, or meaning. The reform, that I have made^ 
flight as it is^ makes it both intelligible and humourous. 

Th£obalq. 

Coji. 
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Cofi. \ thank your worfliip : God be with you. 

Biron. O ftay, flave ; I muft employ thee : 
As thou wilt win my favour, my good knave. 
Do one thing for me that I fhall intreat. 

Coft. When would you have it done, fir ? 

Biron. O, this afternoon. 

Coji. Well 1 will do it, fir : Fare you well. 

Bircn. O, thou knoweft not what it is. 

CJl. I (hall know, fir, when I have done it. 

Btron. Why, villain, thou muft know firft. 

Coft. I will come to your worfliip to-morrow morn- 



ing. 



Biron. It muft be done this afternoon. 
Hark, flave, it is but this : 
The princcfs comes to hunt here in the park : 
And in her train there is a gentle lady ; 
When tongues fpeak fweetly, then they name her 

name. 
And Rofaline they call her : aflc for her; 
And to her fwect hand fee thou do commend 
This feal'd up counfel. There's thy guerdon ; go. 

[Gives him a/hilUng. 
' Cofi. Guerdon, — O fweet guerdon ! better than re- 
muneration ; eleven-pence farthing better : Moft 
fweet guerdon ! I will do it, fir, in print.^ — Guer- 
don, remuneration. — [^Exit, 

Biron. O ! and I, forfooth, in love ! 
I, that have been love's whip; 
A very beadle to a humorous figh ; 
A critic ; nay, a night-watch conftable j 
A domineering pedant o'er the boy. 
Than whom no mortal more magnificent ! 

» in prtttt.] i. c. cxaftly, with the utraoft nicety. It has been 
propofed lo me to read in pcint^ but, I think, without neceffity, 
the former expreflion being dill in ufe. Steevens. 

This 
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This wimpled,' whining, purblind wayward boy ; 
This fignior Junio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid 1 * 

Regent 

■ This wimple d ] The *ajimpli was a hood or veil, 

which fell over the face. Had Shakefpeare been acquainted with 
xhtflammeum of the Romans, or the gem which reprefents the mar- 
riage of Cupid and Pfyche, his choice of the epithet would have 
been much applauded by all the advocates in favour of his learn- 
ing. In Ifaiah, chap. iii. v. 22. we find — *< the mantles, and th^ 
'< ivimpUsf and the crifping-pins ;" and, in The Devil's Charter, 
1607, to wimple is ufed as a verb. 

«* Here, I perceive a little rivelling 
" Abote my forehead, but I luimpk it, 
<* Either with jewels, or a lock of hair." Stbbvbns* 
*91&w fignior J unio'ijiVi»/-^ic;ar/; Dan Cupid \\ It was fome 
time ago ingenioufly hinted to me, (and I readily came into the 
opinion ;) that as there was a contrail of terms in giant-dwarfs fo, 
probably, there (hould be in the word immediately preceding 
them; and therefore that we fhould reftore. 

This fenior-junior, giant-dvoarf Dan Cupid. 
i. e. this old young man. And there is, indeed, afterwards, in 
this play, a defcription of Cupid which forts y^rf aptly with fuch 
an emendation. 

That was the nuay to make his Godhead nvax^ 
For be bath been five thoufand j^Mr/ a boy. 
The conjecture is exquifitely well imagined, and ought by all 
means to be embraced unlefs there is reafon to think, that, in the 
former reading, there is an allufion to fome tale, or' charader in 
an old play. I have not, on this account, ventured to diflurb the 
text, becaufe there feems to me fome reafon to fufpedl, that our 
author is here alluding to Beaumont and Fletcher's Bonduca. In 
that tragedy there is the chara£ler of one Junius, a Roman cap- 
tain, who falls in love to diftradion with one of Bonduca's daugh- 
ters ; and become an arrant whining flave to this paffion. He 
is afterwards cured of his infirmity, and is as abfolute a tyrant 
againft the fex. Now, with regard to thefe two extremes, Cupid 
might very probably be fliled Junius's gian t- dwarf : a giant in his 
eye, while the dotage was upon him ; but fhrunkinto a dwarfs fo 
foon as he had got the better of it. Th bob a l d . 

Mr. Upton has made a very ingenious conjedure on this paf- 
fage. He reads, 

This fignior Julio's giant'dwarf^-^ 

Shakefpeare, fays he, intended to compliment Julio Romano, who 

drew 
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Regent of k>^-rhimes, lord of folded arms. 

The anointed fovereiga of fighs and groans ; 

Liege of all loiterers and malecontents : 

Dread prince of plackets, king of codpieces : 

Sole imperator, and great geneial 

Ctf trotting paritors :* (O my little heart !) 

And I to be a corporal of his field,* 

And wear his colours ! like a cumbler^s hoop ! 

What? what? Hove! Iftie! Ifeekawifei 

A woman, that is like a German clock,* 

Still 

diew Cttpid in the chara^r of g j;iaiit-dwajrf. Dr. Warbiirtoa 
thit>ks» that by Junio is meant youth in general. Johnsqm. 

3 0/ trotting pantors ; ■ ] An apparitor, orfaritoTf is an 
officer of the bifiiop's court who cairies out citations ; as citations 
•re mod frequently iflued for foroicationy the /ar/Var is put under 
Cupid's government. Johvson* 

^ JnJ I to bg a corporal ofhh file, &c.] In former editions, 
Aud I to be a corpor^ofbis field. 
And nvutr bis cohurs like a tumiUr^s hoop ! 
Ar^/0r«/ofa/f/^is quite anew term: neither did the twmilen 
ever adorn their boopi with ribbands, that I can learn : for thofe 
were not carried in parade about with them, as the fencer carries 
bis fword : nor, if they were, is the fimilitudeat all pertinent ta 
the cafe in hand. I read, 

■■ ■ U Jte a tumbler ftoop. 
loftoop Ubi a tumbler agrees not oply with that profeflion, and 
die fervile condefcenfions of a lover, but with what follows in the 
context. The wife tran(cribers, when once the tumbler appearedi 
Aought bis boop mufl not be far behind. Warburton. 

The conceit feems to be very forced and remote, however it 
be underftood. The notion is not th<it the boop wears colomrs,hvtt 
that the colours are worn as a tumbler carries his boop^ banging 
on one (boulder and falling under the oppofite arm. Johnsov. 

Corporals of f be fold are mentioned in Carew's Survey of Cora- 
wall, and Raleigh fpeaks of them twice, vol. i. p. 103. vol. ii. p. 
467. edit. 17 $x. I fuppoie they were diftinguiftied by a particular 
kind of ikAi or uniforou To l l e t . 

• liAe a German clod. 

Still a repairing ;■■ ] 

The following extraft is taken from a book called The ArtUtdal 

Clock- 
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Still a repairing ; ever out of frame ; 

And never going aright, being a'watch. 

But being watch*d, that it may ftiU go right ? 

Nay, to be peijur'd, which is worft of all : 

And, among three to love the worft of all ; 

A whitely wanton with a velvet brow. 

With two pitch balls ftuck in her face for eyes ; 

Ay, and by heaven, one that will do the deed, 

Tho* Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 

And I to figh for her ! to watch for her ! 

To pray for her ! go to ! — It is a plague, • 

That Cupid will impofe for my negledt 

Of his almighty, dreadful, little, might. 

Well, I will love, write^ figh, pray, fue, and groan: 

Some men muft love my lady, and fome Joan. [Exit J 

Clock-Maker, jd edit. 1714.—^* Clock-makkig was fuppofed to 
** have liad its beginning in Gennany within lefs than thefe vaio 
** hundred yeats. It is very probable, that our balance-clocks 
** or watches, and fome other automata, might have had their 
^* beginning there ; &c." Again, p. 91.—*—" Little worth rc- 
** mark is to be found till towards the i6th century i and then 
** dock-work was revived or whdly invented anew in Germany, 
** as is .generally thought, becauie the ancient pieces are of Ger- 
" man work.'* 

A fkilful watch-maker informs me, that clocks have not been 
commonly made in England much more than one hundred years 
backward. 

To the inartificial conftru6lion of thefe firft pieces of mecha- 
■ifm, executed in Germany, we may fuppofe Shakefpeare alludes. 
The clock at Hampton-Court, which was fet up in 1540, (as ap* 
pears from the infcription affixed to it) is faid to be the £rft ever 
fabricated in England. Stbbvens. 

' jScme mil mu/i /eve my lady^ andfinu Joan^ To this line Mr. 
Theobald extends'hisfecond a£t, not injudicioufly, but, as was'be« 
fore obferved, without fufficient authority. Johnson. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A Pavilion in the Park near the Palace* 

Enter the Princefs^ Rofalinej Marian Catharine^ Lords^ 
Attendants^ and a Forejler. 

Princess. 

WA S that the king, that fpurr'd his horfe fo 
hard 
Againft the ftccp uprifing of the hill ? 

Boyet. I know not; but, I think, it was not he. 
Pr/». Whoe'er he was, he (hew'd a mounting mind. 
Well, lords, to-day we Ihall have our difpatch ; 
On Saturday we will return to France. 
—Then, forefter, my friend, where is the bufli. 
That we muft ftand and play the murderer in ? 

For. Here by, upon the edge of yonder coppice ; 
A ftand, where you may make the faireftfhoot. 

Prin. 1 thank my beauty •, I am fair, that {hoot 5 
And thereupon thou fpeak*ft, the faireftfhoot. 
For. Pardon me madam, for I meant not fo. 
Prin. What, what ? firft praifc me, then again fay, 
no ? 
O fhort-livM pride ! not fair ? alack, for woe f 
For. Yes, madam, fair. 
Prin. Nay, never paint me now; 
Where fair is not, praife cannot mend the brow. 
• Here, — good my glafs, — take this for telling true ; 

[Giving him money. 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 

For. 

• Here^^^'^good my glafs ^ ] To underftand how tbc 

princefs has her glafs To ready at hand in acafuat converfatiofi, it 
malt be remembered that in thofe days it was the falhion among 

the 
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F#r. Nothing but fair is chat^ which you inherit* 
Prin. Sec, fee, my beauty will be fav'd by merit* 
O herefy in fair fie for thefe days ! 
A giving hand, though foul, (hall have fair praifc* 
Bucoune, the bow: Now mercy goes to kill. 
And Ihooting well is then accounted ill. 
Thus will I S^ve my credit in the (hoot % 
Not wounding, pity would not let me do't 1 
If wouodxog, then it was to ihew my (kill ) 
That more for praife than purpoie meant to kill* 
And, out of queftion, fo it is lometimes 1 
Glory grows guilty of dcteAed crimeii 
When, f3r fame's fake, for praife, an outward part^ \ 
We bend to that the working of the heart : 
As I, far praife alone now feek to fpill 
The poor deer*s blood, that my heart means no ill. ^ 
B^yei. Do not curft wives hold that felf-lbve- 
reignty 
Only ibr praife fake, when they ftrive to be 
Lords o'er their lords ? 

tbe French ladles towearalooking-gUfs, asMr.Baylecdarftlyre'* 
preientt it, «» thtir Mies $ that it/ to have a fmall mirrour fet ill 
aold haa^t at the girdle, by whioh theyoccafionally viewed their* 
ncet oradjailed their hair. Johnsok. 

Dr. Johnrony perhaps* it mtftaken. She had no occafion to 
hive reconrfe to any other /Miffffj'-^A;/} than the Fore(ler» whom 
ibe rewards fer having fliewn her ;o heifelf as in a mirror. 

St B EVENS. 

^ fy%en9 for/am^i fake^ far praife^ an 0uiward fartt 
Wi btni to that tht wofiin^ ofthi hiart.} 
The harmony of the meafore, the eafinefa of the exprefflon, and 
die good fenfe in the thought, all concar to reoommend thefe two 
lines to she reader's notice. WAaa varoN. 

< that mjt ^«^ miMj n§ iff.] We Ihoold read, 

■ ■ ■ tho' m^ heart ■ ■ WAaauRTOir. 

That fH^ hiort mtams m ill» is the fame with ta nnbpm my hiart 
mam m ill: the common phrafe foppreifes the particle, as Imtaa 
him [not /• him] m harta. Johnsor. 

Vol. II. C c Prin. 
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Prin. Only for praife : and praife wc may afford 
To any lady, that lubdues a lord« 

Enter Cojiard. 

Prin. Here comes a member of the common- 
wealth.' 
Cojl. Good dig-you-dcn all ! Pray you, which is the 
head lady ? 

Prin. Thou (halt know her, fellow, by the reft that 
have no heads. 

Cqft. Which is the greateft lady, the highcft i 
Prin. The thickeft, and the talleft. 
Cqft. The thickeft, and the talleft ! it is fo 5 truth 
is truth. 
An* your waift, miftrefs, were as ftcnderas my wit,' 
One o* thefe maids girdles for your waift Ihould be 
fit. 

"a membiroftbi commonwtaltb.] Here, I bdicvc, is a 



kind of jeft intended ; a member of the (ommoH-vfezlth is pat for 
one of the com^Tion people, one of the meaneft. Johnson. 

* Am' your nvaijif mifttefi^ nuirt tufitniir oimynmU 
Onto' ibe/t maids girdles pr your qnaififbmsld be fa.] 

And was not one of her maid's girdles fit for her ? It is plam 
that my 2ifiAyour have all the way changed places, by fome acci- 
dent or other ; and that the lines ihould be read thus, 

Jn^ my *iuaftt^ miftre/sj *was asJUndtr as your «a//, 
Ont rftbifi maids girdles for my nnafti Jbou d bi fa. 

The lines are humourous enough, both as refle^ng on his owa 
grofs (hape, and herflenderwit. Warburton. 

This conjedure is ingenious enough, but not well confidered. 
It is plain that the ladies girdles would not fit the princefs. For 
when (he has referred the clown to thi thick fi and the talU/t^ he 
turns immediately to her with the blunt apology, truth is truth i 
and again tells her, jrra are the thickeft hert* If any alteration u to 
be made, I fhould propofe, 

Jn* your nsiaift^ miftrtfs^ nuere asfanier as your wif. 

This would point the reply ; but perhaps he mentions the flender- 
nefs of his own wit to excufe his bluntnefs, Johnsoii. 

I Arc 
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Are not you the chief woman ? you are the thickeft 
here, 
Prin. What's your will, fir ? what's your will ? 
Coft. I have a letter from monfieur Biron^ to one 

lady Rofaline. 
Prin. O thy letter, thy letter : he's a good friend 
of mine. 
Stand afide, good bearer.-^Boyet, you can carve | 
Break up this capon. * 

BeyeL 1 am bound to ferve. 
This letter is miftook, it importeth none here 9 
It is writ to Jaquenetta. 

Prin. We will read it, I fwear. 
Break the neck of the wax, ' and every one give ear* 

Boyei reads, 

BT heaven, that tb&u art faif^ is mft infalUhU \ truii 
that tbou art beauteous \ truth itfelf^ that thim art love* 
h. More fairer than fair^ beautiful than beauteoui^ 
truer than truth itfelf^ have commiferation on thy he^ 
roical vajfal. The magnanimous and mofi illufirate 

^ Soytttyeu can ioruti 

Break up ibis €afon.j 
i.e. open this letter. 

Our poet ufes this metaphor, as the Frencli do their fonlet ; 
which fignifies both a yoang fowl and a Icrve- letter. Poaleft ama* 
tma littrm^ fays Richelet ; and quotes from Voitnre, Rtpdndtre au 
pirns Mgeasst poulet du motsdii to reply to the moft obliging Uttir 
in the world. The Italians uie the fame manner of expreffion, 
when they call a love-epiftle* smm polhciUss amorofis. i owed the 
hint of this equivocal uie of the word to my ingenious friend Mr* 
Bilhop. Tmbobald. 

To trtak up was a pecoliar phrafe in carving. Piacr* 

' Breuk tbf mck rfth% noaxp^^^ Still alluding to the capotr^ 

Johnson. 
^ Mare/airir ibanfairt biosttiful than beauUous, trmr, &c.} I 
would read,/tfrrfr tbaii/air^ more beautiful^ &c. T. T, 

C c 2 king 
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king Ccpbetua^ fet eye upn the ftrmms snd in- 
dubitau beggar Zenelophon ; and be it vms thai might 
Tightly f^y vcni, vidi, vici 5 which to anatomize in 
the vulgar^ (0 bafe and obfcure vulgar I) vkielicci, be 
eame^ faw^ and overcame: he camcj oni\faw^ two-, 
dvercamcy three. IVbo came f the King, Why did be 
come? to fee. Why didhefee ? to overcome. To whom 
came be ? to the beggar. What faw be ? the beggar. 
Whom overcame be ? the beggar. The cynclnjion is vic- 
tory ; on wbofe ftde ? the Asng^s ; the captivi is en- 
ricbd : on wbofe Jide t the beggar^ s. The catqfiropbe 
is a nuptial : on wbofe Jide ? the king^st no% on both 
in one^ or one in both. I am the king ; (Jor foftands 
the comparifon) thou the beggar ^ for Jb witnefetb thy 
lowlinefs. Shall I cmviandthy love f I may. Shall I 
enforce thy love ? I could. Shall I entreat thy love ? I 
will, What Jhalt thou eitcbange for rags ? robes \ for 
tittles ? titles : for thy felf? me. "Thus expeSit^ thy 
reply ^ I propbane my lips on thy foot^ ney iyts on thy 
pi&uro^ and my heart on thy every part^ 

Thine in the dearefi dejign of indu/hj^ 

Don Adriano db Armado. 
I Thus doft: thou hear the Nemean lion roar 
'Gainftthee, thou lamb, thatftandeftashisprty; 

^ iiitg C§fhitMa.] Tkis ftoiy is agsdn alluded to in HearylV. 
Lit king C9pbtima bm» ibi truth thtrttf. 
But of thii ki»g and beggar, tlie ftoiy, tken douhdcfi well kaowa, 
is, I am afraid, loft. Zenelophon has not appearance of a ftaiale 
name, but fines I know not toe tnie name, ic is idle to suefs. 



jORasoir. 



The ballad of King Cophetna and the Benar-Maid nay le 
feen in the Reliqoes of Ancient Poetry, volTi. The begpr's 
name was Penelophon, here corrupted. PaacT. 

The poet alludes to this fong in Romeo and Joliet, Heaxy IV* 
2d part, and Richard II. STBavtns. 

^ Thus doft thorn bear, &c.] Thefe fix lines appear to be a 
quotation fiom fome ridiculous poem of that time. 

WAnauaToa. 

Sub* 
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Submiffive fall his princely feet before. 

And he from for^ will incline to play. 
But if thou ftrive (poor foul) what art thou then ? 
Food for his rage, repafture for his den. 

Prin. What plume of feathers is he, that indited 
this letter ? 
What vane ? what weathercock ? did you ever hear 
better ? 
Bqjet. I am much deceived, but I remember the 

ftile. 
Prin, Elfe your memory is bad, going o'er it ere 

while.^ 
Buyei, This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps 
here in court, 
A phantafme, aMonarcho^' and one that makes 
fport 



^ ■ # i # wfefc.] Juft now; a little white ago. 80 Ra- 

Icigfc, 

ASmr His tkhhiwol wrftfipbir^f while e'er. Johmsov. 

* a monmrtlfi ] Sir T. Hanaierr^ads, 

I ■ ' ginainmttccio>t» n John son. 

The allnfion is to a fantaftical charadcr of the time.——" Po- 
<' pular applaufe (fays Meres) dooth nourilh fome^ neither do 
«« they gapi after any other thing, but vaine praife and glorie,— 
*< as in oarage Peter Shakerlye of Paules, zndi Monarcbo t\izt 
** lived about the court." p. 17^. Farmer. 

Id Naih's Have with you to Saffron- Walden, 1595* Imeet with 

the fame allu Hon . ^-^*« but now he was an iniulting monarch 

"above Afonarcho the Italian, that ware crownes in his ihoes, and 
'* quite renounced his natural Englifh accents and geftures, and 
" wreiled himfelf wholly to the Italian puntilio's, &c." 

An alIu£on of a fimilar kind remains unexplained in Sen Jon- 
fon*s Alchemift, a£l i. fc. i. 

•* ' and a face cut for thee, 

" Worfe than Gamaliel Ratfcy's.*' 
Gamaliel Ratfey was a famous highwayman, who always robbed 
in a nradc. I once had in my poiTefTion a p;imphlet containing his 
life and exploits, in the title-page of which he is reprefen ted with 
this ugly vifor on bis face. SxtsvENs. 

C c 3 To 



350 LOVFs LABOUR^s LOST, 

To the prince* and his book-mates. 

Prin, Thou, fellow, a worcj : 
yjho gave thee this letter ? 
Coji. I told you } my lord. 
Prin. To whom ihouldft thou give it ? 
Coji. From my lord to my lady. 
Prin. From which lord, to which lady ? 
Coji, From my lord Biron, a good mafterof mipe. 
To a lady of France, that he calFd Rofaline. 
Prin. Thoii haft miftaken this letter. Come, lords, 
away. * 
JJcrp, fwcet, put up this'} 'twill be thine another d^y, 

[Exii Princefs attended. 
Pfy^t. Who is the (hooter ? who is the (hooter ? 
Jio/l Shall I teach you to know i 
Boyet. Ay, my continent of beauty. 
Rof. Why, (he that bears the bow. Finely put 

off. 
Bcyet. My lady goes to kill horns : but, if thou 
marry, 
H.ang me by the neck, if horns that year mifcarry. 
Finely put on ! — 

Rof. Well then, I am the Ihooter, 
Boyet. And who is your deer ? 
Rof. If we chufc by horn^, yourfclf ; come not 
ne^r, 
finely put on, indeed !— . 
Mar. You ftill wrangle with her, Boyet, and fhc 

ftrikes at the brow. 
^oyet. But ihe hcrfclf is hit lower. Have I hit her 

now? 
fiof. Shall I come upon thee with an old faying, 



'Come, lords, auay.] Perhaps the Princefs fa24 



yathefi 

■ Ccme, ladies, awa^. 

Tk^f^f^ of the fcene deferves no c^re. Johnson. 

that 
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that was a man when king Pepin of France was a 
little boy, as touching the hit it ? 

Beyei. So I may anfwer thee with one as old, that 
was a woman when ' cjueen Guinever of Britain was a 
little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Rof. Thou caff ft not bit it^ bit ity bit it. [Singing, 
^bau caff ft not bit it^ mj good num. 

Boyet. jbf I cannot y cannot ^ cannot % 
Aif I cannot^ anotber can. \Exit Rof. 

Coft. By my troth, moft pleafant ! how both did 

fit it. 
Mar. A mark marvellous well ihot ; for they both 

did hit it. 
Bojet. A mark ? O, mark but that mark ; a m^rk^ 
fays my lady ; 
Let the mark have a prick in't ; to mete at, if it may 
be. 
Mar. Wideo' the bow-hand ! i'faith, your hand is 

out. 
Qfi. Indeed, a' mull ihoot nearer, or he'll ne'er 

hit the clout. 
Bojet. An' if my hand be out, then, belike, your 

hand is in. 
Oft. Then will Ihe get the upfliot by cleaving the 

pin. 
Mar. Come, come, you talk greafily, your lips 

?ow foul, 
he's too hard for you at pricks. Sir ; chal- 
' lengt her to bowl. 
Boyet. I fear too much rubbing ; good night my 
good owl. \^Exeunt all but Coftard. 

' ^uam Guitttvir] This was king Arthur's queen» not over fa- 
mous for fidelity to her huihand. See the fong of the Boy and the 
Mantle in Mr. Percy's CoUedion. 

In Beaumont and Fletcher's Scdrnful Lady, the elder Lovelels 
addr^ifes Abigail, the old incontinent waiting*woman, by this 
name. SraivaKs. 

C c 4 Coft. 
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Coft. liy myfouly a Twain 1 a moft fimple cIowd! 
Lord, Lord I how the ladies and I have put him 

down ! 
O'my troth, moft fweet jefts, moft incony vulgar wit I 
When it comes fo fmooihly off, fo obfcenely, as it 

were, fo fit. 
Armado b* the one fide^ O, a mofl: dainty man i 
To fee him walk before a lady, and to bear her fan \ 
To fee htm kifs his hand ! and how moft fweetly a' 

will fwear ! 
And his page o* t'other fide, that handful of wit ! 
Ah, heavens, it is a moil pathetical nit I 
Sola, fola ! {Exii Cofiard. 

[Simting wUim. 

SCENE II, 

^ Enter Dull f Hole/ernes^ and Sir Nathaniels 

, Natk Very reverend fport, truly h and done in the 
teftimony of a good confcicnce, 

Hci. 

• Bmitr-^fiokfirnii^'] There ii very little pcrfonal fegcxioii ia 
Shftkefpeare. • Either the virtqe of thofe timet, or the candour of 
•ur author, has fo cfleaed, that his flitire la, for x\m moR paf t, {•• 
l^eral, and, as himfelf fays, 

■ ■■ j i ' i *» ^ j taxing liAea tuiU l—Ji J$4i% 
Unclaimed of anj man^ — * 

The place before oi feems to he an exception. For by Holofer- 
n^s IS defiened a particalar chara^er, a pedant and fchoolmafter 
of our author's time, Qae John F]orio, a teacher of the ItaHan 
tongue in London, who has given us a fmall di^lionary of that 
lanei^age under the title of A World of Words, which in his opif* 
tie dedicatory he tells us, h ef little k/s value th^m Siepi^m^sTnm- 
Jure ofthe^ Greek Tonzue^ the mgft complete work that was ever 
yet compiled of its kind. la his preface, he calls tholb who had 
Vrittcized his ^rioxkt/ta-dogs er land-critics ; momflers tfmpt^ if nut 
ieaffs rqthtr than men 3 wp^/e teeth e(re canhah^ their toengs addetre 
firis^ their Hps ajpet poi/on^ their eyes hafilij^es^ their hrtetth the 
hre^fhofagra'vej their 'veerds like /w9rdes ef Tarhtt that JM^ 
^hi^h df^f divf dupf^ in{Q m Cl^ftiaA Ijiog bomid before the«|. 
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Hi/. Thc^dccr was (as you know) fanguis^ in blood; 
ripe as a pomewater, who now hangeth like a jewel in 

the 

Well therefore might the soild Nathaniel defire Holofernes to al^ 
r^aii femrriiity. Hia profeffion too is the feafoii that Holofemei 
deals fo much in Italian fentences. There it aa edition of LoTe*a 
Labonr't Loft» printed i$98» and fatd to be frifimU hefort her 
bigbnifs this laft Cbrtfim^s^ I ^^7. The next vear 1598, comet 
out our John Florio, with his Woiid of Woras, ree$ntihm »diis ; 
and in the preface, quoted above, falls upon the comic poet for 
bringing him on the ftage. Then is ^Mthtr firt •fUerimg cmts^ 
that ratbir/narle than hitit whereof I could inftassee in OMf, wA# 
Bghting on a goodfonnet •/'0^nr//rMtf«'i9 m fritnd of mint^ thai 
Lvid Pitter to, io a pott than to ht eonntid/c^ callid the author a 
fymir.-^^-^'dtit Jriftophmms and hit eomidiasu mako fhiist emifiomnf 
their months on Socrates ; thoje vefy mcnths they make tn ^tfafuJi 
he the means to amplifis his nnrtni^ &c.. Here Shakefpeare is lb 
plainly marked out as not to be miftaken. As to ^tfmntt of thi 
gentleman his/riend, we may be aflnred it was no other than hia 
own. And without doubt was parodied in the very fonnet begin- 
ning with 7'i&r/rA//5/jr/j^/«r^y &c. in which oar anthor makes 
Holofernes fay, He wU Jomething effeQ the Utter \ for it errgiuf 
facility. And how much John Florio thought this tfiQatiam 4r- 
\ned facility ^ or quicknefs of wit, we fee in this preuce where be 
-alls upon his enemy, H. S. His name is H. $• Dp not take it for 
the Roman H. $• unlefs it be eu H* S. is twice eu much aad om bajf^ 
as half an AS. With a great deal more to the fame purpoles 
concluding his preface in thefe words. The refolme Johm FUri§, 
From the ferocity of this man's temper it was, that Shakefpeare 
chofe for him the name which Rabelais gives to his pedant of 
Thubal Holoferne. Warburton. 

I am not of the learned commentator's opinion, that the fatire^ 
of Shakefpeare is fo feldom perfonal. It is of the nature of per« 
fonal inve£Uves to be foon unintelligible ; and the aathour that 
gratifies private malice, animam in 'unlnereponity dedroys the fa* 
ture efficacy of his own writings, and facrinces the edeem of fnc- 
ceeding times to the laughter of a day. It is no wonder, therefore^ 
that the farcafms, which, perhaps, in the authoar*^ time, fet the 
playhoufe in a roar^ are now loft among general refleftioos. Yet 
whether the charafler of Holofernes was pointed at any particular 
man, I amy notwithflaoding the plaufibility of Dr. Warburton's 
conjefkare, inclined to doubt. £^cenr man adheres as long as ho 
can to his own pre-conceptions. Before 1 read this note I confi* 
dered the charader of Holofernes as borrowed from the Rhombus 
sSS^ Philip Sidney, who, in a kii^d of paltoral entertainment, ex- 
hibited 



f; 
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the car of Caelo, the Iky, the welkin, the heaven 5 
and anon fallech like a crab, on the face of Terra, 
the foil, the land, the earth. 

NatL Truly, mafter Holofernes, the epithets arc 
fweetly varied, like a fcholar at the leaft : But, Sir, I 
aflure ye, it was a buck of the firft head. 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, baud credo 

Dull. *Tw^ not a baud credo^ *twas a pricket. 

HoU Moft barbarous intimacionj yet a kind of in- 
linuation, as it were in via^ in way, of explication ; 
facerCj as it were, replication ; or rather, qftentare^ to 
ihow, as it were, his inclination ; after his undrefled, 
unpolifhed, uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or 
rather unlettered, or, rathereft unconfirmed fafiiion, 
to infcrt again my baud credo for a deer. 

Bull. I faid, the deer was not a baud credo \ 'twas 
a pricket. ' 

Ubited to aueen Elizabeth, has introduced a fchool-mailcr fe 
called, fpeatcing a Itajh of languages at once, and puzzling himielf 
and his auditors with a jargon like that of Holofernes in the 
prefent play. Sidney himfelf might bring the charader from 
Italy ; for, as Peacham obferves, the fchool-mafter has long been 
one of the ridiculous perfonages in the farqes of that country. 

JORNSOK. 

' *t*was apn'def,] In a play called The Return from Parna£a9, 
1606, I find the following account of the difiercnt appellations of 
deer, at their different ages. 

*• Jmcretto* I caufed the keeper to fever the ra/cal dttr from 
*« the hucks oftbcjirft bead. Now, fir, a buck is the 76^ year, a 
**fanjsn\ the Jecond year, tl pricket \ the /iivV^ year, z Joreli i the 
•* fourth year, ^foare ; ihtf/th, a luck ofthefrfl buut \ thejixth 
** year, a compUat hncn. Likewife your L^.r, b the firfl year, a 
** calfe; the fccon J ys2Lr^ 2i brcckit \ the /^/r/ year, ^ Jpade\ the 
** fourth year, ^flag ; \)\tjixth year, a hart, A roe-bu k is xhefrfl 
"year, ai;V; the ft ccnd year, a girl; the third yezx, a bemmfei 
*« and thefe are your fpecial bcafts for chafe." 

So in A ChrilHan turn'dTLrk, 1612. "I am bata 

** frickit, a mere forell ; my head*s not hardcn'd yet.'* 

SrSBVBNS. 

HoL 
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HoL Twice fod fimplicity, bis coif us ! O thou tnon^ 
ftcr ignorance, how dcfprmed doft thou look ? 

Naib. Sir, he hath never fed on the dainties that 
are bred in a book. He hath not eat paper, as it were; 
he hath not drunk ink. His intelled is not replenilhed. 
He is only an animal, only fenfible in the duller 
parts i 
^ And fuch barren plants are fct before us, that we 

thankful Ihould be, 
Which we tafte and feeling are for thofe parts that do 
frudify in us, more than he. 

For 

^ findfueb barrifi plants art fa hi/ore us^ that nve thanltful Jheuld 
ht ; 'which nve tajii^ and feeling are for thofi parts that do fmSify 
in ns men than hi.] The words have been rid iculou fly » and ftupid- 
ly, tranfpofedand corropted. 1 read, nvi thankful foould bi fvr 
tb^fi parts (nuhich nut tafit and fttl inzrsidzrc) that do frn^tfy, 
&c. The emendation I have offered, I hope, reflores the author s 
at lead, it gives him fenfe and grammar : and anfwers extremely 
well to his metaphors taken from planting. Jngradarsy with th^ 
Italians, fignifies, to rife higher and higher \ andart di grado in 
gradot to make a pro^reffion ; and fo at length come XofruQify^ 
as the poet exprefles ic, W a r p u r tph • 

Sir T. Hanmer reads thus, 

• And fuch bamn plants arifit htfhrt us 9 that nut thankful 
Jhould btf 
For tboft parts nuhieh lift tajlt and f til dt f rubify in su 
mart than ht* 

And Mr. Edwards, in his animadverfions on Dr. Warbnrton's 
notes, applauds the emendation. I think both the editors mif- 
taken, except that fir T. Hanmer found the metre, though he 
inifled the fenfe. I read, with a flight change. 

And fuch harrtn plants art ft btf or t us, that nue thankful 

Jhould bt% 
When *wt taftt andfttling art for thoft parts thai dofmC" 
tify in us mors tkanbt. 
That it^fnch barrtn plants are exhibited in the creation, to make 
as thankful whtn we havt more taftt and fctling than ht^ of thoft 
parts or qualities nvhich produce fruit in us^ and preferve us from 
Deing likewife barrtn plants. Such is the fenfe, jnft in itfelf and 
pious, but a little clouded by the diAion of fir Nathaniel. The 

length 
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For $$ it would ill become me to be vain, indifcreet, 

or a fool ; 
So were there a patch ' fet on learning, to fee him 

in a fchool. 
But, tmmehinej fay I ; being of an old father's mind, 
Ma9rf can krpok the weather^ tha$ Icvi not the wind. 
DuU. You two are book- men ; Can you tell by 
your wit, 
What was a month old at Cain's birth, that's not 
five weeks old as yet ? 
Hoi. Diftynna, good- man DulU Di£bynna, good- 
man Dull. 
DuU. What is Diftynna ? 
Natb. A title to Phoebe, to Luna, to the Moon. 
Hoi. The moon was a month old, when Adam was 
no more : 
And raught not to five weeks, when he came to five- 

fcorc. 
The allufion holds in the exchange. ^ 

DuU. 'Tis true, indeed > the coUufion holds in the 
exchange. 

Hoi. God comfort thy capacity ! I fay the allufion 
holds in the exchange. 

kngthof there lines was bo nmrelcy on the Snglifli ftage. The 
moralities afford fcenes of the like mcafore* Joh mson. 

The anthor of the Obfervatioaa and Conjeftores on fome Pa£- 
fages in Shakefpeare» printed at Oxford, 1766, would read, I 
think Ter/ properly, 

(Which 4P# of tap mHifitUmg tart) &c. Stsb VB us* 

' Forms it twouldiU btcomt mt to ht nfain^ indiftrttt^ er afcti\ 
S$ intrt tktft apaichjtt 9m Ua ning^ tt fte him in f€hooL'\ 

The meaning is, to be in a fchool would as ill become a patchy or 
low fellow, as foDy would become me. Johnson. 

^ Tht ciL/ion holJs in the txchang*,] i. e. the riddle is as good 
when I ufe the name of Adam, as when you ufe the name of Cain, 

Warbvrtow. 

Dull. 
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Dull. And I fay, the pollufion holds in the ex- 
change i fof the moon is never but a month old : 
antl I fay befide, that 'twas a pricket that the prin- 
ccfs killM. 

HoL Sir, Nathaniel, will you hear an extemporal 
epitaph on the death of the deer? and to humour the 
ignorant, I have caird the deer the princefs kill'd, a 
pricket. 

Naib. Perge^ good mafter Holofernes, perge \ fo 
it Ihall pleafe you to abrogate fcurrility. 

Hoi. I will fomething aSe£b the letter j for ic 
argues facility. 

^be praifeful princefs pierced and pricil \ 

A pretty pUqfing pricket ; 
Some fay y a fore \ but not a fore ^ 

*Till now made fore with footing. 
Tbe dogs did yell ; put L to for e^ 

Then foreljufnpt Jrom tbicket % 
Or pricket fore^ ^ elfeforel^ 

Tbe people fall a booting. 
Jffore before^ tben L to fore 

Makes fifty fore \OforeL ! • 
Of one fore I an bundred make^ 

By adding but one more L. 

Natb. A rare talent I 

^ Tbt prmfifulprinafs^ &c.] The ridicule defigoed in this paf* 
fave may not be unhappily illuftrkted by the alliteration in the 
/(Slowing lines of Ulpian Pallwell, in his Commemoration of 
Queen Anne Bnllayne, which makes part of a coUeAion called 
The Flower of Fame, printed 1575. 

'< Whofe princely praife hath pearft the pricke, 
** And price of endlefs fame, &c." STBBVSits. 

• Midtes fifty firts^ O/^rfJf] We (hould read, 
of /ore Z, 
alluding to L being the nuneral for 50. WAaauaroir. 

Dull 
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Dull if a talent be a claw, look how he claws hicn 
with a talent. 

HcL This is a gift that I have ; fimple! (imple! a 
foolith extravagant fpirjt, full of forms, figures, 
Ihapes, objeds, ideas, apprehenfions^ motions, revo- 
lutions. Thefc are begot in the ventricle of memo- 
ry, nouriihed in the womb oipia mater ^ and deliver'd 
upon the mellowing of occaQon : But the gift is 
good in thofe in whom it is acute, and I am thankful 
for it. 

Natb. Sir, I praife the Lord for you, an9 fo may 
my pariflbioners ; for their fons are well tutor*d by 
you, and their daughters profit very greatly under 
you: you are a good member of the commonwealth. 

HoL Mebercky if their fons be ingenuous, they fhall 
want no inftruftion i^ if their daughters be capable, 
I will put it to them. But vir fapU^ qui pauca loqui- 
tur : a Ibul feminine falutetb us. 

Enter Jaquenetta and Coftard. 

Jac. God give you good morrow, matter Parfon. 

HoL Matter Parfon, qua/i Perfon. And if one 
Ihould be pierc'd, which lithe one ? 

Coft. Marry, matter School-matter, he that is likeft 
to a hoglhead. 

Hoi. Of piercing a hogfhead I a good luttre of 
conceit in a turf of earth \ fire enough for a fliot, 
pearl enough for a fwine : 'Tis pretty, it is well. 

Jac. Good matter Parfon, be fo good as read me 
this letter; it was given me by Cottard, and fcnt mc 
from Don Armatho : I befcech you, read it. 

J iftbtir d^u^btirs ie capable, &c*] Of this doubh tnttndrt^ de- 
fpicable as it is» Mr. Pope and his coadjators availed theinfel«ct» 
in their uofuccefsful comedy called Three Hours after Marriage. 

Stssvbns. 

Hoi 
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HoL • Faufte^ preccr^ gelida quando pecus omnefuh 
umbrd. 
Rumnat^ and fo forth. Ah, good old Mantuan ! I 
may fpeak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice ; 

* Vinegia^ Vinegia^ 

Cbi turn ti vedij H mn te pregia. 

Old 

• Nath. Faujfe, frecor, geliJa] Though all the editions concur 
to give this fpeech to fir Nathaniel, yet, as Dr. Thirlby inge* 
nioofly obferved to me, it is evident, it muft belong to Holofer- 
nes. The Curate is employed in reading the letter to himfelf ; 
and while he. is doing fo, that theilage may not Hand dill, Holo- 
femes either pulls out a book, or, repeating fome vetfe by heart 
horn Mantuanus, comments upon the chara^er of that poet« 
Baptifta Spagnolus (fimamed Mantuanus, from the place of hit 
Urth) was a writer of poems, who flouriflied towards the latter 
end of the 15th century. Theobald. 

Faujiif prtcor^ giUJa^ &c.] A note of La Monnoye's on thefe 
very words in Lis Cowtes dts Ptritrs^ Ntw. 42. will explain the 
humour of the quotation, and (hew how well Shakeibeare has fuf* 
tained the character of his pedant.——// ilefiFMe U Carmt Bap- 
tifii Mantuan , dont au commenctmtnt dn xdJUcU on lifoit puhliqut^ 
mint a Paris Us Poefies ; Ji cehbrts alors^ qui, commi dit plaifammtnt 
Tamahi dans fa prtfacefur Martial^ lis Pidans nt faifount nullt dif» 
fieulti dipn/inr a U Arma virumque cano, k Faufte precor ge- 
lida, c^ift-a-din^ a V Entidi di yirgiii its Eehgues di Mantuan^ U 
pnmiiri di/quelUs nmmina par Faufte, pncor gtlida» 

Warburtoit. 
The Eclogues of Mantuanus the Carmelite were tranflated be- 
fore the time of Shakefpeare, and the Latin printed on the oppofite 
fide of the page. Stbbybns. 

* Vimgia, ntintgia^ 

Chi mn ti niidif it non ttpregia,'\ 
In old editions : Vimchi^'Vinichi «, qui mn tt *uid{^ / non ti piateK 
And thus Mr. Rowe and Mr. Pope. But that poets, fcholars, and 
linguifU, could not reilore this little fcrap of true Italian, is to 
me unaccountable. Our author is applying the praifes of Mantu- 
anus to a common proverbial fentcnce, faidof Venice. Vintgia^ 
Vimgia ! qui mn ti n^edip ei mn ti prtgia. O Venice, Venice, he 
who has never feen thee, has thee not in efteem. Th bob a l d . 

The proverb, as I am informed, is this ; Ht thai fas Vinia lit' 
tlif 'valiiis it much; hi that/as it muchf t/aluij it iittii* But I 
fpppofe Mr. Theobald is right, for the true proverb would not 
ferve /he fpeaker's purpofe. Johnson. 

The 
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Old Mantuan ! old Mantuaa ! Who undcrftaildcth 
thee not, loves thee, not : — Wf, re^fol^la^ «>^9^- Un* 
der pardon, fir, what are the contents ? or rsdMr, at 
Horace fays in his— What, my foul, rerfea ? 
Natb. Ay, fir, and very learned. 
HoL Let me hear a ftaff, a ftanza, a vcrfc i L^€^ 
Jomine. 
Natb. If love make me forfworn, how (hall I fwcar 
to love ? 
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty 
vowed I 
Tho' to myfelf fbrfworn, to thee TU faithful prove i 
Thofe thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like 
ofien bowed. 
Study his biafs kayesy and makes hb book dune 
eyes; 
Where all thofe pleafures livet that art would 
comprehend: 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee Ihali 
fuffice ; 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 
commend. 
AH ignorant that foul, that fees thee without woo* 
der) 
Which is to me ibme praife, that I thy parts 
admire. 
Thy eye Jove*s lightning bears, thy voice his 
dreadful thunder ; 
Which, not to anger bent, is mufick, and fweci 
fire. 

The proverb fiaadt thot in Howell't Letters, book i. icA. t. 

1.36- 

FitutiMf yimetiHf tbi nut u ^mi»t <w t4frtgia 
Ma cbi f ha tr9fp9 «t/«f« U di^rt^ia. 
Venice, Venice, none tbee nnfeen canprir^ $ 
Who thee hadiftea, too mnch will thee defpife. 

SxEUvtnu 

Co. 
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Celeftial as thou art, oh pardon, love, this wrong. 
That (ings the heaven's praife with fuch an earthly^ 

tongue ! 
HoL You find not the apodropHes, and fo mifi 
the accent. Let me fupervife the canzonet. Here are 
only numbers ratif/d ; ' but for the elegancy, facility* 
and golden cadence of poefy^ caret. ^ Ovidius Nafo 
was the man* And why, indeed, Nafo ; but for 
fmelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy ? the 

3 Nath. Hirt ari§nlj Mumiers rafifiJ;] Thoogti tliis fpeech hai 
all along been placed to fir Nathaniel, I have ventared to join it 
to the preceding words of Holofernes ; slnd not without reafbn* 
Thefpeaker here is impeaching the verfes : but fir Nathaniel, al 
it appears above, thoight them learned ones 2 be/ides, as Dr# 
Thiriby obferves, almoft every word of this fpeech fathers itfelf 
on the pedant, Sd much for the regulation of it : now^ a little, 
to the contents. 

jim^ nvfyf indeidf Nafo; hut for fmtlling 9ut the odori/irousjiowifi 
rffoMcy T thijtrki of invention imitary is nothings 

Sagacity with a vengeance ! I fhould be afhamed to o^n niyfelf 
a piece of a fcholar, to pretend to the talk of afi editor, and td 

{afs fuch duff as this upon the world for genuine. Who ever 
eard of invention imitary f Invention and imitation have ever 
been accounted two diftinft things. The fpeech is by apedant, 
who frequently throws in a word of Latin amongft \i\s £ngli(h ; 
ahd he is hei^e flouriihing upon the merit of invention,, beyond 
that of imitation, or copying after another. My corre^ion makea 
the whole fo plain and intelligible, that, I think, it carries con* 
vidion along with it. Theobald. 

This pedantry appears to have been comiAon in the age of 
Shakefpeare. The author of Lingua, or the Combat of the 
Tongue And the Five Senfes for Superiority, 1607, takes panicu* 
lar notice of it. 

" I remember, about the year 1602, many ufed this fkew 
** kind of language^ which, in mv opinion, is not much unlike 
<* the man, whom Platony, the ton ofLagns, king of Egypt, 
•< brought for a fpe£tacle, half white half black." S^ebvens. 

^ Ontidius Nafo ijcattbemanj] Our author makes his pedant af<> 
fed the being converfant with the bed authors : contrary to the 
pradice of modern wits, who reprefent them as defpifers of all 
ittch. But thofe who know the world, know the pedant 10 be the 
greateft affefter of politcnefs. Wae burton. 

Vol, !!• D d jerks 
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jerks of invention ? Imiiari^ is nothing : ^ fo doth the 
hound his mafter, the ape his keeper, the tired horfe 
his rider. But Damofella Virgin, was this direftly 
to you ? 

jfaq. Ay, fir, from one Monfieur Biron, one of 
the ftrange Queen's Lords. 

HoL I will overglance the fiiperfcrrpt. 7p the 
fnow white band of tbe moft beauteous hddj Rofalhte. 
I will look again on the intelleft of the letter, for the 
nomination of the party writing to the perfon written 
unto : 

Tour Ladyfinfs in all deftr^d employment ^ B i Roir. 

Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaries with 
the king ; and here he hath framed a letter to a fe- 
quent of the ftranger queen's, which, accidentally, 
or by the way of progreflion, hath mife^rry'd. Trip 
and go^ my fweet ; deliver this paper into the hand 
of the king j it may concern much r ftay not thy 
compliment : I forgive thy duty : adieu. 

Jaq. Grood Coftard, go with me. Sir, God fave 
your life. 

Coft. Have with thee, my girl. 

[Exeunt Cofi. andja^ 

Natb. Sir, you have done this in the fear xd Goa, 

^fi Jotb the bound bis mafter^ thi ap hii kitfir^ th$ dred b9rfi Ht 
ridtr.] The pjedanc here, to ron df>wn iinitatioir» Aews that ic 
isaquality within die capacity of bta^sf that the 6og and the 
ape are taught to copv trieki by their mafier and keeper f aod fo 
is the find horfe by his rider. This laft is a wonderfid iufbmce} 
but it happens not to be tnw. The aothor moft have wrote— 
ibe irytd bcr/e bis ridir : i. e. one ixerci/td^ and broke to the ma* 
nmsri : for ht obeys every figir« and motion of the rein» or of hit 
fi oer. So in the Two Gentlemen of Verona, the word it ofed i» 
|he feafe of truned, ezercifeds 

Andbovii bt cannot btmfirftQ ma»9 

Ntt hilng try'd andtuiof^d Utbe <world. WAKBtrmTOW*. 
I am not certain thatDr. Warburton's emendation is neceliiry* 
The tirtd boiie may mean, the hork/nbduid fy fnauagemna. 

Stbbvbvs. 

HoL 
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tef y feligioufly : and as a certain father faith-— 

Hoi. Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear co^ 
lourable colours. ^ But, to return to the yerfes | 
did they picafe you. Sir Nathaniel ? 

Nutb. Marvellous well for the pen. 

Hoi. I do dine to day at the father^s of a certaiA 
pupil of mine i where if (being repaft) it fhall pleafe 
you to gratify the table with a grace, I will, on my 
privilege I have with the parents of the aforefaid 
child or pupil, undertake your heH vcnuto \ where 
will I prove thofe Verfes to be very unlearned^ neither 
favouring of poetry, wit^ tior invention. I befeech 
your fociety. 

Natb, And thank you too i for fociety, (faith thd 
text) is the happinefs of life. 

HoL Andt certes^ the text moft infallibly con^ 
dudes it. Sif^ t do invite you too; {ToDull.^ you 
Ihall not fay me^ nay ; PaucM verba. AvfSkj ^ the 
gentles are at their ^ame, and we will to our recre-^ 
atiofli [EMCMfit. 

SCENE IIL 

Enter Biton^ tvitb a Paper. 

6ir(m. The king is hunting the deer } t am courfing 
ihy felf. They have pitched a toil ; I am toiling in ^ 
pitch 5 ^ pitch, that defiles; defile ! a foul word. WelU 
let thee down, forrow ! for fo they fay the fool faid^ 
and fo fay I^ and I the fool. Well proved, wit ! By 
the Lord, this love is as mad as Ajax ; it kills fiiecp i 
it kills me, I a Iheep. Well proved again on my fide! 
1 will not love : if 1 do^ bang me ; i'faith, I will noCi 

* t^Uuraili r«&arr/.] That it fpecioot, or fair feemiog appear-i 
anoea. Johnson. 

1 Ism uttifig i» a pitch il Alluding to lady Rofaline*3 corn-* 
plexioDy who is through tne whole play raprefented as a blacb 
ocaatYrf Johnson. 

D d a O, 
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O, but her eye : by this light, but for her eye, I 
would not love her ; yes» for her two eyes. Well, 
I do nothing in the world but lie, and lie in my 
throat. By heaven, I do love ; and it hath taught 
me to rhime, and to be melancholy; and here is 
part of my rhime, and here my melancholy. Well, 
fhe hath one o' my fonnets already ; the clown bore 
it; the fool fent it, and the lady hath it: fWeet 
clown, fweeter fool, fweeteft lady ! by the world, I 
would not care a pin if the other three were in. 
Here comes one with a paper ; God give him grace 
to groan ! [^Heftands qfide. 

Enter the King. 

King. Ay me ! 

Biron. \_Afsde.'] Shot, by heaven ! Proceed, fweet 
Cupid; thou haft thumpt him. with thy bird-bolt 
under the left pap: I* faith fccrets. — 

King. [Reads.'} So fweet a kifs the golden fun gives 
not 
To thofe frefti morning drops upon the rofc. 
As thy eye-beams, when their rrefh rays have 
fmote 
The night of dew, that on my cheeks down 
flows : • 
Nor fhines the filver moon one half fo bright. 

Through the tranfparent bofom of the deep. 
As doth thy face through tears of mine give light; 
Thou fhin'ft in every tear that I do weep : 

• Tbt night o/Jt'Wt that on my cheeks donun flows :] I cannot think 
the night ofdiw the true reading, but know not what to of{er. 

Johnson. 

This phrafe* however quaint, is the poet's own. He means, 
the den» that nightly fivws icwn his eheeh. Shakefpeare, in one of 
his other plays, ufes night ofdenu for de^wy nighty but I cannot at 
prefent recoiled, in which. Stbeveks. 

No 
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No drop, but as a coach doth carry thee» 
So rideft thou triumphing in my woe : 
Do but behold the tears that fwell in me. 

And they thy glory through my grief will ftiew ! 
But do not love thyfelf : then thou wilt keep 
My tears for glaflfes, and ftill make me weep. 
O queen of queens, how far doft thou excel ! 
No thought can think, no tongue of mortal telK— « 

How fball (he know my griefs ? Til drop the paper ; 
Sweet leaves, fhade folly. Who is he comes here ? 

[The king Jieps aftde. 

Enter Longavilk. 

What! Longaville! and reading! — Liftcn, ear. 
Biron. [Aftde. ^ Now, in thy likencfs, one more 

fool appear ! 
Long. Ay me ! I am forfwowi. 
Biron. [/ifide.] Why, he comes in like a peijure, 

wearing papers. ^ 
King. [4fide.] In love, I hope 5 fweet fellowfhip 

in ihame ! 
Biron. [Afide.l One drunkard loves another of the 

name. 
Long. [Afide.l Am I the firft, that have been per- 
jured fo? 
Biron. [AJide.] I could put thee in comfort : not by 

two that I know ; 
Thou mak'ft the triumviry, the corner-cap of 

fociety. 
The fhape of love's Tyburn, that hangs up fim- 

plicity. 
Long. I fear, thefe ftubborn lines lack power to 

move : 
fweet Maria, Emprefs of my love ! 



-^# comit in Ukt a ptrjure^ ■ ] The punifhmcnt 



of perjury is to wear on the bread a paper exprefling the crime. 

JOHNSOK. 

D d 3 Thcfc 
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Thcfc numbers will I tear, and write in profe. 

Biron. [/1Ji4^.] 0| rhimes are guards on wanton 
Cupid's hofe : 
pisBgure not his flop. ' 

l^ng. The fame (hall go.—— [he reads tbefomiet; 

jpid not the beavenfy rbetmck of thine eye 

QGainJt wbotm the world cannot bold argument) 
Perfuade nq heart to this falfe perjury^ 

Vows^ for thee broke, deferve not punijbment ; 
jf woman Iforfwore ; but J will frove^ 

Tbou being a goddefs^ Iforfwore not thee : 
^ vow was earthly^ tbcu a heavenly love \ 

^hy grace being gain^dy cures all difgrace in mo. 
yews are but breathy and breath a vapour is : 

Then thou fair fun^ wbifh on my earth dofifiin^% 
^xbaPft this vflpour-vow j in thee it is : 



If broken thepj it is no fault of mine i I 

ff by me broke y what fool is not fo w\fe^ 
^0 lofe (tn O0tb to win a paradife f 

^irqv [,4/ideJ] This is the liver-yein, * wbic h makes ' 



flefhadeityi 
A green goofe, a goddefs : pure, pure idolatry. 
Qod afpend us» Qod aipend I we are much out o' the 
way. 

' Obt riimfs ar$ guanb •« nuantn CufU^s htjt i 
Disfigurt %9t bis fhop.] 
^11 the editions happen to copcqr tn this error : bat what tgrtm* 
incut in fen(c is there between Cupid's bojiztidi YA^^pf or, what 
felation can thofe two terms have to one another ? or, what, ia« 
deed, can beuRfierAood by Cupid's /&0/? It maft undoubtedly 
t>e corredled, as I haye reformed the text. Slops are large and 
wide-lnieed breeches, the garb ip faOiion in our author^s days, as 
we may obfervf from old family piAures ; but they are «ow worn 
pnly by boors and fcaTfaring men : and we have dealers wbofe 
fole bufinefs it is to fvrnifh the Tailors with ihirts, jackets, S^. who 
fu«cal]ed,^/ fl|fff ; and their (hops,/<'/-y^//. Thbobald. 

f ibe Ivver ^rim, ] Thc Hvcr wis anciently ftp- 

Bofed to be t|)e feat qf lov^. Johnson. 

^mer 
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IsHg. By whom (hall I fend this ? Company ! 

ftay. i^^^pi^i €^^* 

Biron. \^Afide.'] All hid, all hid, an old infant play ; 
Like a demy-god, here fit I in the (ky. 
And wretched fool's fecrcts hecdfuUy o*cr-cyc : 
More facks to the mill ! O heavens, I have my wifh ; 
Dumain transformed, four woodcocks in a dilh ! 
Dum. O moft divine Kate ! 
Biron. O moft prophane coxcomb ! [4^^^* 

Dum. By heaven the wonder of a mortal eye ! 
Biran. By earth, fhe is not corporal j » there you 
lie. [jffide. 

Dum. Her amber hair for foul hath amber coted/ 
Biron. An amber-coloured raven was well noted. 

f Sj^ earth, Jbi is hut carp&ral^ there yw He.] Old edition: 
By earth, Jbe is not, corporal, there you lie. 
Damainp one of the lovers, in fpite of his vow to the eontnuyp 
thinking himfelf alone here, breaks oat into fhort foUloqaies of 
admiranon on his miilrefs ; and Biron, who (lands behind as an 
eves-dropper, takes pleafure in contradiAing his amorous raptures. 
Bat Dumain was a young lord : he had no fort of poft m the 
army : what wit, or allnfion, then, can there be in B iron's calling 
him eerporalf I dare warrant, I have reflored the poet's true 
meaning, which is thi^. Dumain calls his miilrefs divine, and 
the wonder of a mortal eye ; and Biron in flat terms denies thefe 
hyperbolical praifes. J fcarcc need hint, that otu poet commonly 
ufes corporal as corporeal. T h bob a l d. 

Theobald's emendation is plauiible, but perhaps unneceflary. 
The pafliage may be thus explained. Dumain fwears firft, fy 
heaven, that (he is the loonder of a mortal eye, Biron feems in his 
reply to mean, Swear next hy earth, that (he is oat corporal ; and 
when yon have carried matters fo far, I (halt not fcruple to tell 
you in* yet plainer terms, /i&ii/jr0ii ^r. Stebvbns* 
^'^amber coted.] To cote is to outftrip, to overpafs. So in Hamlet* 
•• ■ certain players 

« We coted^ &c." 
So in Chapman. 

•• Words her worth had prov'd with deeds 

*' Had more ground been allow'd the race, and coteel far 
«' his fteeds.** Stbbvbks. 

D d 4 Bum. 
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JJum. As upright as the cedar. 
Biron. Stoop, 1 fay ; 
tier Ihoulder is with child. J[4fi^ 

Dum. A3 feir as day, 

Bircn. Ay, as feme days ; but then no fun muft 
Aline. [4fid€. 

J)um, O that I had my wi(b ! 
Long. And I had mine ! [Afidi^ 

JGng. And I mine too, good Lord ! [jlfide. 

^imn. Amen, fo I had mine ! Is not that a good 
word ? l^Afide. 

Pum, I would forget her, but a fever flie 
Jleigns in my blood, and will remembred be. 

Biron. A fever in your blood ! why then, incifion 
Wpuld kf her out in fawcers 5 fwect mifprifion ! 

[jiftde. 
J)um. Once more Til read the ode, that Thave 

writ. 
piron. Once morp TU mark, how lovp can vary 
yv'n. lAJide. 

Dumatn reads bisfonnet. 

On a day^ (alack^ the day !) 
Jjrue^ whofe monfb is ever M^^ 
Spfd a blojfom faffing fair^ 
playing in the wanton air : 
J^brougb ibe velvet leaves tbe wind^ 
Allunfeen^ *gan pajfage find \ 
^hat the lover ^ Jick to deatb^ 
ff^fjb*4 bifnfelf tbe beaven^s breath. 
^ir^ (quoth he) thy cheeks may ilotfi 
/iir, upuld I might triumph fo I ♦ 
But^ alacky my band is/worn^ 
J^e*er to pluck thee from thy thorn : 

9 jfiff nvpuUI mi^bt ttsumfb/o /] Perhaps we may bcfter read, 
^h! '\voHld I mi^bf triumph fo I Johnson. 
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Vw>^ alack^ for youth unmeet^ 

Xoutb Jo apt to pluck a fweet. 

J)o not call it fin in me^ 

That I am forfivornfor thee : 

Tbou^ for whom evenjove would fwear^ * 

Juno but an Etbiope were ; 

And deny bimfelffor Jove^ 

"Turning mortal for tbj love. 

This will I fend, and fomething elfe more plain. 
That (hall exprefs my true love's fading pain. * 
O, would the King, Biron, and Longaville, 
Were lovers too, ill, to example ill. 
Would from my forehead wipe a perjur'd notes 
IFor none pffend, where all alike do dote. 

Long. Dumain, thy love is far from charity. 
That in love*s grief defir'ft fociety : [conung forward. 
You may look pale ; but I Ihould bluih, I know^ 
To be o'er-heard, and taken napping fo. 

King. Com^, Sir, you blulh -, as his, your cafe is 
fuch ; [comingforwardn 

You chide at him, ofFending twice as much. 
You do not love Maria ? Longaville 
Did never fonnet for her fake compile ? 
Nor never lay'd his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bofom, to keep down his heart* 
I have been clofcly fhrowded in this bufli. 
And mark'd you both, and for you both did bluIh* 
I heard your guilty rhimes, obferv'd your faihion \ 
Saw fighs reek from you, noted well your pallion. 



« pven Jove nvouU/wear,1 The word iven has been 

fupplied. St B EVENS. 

7 »—. my trui icve^s fading faitt.} I ihoald rather chufe to read 
feftring^ rankling. Warburton. 

There is no need of any alteration. Fafting is longings b^gj* 
W^ting. JoHNSoir. 

Ay, 



4IO LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST, 

Ay mc ! fays one > O Jove ! the other cries 5 
Her hairs were gold 5 cryftal the other's eyes* 
You would for paradife break faith and trodi % 

[To Lat^. 
And Jove» for your love, would infringe an oath. 

{To Dumain. 
AVhat will Biron fay, when that he fliall hear 
A faith infringed, which fuch zeal did fwcar ? 
How will he fcorn ? how will he fpend his wit ? 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? ' 
For all the wealth that ever I did fee, 
I would not have him know fo much by me. 

Biran. Now ftcp I forth to whip hypocrify. 
Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon mc. 

[Coming forward. 
Good hearty what grace haft thou, thus to reprove 
Thefe worms for loving, that art moft in love ? 
Your eyes do make no coaches : In your tears. 
There is no certain princefs that appears ? 
You'll not be perjured, 'tis a hateful thing; 
Tuih, none but minftrels like of fonnetting. 
But are you not afham'd ? nay, are you not 
All three of you, to be thus much o'er fhot ? 
You found his mote ; the king your mote did/ee; 
But I a beam do find in each of three. 
O, what a fcene of foofery have I feen, 
Offighs, of groans, offorrow, and of teen! 
O me, with what ftrift patience have 1 fat. 
To fee a king transformed to a knot ! * 

To 

• Ho*w nvillhi triumph, leap, and laugh at itf^ Wc ihoald cer- 
tainly ttzd,giap9 u e. jeer, lidicule. Warbvatok. 
. To Uap it to txultf to (kip for joy. It mud Aand. Joh n sow. 

^T$feea king tranf/ormed to a knot /] Knot has no fenfe that can 
fuit this place. We may rcadya/. The rhimes in this play are 
fuch, asrhat/7/ znd Jot may be well enough admitted. Johksoh. 

A ^f U| I believey a trutiovtrU kaot, meaning that the King 

/a/d 
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To fee great Hercules whipping a gi^. 
And profound Solomon tuning a jigg ! 
And Nfcftor play at pulh-pin with the boys, 
And critic Timon laugh ^t idle toys I • 
Where lyes thy grief f O tell me, goodDunoaio} 
And gentle Lon^aville, where lyes thy pain ? 
And where my hege*s i all about the breaft. 
A candle, ho ! 

King. Too bitter is thy jeft. 
Are we betrayed thus to thy ovet-vicw ? 

BiroH. Not you by me, but I betray'd \>j you, 
L that am honeft ; I, that hold it fin 
To break the vow I am engaged in. 



-/«; V his ^vrioihed arms athumf 



fih loving b9fimffi long, 

{. e. remained folong in the lover's pofhue, dut lie ftemed sAu* 
nUy transformed into a iws/. The word/i/ is in fome cosntiet 
pronounced fit. This may account for the feeming want of cxaA 
rhime. In the old comedy of Albumazar, the fame thought oc* 
cms. 

** Why (honld I twbe my arms to eMa f** 
So in the Tempeft. 

" -I fitting, 

** His arms in this fad im/.'* Sxf bvins. 

A kn9it is Kkewife a Lincolnfiiire bird of the {hipekind, is fool* 
lih even to a proverb, nnd is faid to be eaiily enfnared. Ray in his 
ornithology obferves, that it took its name from Canute, who was 
panicularly fond of it. 

The kMtt is enumerated among other delicacies by fir Epicure 
Mammon, in Ben Jonfon's Alchemift. 

** My foot-boy (hall eat pheafants, &c. 
** iCnQUt godwits, &c. Collins. 

' -■ critic Timom ] ought evidently to be iynU. 

Waeburtoit. 

There is no need of change. Critic and critical arc nfed by our 
author in the fame fenfe as nnic and cynical, lago, fpeaking of 
the fair fex as harflily as is tometimes the pradice of Dr. Warour-t 
tofi, dpclgr^s l^e is iu(i^Mff if not criiUsl* Sr^i vans. 

lam 
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I am bctray'd by keeping company 
With men- like men,' offtrange inconftancy. 
When fhall you fee mc write a thing in rhimc ? 
Or groan for Joan ? or fpend a minute's time 
In pruning me ? when (hall you hear, that I 
Will praife a hand, a foot, a face, an eye» 
A gait, a ftate, a brow, a breaft, a waift, 
A leg, a limb ? 

King. Soft ; Whither away fo faft ? 
A true man or a thief, that gallops fo ? 

Biron^ I poft from love -, good lover, let me go. 

Enter Jaquenetta and Coftard. 

Jaq. God blefs the king ! 

King. What prcfcnt haft thou there ? 

Coft. Some certain treafon. 

King. What makes treafon here ? 

Coft. Nay it makes nothing. Sir. 
' King. If it mar nothing neither, 
The treafon, and you, go in peace away together. 

Jaq. I bfcfeech your grace, let this letter be 
read ; 
Our parfon mifdoubts it 5 it was treafon, he faid. 

King. Biron, read it over. \He reads the letter. 
Where hadft thou it ? 

Jaq. OfCoftard. 

King. Where hadft thou it ? 

Coft. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 



* With mcn-Iiie me ft " ■ ] Thi« is a flrange renfelefs line, Mui 
fliould be read thus, 

IFiih vanc/ii^ men, ef firangt inconftancy. 

Warburtoi^. 
This is well imagined, but perhaps the poet may mean, tjoith 
men like common men. Johnson. 



King. 
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King. How now, what is in you ? why doft thou^ 
tear it ? 1 

Siron. A toy, my liege, a toy : your grace needs ^ 
not fear it. j 

Long. It did move him to palfion, and therefore ) 
let's hear it. J 

Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here is his name. 
Biran. Ah, you whorefon loggerhead, you were * 
born to do me (hame. [^0 Cqftard. 

Guilty my lord, guilty : I confefs, I confefs. 
' King. What ? 
Biron. That you three fools lack'd me fool to make 
up the mefs. 
He, he, and you ; and you, my liege, and I 
Are pick-purfes in love, and we deferve to die. 
O difmifs this audience, and I fhall tell you more. 
D$tm. Now the number is even. 
Biron. True, trOe •, we are four: 
Will thefe turtles be gone ? 
King. Hence, Sirs, away. 
Coji. Walk afide the true folk, and let the traitors 
ftay • [^Exeunt Coftard and Jaquenetta. 

Biron. Sweet lords, fweet lovers, O, let us em- 
brace 1 
As true we are, as flefli and blood can be : 
The fea will ebb and flow, heaven will fliew his 
face : 
Young blood doth not obey an old decree. 
We cannot crofs the caufe why we were born : 
Therefore, of all hands muft we be forfworn. 
King. What, did thefe rent lines fliew fome love of 

thine ? ' 
Biron. Did they, quoth you ? Who fees the heavenly 
Rofaline, 
That (like a rude and favage man of Inde, 
At the firit opening of the gorgeous eaft) 

I Bows 
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Bows not his vaiTal bead ; and» ftrucken blind, 

KiiTes the bafe ground with obedient brcaft t 
What peremptory eagle-fighted eye 

Dares look upon the heaven of her broW| 
That is not blinded by her majefty ? 
King. What zeal| what fury^ hath infpir'd the< 
now ? 
My love (her miftrefs) is a gracious moon I 
She (an attending ilar) ' fcarce feen a light. 
Biron. My eylss are then no eyes, nor I Birod. 
O, but for my love, day would turn to night f 
Of all complexions the cuird fovereignty 

Do nieet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek ; 

Where feveral worthies make one dignity } | 

Where nothing wants, tbut want itfelf doth ieek< | 

Lend me the flouriih of all gentle tongues i j 

Fy, painted rhetorick i 0« ihe needs it not : 
To things of fale a feller's praife belongs : 

She'pafies praife; then praife, too Ihort doth 
blot. 
A witherM hermit^ fivefcore winters worn, 

Might fliake off fifty, looking in her eye t 
Beauty doth varnifh age, as if new«bom. 

And gives the crutch the cradle's infancy^ 
O, 'tis the fun, that maketh all things ibine I 
Ki^g. By heaven, thy k)ve is black as ebony« 
BiroH. Is ebony like her ? O wood diviiie ( ^ 
A wife of fuch wood wefe felicity^ 

Of 

^ SAi fam aitmdimgftwr ) ^ ^* — >■ ] Stttitthiog like C&it if » 
JhiAsa of fir Henfy Wottoa, of whicb die pat(kai if ader mU kg-' 
{ive the iBfercion. 

T tjlarsy the train of nighty 
Thdtt poorly fatisjy oureya 
More by jour number than yOur Ugbt / 

Ye common feofU cfihijkia^ 
What are ye nvbem tho/uujbailri/i. JoHftsOitl* 
« Ii it^Mv llki htrf Q word divine J] Thii 19 the reading of « 

tto 
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Of who can give an oath ? where is a book f 

That I may fwear. Beauty doth beauty lack. 
If that (he learn not of her eye to look P 
No face is fair, that is not full fb black ? 
King. O paradox ! Black is the badge of hell, ' 
The hue of dungeons, and the fcowl of night ; 
And beauty's creft becomes the heavens well. ^ 
Biron. Devils fooneft tempt^ refembling fpirits of 
light. 

Of 

the editioni that I have ieen : bot both Dr, Thirlby and Mr. 
Warbarton concurr'd in reading, (as I had likewife conjedtoredy) 

■ ■ ' -Q wood MvsM ! Theobald. 



'BUukuthi hadgi •fbtlU 



Tin hug of iurngtonsr Mtdthtjkowl tf mght ;] 
Informer editions, 

t hi fchool 9f night m 

MUuk being the /chool of nieht« is a piece of myftery above my 
comprebenuon. I had guefTed, it {liould be, 

thfkoLeof might: * 

but T have preferred the conjeaure of my fricad Mr. WarbartOD, 
who reads, 

■ ■■ ■ the fcowl of mght, 

as it comes nearer in pronunciation to the corrupted reading, 
as well as agrees better with the other images. Theobald. 

* JmJ himut/j creft hcomi' tki htantnt 4Mff.] This is a contCB* 
tton between two lovers about the preference of a bUck or 'wbitg . 
beauty. But, in this reading, he who is contending for the ^nhiti^ 
takes for granted the thing m difpute ; by faying, that nahiti vg 
the artf ofhiatuj. His adverfary had juft as much reafon to call 
kiack to. The qoeftion debated between them being which wat 
the €rtjt •fhtomji black or white. Shakefpeare could never writer 
fo ^furdly : nor has the Oxford editor at all mended the matter 
by fnbftitnting drefi for cnfi. We fltonld read^ 

And htautft Crete bicomes thi heavens avelL 

i. e. beauty's white, from creta. In this reading the third line is 
a proper antithefis to t^efirft. I fuppofe the blunder of the tran* 
fcrtber arofe from hence, the French word cnjfi in that pronun- 
ciatioQ and orthography is critf, which he underftandine, and 

know- 
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Of if in black my lady's brow be deckt. 

It mourns, that painting, and ufurping hair 
Should ravilh doters with a falfe afpedt ; 

And therefore is fhe born to make black fair. 
Her favour turns the fafhion of the days ; 

For native blood is counted painting now : 
And therefere red that would avoid difpraife. 
Paints itfelf black, to imitate her brow. 
Vum. To look like her, are chimney- fweepers 

black. 
Long. And fince her time, are colliers counted 
bright. 
' King. And Ethiops of their fweet complexion 
crack. 
Bum. Dark needs no candle now, for dark is 

light. 
Biron. Your miftrefles dare never Come in rairi, 
For fear their colours fhould be wafh'd away. 
ISng. 'Twerc good, yours did : for. Sir, to tcB 
you plain, 
rU find a fairer face not wafliM to day. 
Biron. V\\ prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day 

here. 
King. No devil will fright thee then fo much as 

flie. 
Dum. I never knew man hold vile ftufFfo dear. 
Long. Look, here's thy love 5 my foot and her face 
fee. [Sbcfving biijboe. 

knowing nothing of the other fignification of crett from cntu^ 
critically altered it to the Engliih way of fpelUng, crefie. 

Warbortoh. 
This emendation cannot be received till its aothoor can profe 
that arm is an EngUfli word. Beiides, crefi is here properijr op* 
pofed to badge. Blacky fays the King, is the hadgt of bill^ hot 
that which graces the heaven is the creft ofhiamty, BUuk darkens 
hell» and is therefore hateful : nubiu adorns heaven, and is there- 
fore lovely. JoH H SON. 

Bir^n. 



LOVE'S LABOUR'S LJ^ST. 417 

Biron. O, if the ftreecs were paved with thine 
eyes, 
Her feet were too much dainty for fuch tread ! 
Dum. O vile ! then as ihe goes, what upward lies 

The ftreet ihould fee as (he walk'd over head. 
King. But what of this ? Are we not all in love ? 
Binn. Nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworn. 
KiBg. Then leave this chat^ and, good fiiron, 
now prove. 
Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. 
Dum. Ay, marry, there ; — fome flattery for this 

evil. 
Long. O, fome authority how to proceed ; 
Some cricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the devil. I 
Dum. Some falvc for perjury. 
Biron. O, 'tis more than need ! 
Have at you then, affcdion's men at arms : * 
Confider, what you firftdid fwear unto (*«- 
To faft, to ftudy, and to fee no woman i 
Flat treafon 'gainft the kingly ftate of youth* 
Say, can you faft ? your ftomachs are too young ; 
And abftinence ingenders maladies. 
And^ where that you have vow'd to ftudy, lords. 
In that each of you had forfworn his book. 
Can youftill dream, and pore, and thereon look? 
For when would you, my lord, or you, or you. 
Have found the ground of ftudy's excellence. 
Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 

^ Sami trich,/omi quilUtSf h0w U chiat tht JiviL] ^itlei is the 
peculiar woid applied to law-chicane. I imagine the original to 
be this, in the Fretich pleadings, every feveral allegation in the 
plaintiff 's charge, and every diftindt plea in the defendant's an- 
swer, began wiih the words ^«Vi ifl ;~— from whence was formed 
the word quill i^ to fignify a falfc charge or an evafive anfwer. 

V^ARBUKTOH. 

• — pffniiUm^i wfin At arms ;1 Jmanaiarmu is • foldier 

armed at all points both oirenfively and defenfivffljk it is no 
more than; YtJaUnn 9faff$ciiitu, Johksom. 

Vot. II. Ec From 
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From women^s eyes this dodrme I derive 5 
They are the ground!^ the book, the academes^ 
from whence doth fpring the true Promethean fire 4 
Why, univerfal plodding prifons up 
The nimble fpirits in the arteries; * 
As motion, and long-during aftion, tires 
The finewy vigour of the traveller. 
Now, for not looking on a woman's face. 
You have in that forfworn the ufe of eyes 5 
And ftudy too, the catifcr of your vow. 
For where is any author 10 the world, 
Teaches fuch beauty as a woman's eye ; * 
Learning is but an adjtmft to ourfelf. 
And wbere wc are, our learning likewife is. 
Then, when ourfelves we fee in ladies' eyes. 
Do we not likewife fee our learning there ? 
O, we have made a vow to ftudy, lords'*. 
And in that vow we have forfworn our books : 
For when would you; my li^ge, or you, or yotr, 
' In leaden contemplation have found out 
Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 

Of 

' From *wohun*s e^a, &c.]This and the two following lines are 
omitted, I fuppofe, bymereoverfightin Dr. Warbinton*s edition. 

' Tift mmhti fpirits in the arteries^;] In the old ij^tm of phyfic 
they gave the fame office to the arurm las is now given to the 
nerves ; as appears from the name which is derived from «•;• '»«<"'• 

Wxicro'iiYhK. 

* Teacbis/ucb beauty as a vfoman*s tyt ^] i. e. a lady's eyes give 
a faller notion of beauty than any tfuthour. Johkson. 

^ In Uaden conUmpliUiQn have found out 
Sucbftry numbirs ■ ] 

Alluding to the diieoveries in modem ailronomy ; at that tiflie 
greatly improving, in which theladits'eyes are compared, as nfa- 
aly to Jf art. He calls them numbers, alluding to the Pythagorean 
principle* of agronomy, which were founded on the laws of har- 
mony. The Oxford editor, who was at a lofs fhr the conceit, 
changes number j to Metions, and fo loib both the fenfe and the gal- 

kntiy 



' :lt 
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Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with ? 
Other flow arts entirely keep the brain ; 
And therefore finding barren pradifcrs. 
Scarce (hew a Jharveft of their heavy toil. 
But love, firft learned in a lady's eyes, | 

Lives not alone immured in the brain ^ j 

But with the motion of ail elements^ 1 

Courfes as fwift as thought in every power; 
And gives to every power a double power 
Above their funftions and their offices. 
It adds a precious feeing to the eye : 
A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind ; 
A lover's ear will hear the loweft found. 
When the fufpicious head of theft is ftopt/ 
Love's feeling is more foft and fenfible. 
Than are the tender horns 6f cockled fnaih. 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus grofs in tafte : 
For valour is not love a Hercules, 
Still climbing trees in the Hefperides ? * 

Subtle 

lantry of tli^ atlufion. He has better lack in the following line, 
and has rightly changed btmutfs to htauUws* Warbvrton* 

Nmnbiri Are, in this paiTage, nothing more than poetical' mga* 
furts* Could yom^ fays Biron, by folitary tonttmplationt bavi at" 
tiunid fucb pooticul fire^ fuxhfpfUtlj nmmhirt^ as bavt btrn prompted 
h (hi eyes of beauty ? The aftronomer, by looking too mach alofr, 
falls into a ditch. Johnson, 

♦ thefufpicioMi bead of theft is flopped, '] i. c. a lover 

in porfait of his millrefs has his fenfe of hearing ^nicker than a 
thief (who fufpcAs tvtry found he hears) in purfait of his prey. 
But Mr. Theobald fays» there is do eontraft between a lover and 
a thief: and therefore alters it to thrifty between which and love, 
he fays, there is a remarkable autithefis. What he means by con- 
traft and antitbtfisy I confefs^ I don't underfiand. But 'tis no 
matter : the common reading is fenfe ; and that is better than^i- 
ther one or the other. War burton. 

' For valour // not love a Hercules^ 
Still cUmiing trees ia tbe Hefperides ?] 
The poet is here obferving how all the (enfes are refined by love. 
But what has the poor fenfe offMeliiug done» not to keep its place 
among its brethren ? Then Hercules's valour was not in climbing 

EC2 hi 
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Subtle as fphinx % as fwcet and mufical 
As bright Apollo's lute, ftrung with his hair: 
And, when Iqve fpcaks, the voice of all the Gods ^ 
Makes heaven drowfy with the harmony. 

Never 

ibi trees, but in itttpking the dragon gardant. I rtther think, 
that for 'vabur wc (hould read favour, and the poet meant, thai 
Hercules was allured by the wfo«r zn^fragrancy of the golden ap- 
pies. Theobald. ^ 

* Js bright AfiWi luiiy Jtmng with his hair : J This exprefltoo. 
like that otiier in the Two Gentlemen of Verona, of— ; — r 

Ofpbtus* harp was ftrung with paet^sfisiws. 
is extremely beautiful, and highly figurative. Apollo, aa the fan, 
is reprefentcd with golden hair ; fo that a lute ftrung with his 
hair, means no more than ftrung with gilded wire. 

Vi^AtBURTOW. 

How much more fnblime is the imagination of our poet, which 
reprefcnts that inftrument as ftrung with the fun-beams, which ia 
poetry are called Apollo's hair. R b vi s a l. 
' ^ Afd when love /peaks the yiee •fail the G^ds 

Makes heaven drowjy with the harmony /] 
This nonfenfe we fliould read and point thus. 

And when Iwefpeaks the voice of all the Ged/p 
Mark, heaven drowfi: with the harmony, 
i. e. in the voice of love alone is included the voice of all the 
' Gods. Alluding to that ancient Theogony, that Love was the 
parent and fupport of all the Gods. Hence, as Suidas tells os, 
falsephatus wrote a poeija called, 'A^ftkrn^ ij 'EfWI^' t«n« ^ >^h^*^ 
The voice and ffeeeh of Venus andLovOt which a{>pears to have been 
nkindofcofmogonV, the harmony of which is fo great, that it 
taXmi and allays all kinds of diforders ; alluding again to the 
antient ufe of mufic, which was to compofe monarchs, when, by 
reafon of the cares of empire, they nfed to pafs whole nights in 
reftlefs inquietude. WARBuaroii. 
The ancient leading is. 

Make heaven Jornsok. 

I cannot find any reafon for this emendationi nor do I believe 
the poet to have been at all acquainted with that ancient theogony 
mentioned by the cntic. The former reading, with the flight ad- 
dition of a fingle letter, was, perhaps, the true one. Ifhtn lov^ 
Jfeais^ (fays Biron) the offemUedGods reduce the element ofthejky to 
a cabnf fy their heermonsons apflesufos of this fanmtred eratt. 

A 



LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 421 

Never durft poet touch a pen to write, 
Until his ink were tempered with love's fighs ; 
O, then his lines would ravifh favage ears. 
And plant in tyrants mild humility. — 
From womens* eyes this doftrinc I derive : ■ 

A very ingenious friend obferves, that the meaning of the paf. 
faee may be iKis. — Tbot tbi 'vcice tfall tU Gadt united^ <9uU in/pin 
mydrb^fin*fst niht/i eomfatednvieb tht chearful tfft^s of tbt 'voice of 
Lovi^ That fenfe is fufficientiycon^uous with the reft of thefpeech. 

Du Warburton has raifed the idea of his author* by imputing 
to him a knowledge, of which, 1 believe, he was not poiTefled ; 
but ihoald either of thefe explanations prov^e the true one, I fliall 
offer no apology for having made him ftoop from the critic's ele* 
yation. I would, however, read. 

Makes hoan/tn drovafy lui/h its harfrmny» 

Though the words mark and bihoU are alike ufed to befpeak or 
fummon attention, yet the former of them appears fo har(h in Dr. 
Warburton's emendation, that I read the line fevcral times over 
before I perceived its meaning. Tojptak the nfiu of the Gods 
appears to ihe as defe^ve in the fame way. Dr. Warburton, ia 
a note on Airs well that Ends well, obferves, that to /peak ajound 
is a barharifmm ToJ^tak a voice is, I think, not lefs reprehenfible. 

Steevens. 

Few paflages have been more canvaffed than this. I believe, 
it wants no alteration of the words, but only of the pointing. 

Jnd tvbfm Uvi /peaks (ibt void of all) ibi Qodt 
Mako b:a*oin drowjy witb tbi barmomj. 

Love, I apprehend, is called the voter o/alit as gold, in Timon, Is 
faid to J'pfak vfifb every tongue ; and tbe Gods (being drowfy them* 
ielves nviib tbe ba'^ony) are Atppofed to make heaven drowfy. If 
one could pofilbly fofpeA Shakefpeare of having read Pindar, one 
fliould fay, that the idea of mufic making the hearers drowfy, wai 
borrowed from the firft Pythian. T. T. 

* From nvcmens* eyes tbts dodrine I derive {] In this fpeech I fuf« 
pefl a more than common inftance of the inaccuracy of the firil 
pobiilhers. 

From voomins* tpes tbis doQrine I derive^ 

and feveral other lines are as unneceffarily repeated. Dr.Warbur* 
ton was aware of this, and omitted two veifes, which Dr. Johafon 
has fince inferted. Perhaps the players printed it from piece-meal 
parts, or retained w}>atthe author had rejected, as well as wh^t 
nad undergone his revifaL It is here given according to t le re- 
Eulatioa of the old copies. Steevi n.s. 

E e 3 They 
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They fparkle ftill the right Promethean 6re, 
They aije the hooks, the arts, the acaderacs, 
ThatfheWi contain, and nourilh all the world ; 
Elfe none at all in aught proves excellent. 
Then fools you were, thefe women to farfwcar : 
Or, keeping what is fwprn, you will prove fools. 
For wifdom s fake, a word, that all men love j 
Or for love's fake, a word, that loves all men j • 
Or for men's fake, the author of thefe women -, 
Or women's fake, by whom we men are men ; 
Let us once lofe our oaths, to find ourfelves. 
Or elfe wp lofc ourfelves, to keep our oaths. . 
It is religion, to be thus forfworn : 
For charity itfelf fulfils the law •, 
And who can fever love from charity ? 

King. Saint Cupid, then! and, foldiers^ to the 
field ! 

Biron, Advance your ftandards, and upon them, 
lords ; 
Pell-mell, down with them ! but be firft advis*d,* 
In confiiA that you get the fun of them. 

Long. Now to plain-dealing ;-^lay thefe glozes 
by- 
Shall we refolve to woo thefe girls of France ? 

King. And win them too : therefore let us devifc 
Some entertabment for them in their tents. 



-a tword^ that loves all men j] We Ihould read, 
-ii wQrd all women lovi* ' 



The following lioe» 

Or/ormtn^sfake (thtautber ^ thefe ivcmen ;J 
which refers to this reading, puts it out of all queftion. 

^ Warburtok. 

Perhaps wemight read thus, tranfpofing the lines, 
Or/er love's /ah, a tvord that Ic^es all men ; 
For women* s/ake^ fy m/hem tuo men an men ; 
Or/or men^j/aJte, the autteufs of thefe women. 
The antlthefis of a 'uord that all men Icve, and a word which lows 
all men, though in itfelf worth little, has much of the fpirit of this 
play. Johnson. 

Biren. 
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Birott. Firilf from the park lee us condud them 
thither ; 
Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Of his fair miftrefs : in the afternoon 
We will with fome ft range paftime folace^them. 
Such as the fliortn^ls of the time can fhape : 
For revels, dances, mafks, and merry hours, 
Forerun fair love, ftrcwing her way with flowers. 

King. Away, away ! no time fhall be omitted. 
That wilj be time, and may by us be fitted. 

Biron. AUons ! allons ! — Sow'd cockle reap'd no 
corn ; * 
And juftice always whirls in equal meafure : 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forfworn ; 

If fo, our copper buys no better tvtzi\JiTt^[Exeun$. 



A C T V. S C E N E I. 

THE STREET. 
Enter Holofernes^ Nathaniel^ and DM. 

HOLOFERKES. 

QJTIS quodfugicit. 

Natb. 1 praife God for you. Sir : your reafont 
at dinner have been (harp and fentcntious ;' pleafant 

with- 

-ySwif co€hltriafi fio corn ;] This proverbial expref- 



fion intimates, that beginning with perjury, they can expeft to 
rea.p nothing but falfliood. The following lines lead us to diit 
fenfe. War burton. 

* Jf'fi% our copper buys no betUr froa/ure.] Here Mr. Theobald 
ends the third a A. Johnson. 

• Tour rtafont at dinner have heen^ &c.] I know not well what 
degree of refpe^ Sbakefpeare intends to obtain for thi^ vicar, but 
he has here pat into his mouth a fiaifiied reprefentation o{ collo- 
quial excellence. It is very difficalc to add any thing to this cha* 
rafter of the fchool-maftcr's table-talk, and perhaps allthe pre- 

£04 cep^g. 



r^^ 
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without fcurrility, witty without affedkion*, audacious 
without impudency, learned without opinion, and 
ftrange without hcrefy. I did convcrfc this quondam 
day with a companion of the king's, who is intituled, 
nominated, or called, Don Adriano de Armado. 

Hoi. Novi bominem tanquam te. His humour is 
lofty, his difcourfe peremptory, his tongue filed, his 
eye ambitious, his gait majefticali and his general 
behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thrafonical. ' He 
is too picked, too fpruce, too afFefted, too odd, as 
it were ; too peregrinate, as I may call it. 

Natb. A moft lingular and choice epithet. 

[Draws out bis table booh 

HoL He draweth out the thread of his verbofity 
finer than the ftaple of his argument. I abhor fuck 

cepts of Caftiglione will fcarcely be foand to comprehend a role 
for converfation fo joftly delineated, fo widely dilated, and fo 
nicely limited. 

It may beproperjuatonote» that nafim here, and in many 
other places, fignifies Mfcourfi ; and that am/acUtu is ufed in a 
good fenfe for /piniaf^ ammatni, eomJUiiH. Ofimim ia the fame 
with •bftifiacy or opiniatrete. Johnson. 

* viitbcut affedion^J L e. without afie£lation. So in Hamlet,— 
''No matter that might indite the author of o^^im.*' So in 
Twelfth Night, MalvoTio is call'd ** an afftaUn^d^{%.** Steevbns. 

^HiisU9piquidi'\ To have the beard ^rf««^ or (horn fo as to 
end io a point, was, in our authour's time, a mark of a traveller 
afefiing foreign fafliions : fo fays the Baftard in K. John* 
Icatechi/i 
My pi qaed man of countrhsm Johnson. 

See the note on King John, where the reader will find the epi- 
thet //^«;i/ differently interpreted. 

PifutJm^y allude to the length of the flioes then worn. Bal* 
wer, in his Artificial Changeling, fays, " We weare oor 

forked (hoes almoft as long again as our feete, not a little to the 
hindrance of the adion orthe foote, and not only fo, but they 
prove an impediment to reverentiall devotions, for our bootes and 
ihooes are to long fnouted, that we can hardly kneele in God's 
Jioufe. Stbbvens. 

See B. Jonfon's Difcoveries, vol. vii. p. 116. 

tt too much pick$dntfi is not manly ."^ T. T. 

pha- 



J 
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phanatical phantafms, fuch infociable and fotnl-dcvift 
companions \ fuch rackers of orthography, as to 
fpeak dout fine, when he (hbuld fay doubt; det^ 
when he ihould pronounce debt ; d, e, b, t ; no^ 
d, e, t: he clepeth a calf, cauf: half, hauf: neigh- 
bour vocatur nebour ; neigh abbreviated ne : This 
is abominable, ' which we would call abhominable: 
^ it iiifinuateth me of infanie : (Ne intelUgiSj Dimrine*) 
to make frantick, lunatick ? 

Naib. 

' This is ahprntnaHe^ &c.] He has here well imitated the Iaa« 
guage of the mod redoubtable pedants of that time. On fuch fort 
of OGcafions, Jofeph Scaliger ufed to break out* Ah^mitm^ exeertr. 
Afiniuu mtrasfi^ imfit'iM, Sic. and calls his adveHary, Lummfier^ 
iwrt macira/Mmf d^tmtmatum recriminttum infcitim^fiwqmlinium^fitr^ 
tus diab9li^ fcarabaum^ laruamf fetus prflnmum tifiiarum^ infatm 
profssdium^ xa0<i(^. Warburton. 

Sbakefpeare knew nothing of this language ; and the reiem- 
blance wbich Dr. Warburton finds* if it deierves that title, is quite 
accidental. It is far more probable, that he means to ridicule tiie 
foppifli manner of (peaking, and affe£led pronunciation, intro- 
duced at court by Lilly and his imitators. Stbbyens. 

* it infinMotetb x»/ 0/* infanie :] In former editions, it infinuaieth 
9u ^infamy : Ne intelligis, domine, t9 wtakefranfick^ lunatick f 

Natb* Laus Deo, bene intelligo. 

HuL fiome, boon for hoon Prefcian ; a little fcratch, 'twill 
fcrve. 

This play is certainly none of the bell in itfelf, but the editon 
have been fo very happy in making it worfe by their indolence, 
that they have left me Augeas's liable to cleanfe : and a man had 
need to have the llrength of a Hercules to heave out all their rnb- 
bi(h. But to buiinefs : Why Ihould i/r/^unjr be explained by mak- 
iiig frantick^ lunatick? It is plain and obvious that the port 
intended, the pedant {hould coin an uncouth affeclcd word 
here, injanhi from in/aw a of the Latins. Then, what a piece of 
nnintelligible jargon have tbefe learned criticks given us for La- 
tin ? I think, I may venture to affirm, I have reftored the palfage 
to hs true purity. 

Natb. LoMsDeo^ bone, intelligo. 
The Curate, addrefling with complaifance his brother pedant, 
fays, bo^ftj to him, as we frequently in Terence find tom ^vir; but 
the pedant, thinking he had miAaken the adverb, thus defcants 
•»nit. 



c- 
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^lU whip about your infamy • circum circa ; a gigg 
of a cuckold's horn. 

Coft. An' I had but one penny in the world, thou 
ihouldft have it to buy ginger- bread : hold, there is 
the very remuneration I had of thy mafter, thou 
half-penny purfe of wit, thou pigeon-egg of difcretion. 
O, that the heavens were to pleafed, that thou wert 
but my baftard ! what a joyful father wouldft thou 
make me ? Go to, thou haft it ad dunghill ; at the 
finger's ends, as they fay. 

Hd. Oh, I fmelt falfe Latin ; dunghill for unguem. 

Arm. Arts-man, pr^ambula \ we will be fingled 
from the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at 
the charge- houfe on the top of the mountain ? 

HoL Or, Mans the hill. 

Arm. At your fweet pleafure, for the mountain ? 

HoL \ Ao fans queftion. 

Arm. Sir, it is the king's moft fweet pleafure and 
affe&ion, to congratulate the princefs at her pavilion, 
in the poftericrs of this day \ which the rude ipuki- 
tudecall, the afternoon. 

HoL The pofterior of the day, moft generous Sir, 
is liable, congruent, and meafurable for the after* 
noon: the word is well cuU'd, chofe, fweet, and 
apt, I do affure you. Sir, I do affure. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman \ and my 
familiar, (I do aflure you,) very good friend : — For 
what is inward between us, let it pafs : — I do be- 
fcech thee, remember thy courtcfy -,—1 bcfeech thee, 
apparel thy head : — and anions other importunate 
and moft ferious defigns, and of great import indeed 
too ; — but let that pafs : — for I muft tell thee, it will 
pleafe his grace (by the world) fometime to lean up- 

' Iwiliwhi^ abpuiyour infamf unum cita :] Here again all the 
editions give us jargon inilcad of Latin. But Moth would cer- 
tainly fQeaa, tircum circa: i. e. about and about : tho' it may be 
defigned he (liould miilake the terms. Th eob aid. 
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on my poor Ihoulder ; and with hts royal finger, 
thus, dally with my excrement, ' with my muftachio : 
but fweet heart, let that pafs* By^ the world, I re- 
count no fable ; fome certain fpecial honours it 
pleafeth his greatnefs to Impart to Armado, a foldier, 
a man of travel, that bath fcen the world : but let 

that pafs. The very all of all is ; but fweet 

heart, I do implore fecrefy, that the king would 

have me prefent the princels (fweet chuck) with 
fome delightful oftcntation, or ihow, or pageant, or 
antick, or fire-work. Now, underftanding that the 
curate and your fweet felf are good at fuch eruptions, 
and fudden breakings out of minh, (as it were) I 
have acquainted you withal, to the end to crave your 
aOiftancc. 

HoL Sir, you (hall prefent before her the nine 
worthies. Sir Nathaniel, as concerning fome en- 
tertainment of time, fome (how in xhcpofterior of 
this day, to be rendred by our a(riftance, at the 
king's command -, and this moft gallant, illuftrate, 
and learned gentleman, before the pnnce(s : I (ay^ 
none fo fit as to prefent the nine worthies. 

Naib. Where will you find men worthy enough to 
prefent them ? 

Hoi. Jo(hua, • yourfelf ; myfclf or- this gallant 
gentleman, Judas Maccabaeus ; this fwain (becaufe 
of his great limb or joint) (hall pafs Pompey the 
great ; the page, Hercules. 

yirm. Pardon, Sir, error : he is not Quantity enough 
for that worthy's thumb ; he is not lo big as the end 
of his club. 

HoL Shall I have audience ? he (hall prefent Her- 
cules in minority : his Enter and Exii (hall be (Irang- 

• da^fy nviih mf ixertmfnt,'] The authour has before called the 
beard malour^y ixcnmtnt in the Merchant of Venice. Johnson. 

ling 



V. 
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Itng a fiiake^ arid I will bave an apolqgy for that 
porpofe. 

Moth. Aa etcellent device ! fb if any of the m^ 
fence hifs, you may cry ; •' well doney Hercules^ 
** now thou craiheft the fiiake ;** that is the way to 
make air offence gracious y tho' few have the grace 
to do h. 

Arm. For the reft of the worthies ; — 
. Hoi. I will j^ay three royfclf. 

Moth. Thrice- worthy gentleman ! 

Arm, Shall I tell you aching? 

Hot. Weattcnd, 

Arm4 We wili have,, (f this fadge^noi!,' an aiktick. 
I befeecb you, fbHow. 

Hoi. Via ! good man Dull, thou haft ipoken Ao 
woid all this while. 

Dull. Nor underftood noM neither. Sir. 

H^. AUons ! we will employ thee. 

DMII0 ril make one in a dance, or (b : or I wili 
play oni the tabor to the! wbrchies, and kc theol 
dande thti hay* 

Hoi. MolbduU, honeft Dull*, to our iport away. 

[ExeunL 

SCENE n. 

iefore the Ptinceffs Pavilion. 
Enter Princefsf and Ladies. 

Prin. Sweet hearts, we fhall be rich ere we depart. 
If fairings come thus plentifully in. 
A lady wall'd about with diamonds! — 
Look you, what I have from the loving king, 

^of. Madam, came nothing elfe along with that ? 

* iftbit fadgf m/,] L c. foit not. More inftaiicet of die ufe of 
this word are given in Twelfth Night. Stebtsns. 

Prin. 



Prin. Nothfihg but this ? Yes, as irtutifr Ibvcf in 
rhime* 
As would be cramm*d up iir a fhrtt of p^r. 
Writ on both* fides the fe^f, margclit iiid all ; 
That he was fain to fcal an Gupid's rramc. 

Rof. That ^as the way to make hi^Oodtheac^ waat;^ 
Fof he hath been fWe thodfarid years a boy. 
Caib. Ay, and a flirewd unhappy gallows tod, 
Rof. You*H ne'er be friends with hint; hd kilFct 

your fifter: 
Catb. He made her melancholy, fad, aitd Heavy ; 
And fo (he died : had ihe been Kght, Kke you. 
Of fuch ft merry, nitrtbfey ftirring fpif rt, 
She might hare been a gr^ntlam tft (he dy*d r 
And fo may you ^ for a Irght heait fives long. 
Rof. What's your dark meaning, moofe, of this 

light word ? 
Catb. A fight 5ondiifi6n, in a beauty dark. 
Rof. We need more fight to find youf ra'ealnJng 

out. 
Caib. You'll mar the Irgh^ by tafcrrig it in fnuff : 
Therefore, Til darkly ctad thd argument. 
Rof Look) what you do^; you do- it ftiB t* the 

dark. 
Caib. So do not^you ; for you are a light wench. 
Rof Indeed, I weigh not you ; and therefore light. 
Calb. You weigh me not ^ O, that's^ youcdrenot 

for me. - . . . 

Kof Great rcaJTon; for, Paft cure is ftill paft 

care. * 
Prin. Well bandied both 5 a fet of wit well play'd. 

» ^ttr maki his God^head wax ;] To «toajr andeftfly figni- 

itd to^tvtv. It is yet faid of the moon, that fhe ^n:(es and ^unn. 

8TISVBNS. 

♦ fi r p0ft cart // //// faft cure.] The tranfpofiiron 

#hic4i I hav^ made in the two words, can and rirr^, is by the di« 
redion of the ingenious Or. Thirlby. Theobalo. . 

But, 
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Buc^ Rofaline, you have a favour too : 
Who fenc ic ? and what is it i 

Rof. I would, you knew. 
An if my face were but as fair as yours. 
My favour were as great; be witnefs this. 
Nay, I have verfes too, I thank Biron : 
The numbers true ; and, were the numb'ring too, 
I were the faireftGoddefs on the ground : 
I am compared to twenty thoufand fairs. 
O, he hath drawn my pifture in his letter! 

Prin. Any thing like ? 

Rof. Much in the letters ; nothing in the praife. 

Prin. Beauteous as ink ; a good conclufion. 

Catb. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 

Rcf. *Ware pencils ! ^ How ? let me not die your 
debtor. 
My red dominical, my golden letter. 
O, that your face were not fo full of O's ! 

Caib. Pox of that jeft! and I befhrew all ihrow& * 

Prin. But what was fent to you from fair Dumain? 

Catb. Madam^ this glove. 

Prin. Did he not fend you twain ? 

Catb. Yes, Madam ; and moreover. 
Some thoufand verfes of a faithful lover : 

' ^ITare ptncih ! ] The former editions read. 

Were ptncils ■ 
SkT.Hanmer here rightly reflored, 

* Ware piuciU 
Rofaline, a black beanty, reproaches the fair Catheriae for pAit* 
iJiff. Johnson. 
The folio reads» 

^iurt pemfab'"'^ Stebviks. 
* P^x 9ftbatjift ! and I htfirrtva alljbrnvs.] In ibrmer c«>piet 
this line is given to the PrinceTs ; but as fhe has behaved with 
great decency all along» there is no rcafon why (he fhouldftart all 
at once into this coarfe dialed. Rofaline and Catherine are rally* 
ing one another without referve ; and to Catherine this firft line 
certainty belonged, and therefore 1 have ventured ooct more to 
put her in pofleffion of it. Tmeobaxd. 

A 
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A huge cranflation of hypocrify. 
Vilely cdmpird, profound fimplicityi 

Mat. This, and thefe pearls^ to mc fent Longa-> 
ville \ 
The letter is too long by half a mile« 

Prin. I think no lefs^ do'fl: thou not wiih in hearty 
The chain were longer, and the letter fliort ? 

Mar. Ay, or I would thefe hands might never part. 

Prin. We are wife girls to mock our lovers fd. 

Kof. They are worfe fools to purchafe mocking fo« 
That fame Biron Til torture, ere I go. 
O, that I knew he were but in by the week ! ^ 
How I would make him fawn, and beg, and feek } 
And wait the feafon, and obfcrve the times^ 
Aad fpend his prodigal wits in bootlefs rhimes % 
And Inape his fervice all to my behefts, 
And make him proud to make me proud that jefts t 
So portent-like would I o*erfway his ftate, • 
That he fliould be my fool, and I his fate. 

PAn. 

-^in ij the wetk !] This I fuppofe to hezn expreffioa 



taken from hiring fervants or artificers; meaning, 1 wifh l was as 
fure of his fervice for any time limited, fts if I had hired him. 

Stbevbhs. 
' ^a.portent-/iir9 Sec] In former copies^ 

S§ ptrtSLUntJikif would I oW-fway his flat ii 

That btjbouldbe my ioo\^ andl bis fate. 
thold farces, to (hew the inevitable approaches of death and de- 
ftiny» the Fool of the farce is made to employ all his (Iratagems to 
avoid Death or Fatt % which very ftraugems, as they are ordered, 
bring the Foel^ at every turn, into the very jaws of Fatt. To 
this Shakefpeare alludes again in Meafure for Meafore, 

mnilj thou art Death's Fool ; 

For bim thou labouf'JI by tbyfligbt fjkuts^ 

Attdyet runt tvUDardshimftill"-''^ 
It is plain from all this, that the nonfenfe of ftruiuntAike^ fhould 
be ready portt»t»iHe, i. e. I would be his fate or dfjfliny, and, like 
%pornnt^ hang over, and influence his fortunes. Forportfnftwer^ 
not only thought to firtbodt, but to inftuena. So the Latins called 
Vol.11. Ff apeiw 
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Prin. ' None are fo furely caught when tfae7 afc 
catcfa'd. 
As wit turn'd fool : ioWj^ m wifdom batch'd^ 
Hath wifdom's warrant, and the help of fehool $ 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned iboL 

Rof. The blood of youth burns not with fuch 
cxccfs. 
As gravity's revolt to wantonnels. 

Mar. Folly in fools bears not fo ftrong a note. 
As foolery in the wife, when vrit doth dote : 
Since all ^he power thereof it doth apply. 
To prove, by wit, worth in fimplicity. 

Entm" Bajet. 

Prin. Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in his face. 

Biyet. O, I am (tabbed with laughter ! Whereas her 
Grace ? 

Prin. Thy news, Boyet ? 

B<fyet. Prepare, madam, prepare. 
Arm, wenches, arm ! Encounters mounted arc 
Againfl: your peace : love doth approach difguis*d. 
Armed in arguments ; you'll befurpris'd. 
Mufter your wits; ftand in your own defence ; 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence* 

Prin. Saint Dennis to St. Cupid ! ^ What are they 
That charge their breath againfl us ? fay, fcout, fay» 

a perfon dedined to bring tnifi:hief« fMt^k p^inttinu 

Warburtoh. 
Mr. Theobald reads. 

So pedant/ii/ Johnsov. 

» Nom an fo^ &c.] Thcfc arc obrenration worthy of a man 
who has fttrveyed human nature with the dofeft attention. 

JOHNSOsr. 

■ Saint Dennis^ to faint Cupid ! ] The Princefs of France 

invokes* with too much levity, the patron of her coohtry, to op- 
pofe hit power to thatof Capid. JoHwioif. 
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Styef. UAdcr the cool fliadc of a fycatnore, 
t thought to clofe my eyes feme half an hour t 
When, lo ! to interrupt my purposed reft, 
Toward rhat fhade, I might behold, addreit 
The king and his companions : warily 
I dole into a neighbour thicket by. 
And overheard, what you fliall overhear ; 
That, by and by, difguis'd they will be here* 
Their herald is a pretty knavifli page. 
That well by heart hath cOnn*d his embaflage« 
Adtion and accent did they teach him there-, 
Tbus muft tboufpeakj and thus thy body bear t 
And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
Prefence majeftical would put him out : 
FoTy qaoth the king, an angel Jhalt tboufee% 
Tetfear not tbou, hut fpeak audacicujly. 
The h6y rcply'd. An angel is not evil \ 
Ifionld bave feared ber^ badjbe been a devil.-^ 
With that all laughed, and clap'd him on the (houldefi 
Making the bold wag by their praifcs bolder. 
One rubb'd his elbow, thus ; and fleer'd and fworei 
A better fpeech was nevcf fpoke before. 
Another with his finger and his thumb, 
Cry'd, Fia ! we will do* t, come wbat will come. 
The third he caper'd and cry*d. All goes well: 
The fourth turn'd on the toe, and down he fell. 
With that they all did tumble on the ground, 
With fuch a zealous laughter, fo profound. 
That in this fpleen ridiculous appears, * 
To check their folly, paffion*s folemn tears, 
Prin\ But what, but what, come they to vifit us f 
Boyet. They do, they do ; and are appareU'd 
thus. 
Like Mufcovites, or Ruffians: as I guefs ' 
Their parpofc is to parley, court, and dance : 

And 



• f p*Hn riijcuhus^"*''^'] is, m rMicvlous^/. Johnson. 

' Liki Mufi:'vittSf or Ruffians 9 as I gut/sJ\ The fettling commerce 

Ff9 in 
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And every one his love-feat will advance 
Unto his feveral miftrefs ; which they'll know 
By favours feveral, which they did beftow. 

Prim And will (hey fo? the gallants ihall be 
talked : 
For, ladies, we will every one be malk'd ; 
And not a man of them ihall have the grace* 
Defpightof (bit, to fee a lady's face. 
Hold, Rofaline, this favour thou (halt wear ; 
And then the king will court thee for his dear : 
Hold, take you this, my fweet, and give me thine ; 
So (hall Biron take me for Rofaline. — 
And change your favours too ; fo fhall your loves 
Woo contrary, deceived by thcfc removes. 

Rof. Come on then, wear the favours Bioft in 
fight. 

Catb. But, in this changing, what is your intent ? 

Prin. .The effeft of my intent is to crofs theirs ; 
They do it but in mocking merriment ; 
And mock for mock is only my intent. 
Their feveral councils thcy'unbofom (hall 
To loves miftook ; and fo be mock'd withal. 
Upon the next occafion that we meet, 
With vifagcs difplay'd, to talk, and greet, 

Rof. Put fhall wc dance, if they define us to*t ? 

Urin. No -, to the death, we will not move a foot : 
Nor to their penn'd fpeech render we no grace : 
But, while 'tis fpoke, each turn away her face. 

Bpyef. Why ^ that contempt will kill the fpeaker's 
- heart. 
And quite divorce his memory from his part. 



in Railia was, at that time, a matter that much ingroficd tke 
concern and converfation of the pobliclc. There had been Seve- 
ral embaiiies employed thither on that occafion ; and feveral tradt 
4)f the manners and flate of that nation written : fo that a maik of 
Mufcovites was as good an entertainmenment to the aadience of 
that time^ as a coronation has been fince. VC^AaBuarox. 



Prin. 
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Prin, Therefore! do it 5 and I make no doubt. 
The reft will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
There's no fuch fport, as fport by fport overthrown ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own : 
So fliall we ftay, mocking intended game ; 
And they, well mock'd, depart away with ihame. 

{Sound. 

Bcjet.Tht trumpet founds ; be mafk'd, the mafkers 

come. [X^ ^^^^^ ^^* 

Enter tbi King^ Biron^ Longaville^ Dumain^ and at^ 
tendants^ difgmftd like Mufcovitcsi Moth with mujfck^ 
as for a mafjuerade. 

Moth* Ml hail^ the richeft beauties on the earth ! 

Boyet^ Beauties, no richer than rich taffata. ^ 

Moth. A holy parcel of the faireft dames. 

[The ladies turn their hacks to him. 
That ever turrid thetr^^hacks — to mortal views. 

Biran. Their eyes^ villain, their eyes. 

Moth. That ever turned their eyes to mortal views. 
Out 

Biron. True; outy indeed'. 

Moth. Out of your favours^ heavenly fpirits^ vouch^ 
fafe 
Not to behold. 

Biron, Once to behold^ rogue. 

Moth. Once to behold with your fun-beamed eyes-^ 
fHth your fun- beamed eyes-^ 

^ BtatitSi 90 rtcber tbM rich taffaia,] i. e. the taffata mafks 
they wore to conceal themfelves. All the editors concur to give 
this line to Biron ; but, furely. very abfurdly : for he's one of the 
zealoDs admirers^ and hardly woald make fuch an inference. 
Boyet is fneering at the parade of their addrefs, is in the fecret of 
the ladies' ftraUgem, and makes himfelf fport at the abfurdity of 
their proem» in complimenting their beaut}-, when they were 
mafk'c^ It therefore comes from him with t)ie ntmoft propriety. 

Theobald. 

Ff3 . Boyct, 
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Bojet. They will not anfwcr to that epitlict : 
You were beft call it daughter- beamed eyes. 

Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings me 

OUL 

Biron. Is this your perfe&nefs f be gone, you 

rogue. 
Rof. What would thcfe ftrangers ? know their 
minds, Boyet* 
If they do fpeak our language, 'tis our will 
That fome plain man recount their purpofes: 
Know, what they would. 
Bayei. What would you with the princefs ? 
Biron. Nothing, but peace and gentle vifitation# 
Rof. What would they, fay they ? 
JScyef. Nothing, but peace and gentle vifitation. 
Rof. Why, That they have j and. bid them fo bo 

gone. 
Boyel. She fays, you have it ; and you may be 

gone. 
King. Say to her, we have mcafur'd many miles, 
To tread a meafure with her on the grafs. 
BoyeS. They fay, that they have meafur'd many a 
mile. 
To tread a meafure with you on this grafs. 

Rof, It is not fo. Afk them how many inches 
Js in one mile : if they have meafur-d many. 
The meafure then of one is eafily told. 

Boyet. If, to come hither you have meafur*d miles. 
And many miles ; the princefs bids you tell, 
Jiow many inches do fill up one mile ? 
Biron, Tell her, we meafure them by weary 

fteps. 
BpyeL She hears herfelf. 
Rof How many weary fteps 
Of many weary miles, you have o*ergone. 
Are numberM in the travel of one mile ? 

fiiroa. We number nothing that we fpend for 
you 5 
I Our 
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Our duly U fo rich, fo infinite. 
That vc may do i( ftill without accompt. 
Vouchfafeto Ihew the funlhine of your facet . 
That we (like favages) may worfbip it. 
Rof. My face is but a moon, and clouded too. 
King. Blefied are clouds, to do as fuck clouds do 1 
Vouchfafe, bright moon» and thefe ^ thy liars, to 

Ibine 
(Thofe clouds removed) upon our watery eyne. 

Rof. O vain petitioner ! beg a greater matter } 
Thou now rcquefl'ft but moon-fhine in the water. 
King. Then in our meafure vouchfafe but one 
change : 
Thou hid'ft me beg, this begging is not ftrange. 
Rof. Play, mufick, then : N^y, you rouft do it 
foon. 
Not yet;— no dance:— Thus change I like the 
moon. 
King. Will you not dance ? How come you thus 

cftrang*d ? 
Rof. You took the moon at full : but now (he's 

changed. 
King. Yet ftill ftie is the moon, and I the man« 
The mufick plays, vouchfafe fome motion to it. 
Rof. Our ears vouchfafe it. 
Kisg. But your legs (hould do it. 
Rof Since you are ftrangcrs, and come here by 
chance. 
We'll not be nice : take hands ;— we will not dance. 
King. Why take you hands then ? 
RoJ. Only to part friends : 
Curt'fy, fweet hearts ; and fo the meafure ends. 

» F§uch/afe9 brigbt moon, and theft tby ftars,- ] When 

queen Elizabeth aiked ao ambjifladour how he liked her ladies, // 
1/ bard^ fiud he, tojud^e fffiars in tbtfre/ence ofthtfun. 

JOHMSOir. 

F f 4 . ^ing. 
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our ;.'. ■'■; 

p.r V r- />i^ '^^ bought 4 and fo, adieu 5 
^'•^- ^ /rJ^^^d half once to you i 
Tir.k^, ftoidcny to d?nce, let's hold more chat, 

/^' ^M^-^^^dcd miftrcfs, one fweet word with 

^ Honcy^ and milk, and fugar j there is thitc. 
jg[ Jtf^y then, two treys j (an if you grow fo 
^^ iiicp,) 
nJetbegli^f wort, andmalmfey j-— Well run, dice! 
^fc's half a doacn fwccts, 
' /W*' Seventh fweet, adieu I 
gjncc you can cog, * TU play no more with you. 
£irdn. One word in fecret; 
Prin. Let it not be fweet. 
Biron. Thou gricv*ft my gall, 
Priif. Gall? bitter.— 
5/r^». Therefore meet. 
pffm. Will you youchfafe with me to change a 

' word. 
Mar. Name it.— r 
DuM. Fair lady. — . 
Mar. Say you fo ? fair lord :— • 
^ake that for your fair lady, 

Dum. Pteafeityou, 
As much in private, and Pll bid adieu. 

9 Shcijou can CQg,- — ] To «^ fignifics io/at/J^ tii dia^ 

ap4 tofylfip a narraiiWf or /# (ye. Joh nson. 
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Caib. What, was your viibr made without t 

tongue ? 
Long. I It^ow the reidbn, lady, why you afk. 
Caib. Oy for your reafon I quickly. Sir \ I long. 
Long. You have a double tongue within your 
made. 
And would afford nay fpeechlefs vizor half. 
Casb. Veal, quoth the Dutchman : Is aot ve^l a 

calf? 
Lcng. A calf, fair lady ? 
Caib. No, a fair lord calf. 
Long. Let's part the word. 
Caib. No, Til not be your half : 
Take all, and wean it; it may prove an ox. 
Long. Look, how you butt yourfelf in thefelharp 
mocks f 
Will you stve horns, chafte lady i do not fo. . 
Caib. Then die a calf, before your horns do grow. 
Long. One word in private with you, ere I die. ' 
Caib. Bleat foftly then, the butcher hears you cry« 
Boyei. The tongues of mocking wenches are as 
keen. 
As is the razor's edge invifible. 
Cutting a fmaller hair than may be feen : 

Above the fenfe of fenfe ; fo fenfible 
Seemeth their conference ; their conceits have wings. 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, fwifter 
things. 
Rof. Not one word more, my maids ; break off, 

break off. 
Biron. By heaven, all dry -beaten with pure feoff! 
King. Farewcl, mad wenches i you have limple 
wits. [Exeuni King^ and lords. 

Prin. Twenty adieu's, my frozen Mufcovites.— 
^re thefe the breed of wits fo wondred at ? 

pcyet. Tapers they arc, with your fweet breaths 
puff'd out, 

Rof. 
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. Rof. Well-liking wits they have 5 grqfs, grofs ; fat, 

fat. 
Prin. O poverty in wit~kingly-poor flout ! 
WtU tbey not (think youj hang thecnfelves to night? 

Or ever, but in vizors, ihew. their faces P 
This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 
Rof. O \ they were all in lamentable cafe$ ! 
The king was weepiflg«-ripe for a good word. 
Prin. Biron did fwear himfelf out of all fuit. 
Mar. Dumain was at my fervice, and his fword : 
No, pint, quoth 1 5 my fcrvant ftrait was mute. 

Cdtb. Lord LongaviJle faid, I came o'er his heart ; 
And, trow you, what he calPd me ? , 
Prin. .Qualm, perhapr. , 
CatL Yes» in good faith. 
Prin. Go, fickncfs as thou art ! 
Rof. Well, better wits have worn plain ftatute* 
caps. ^ 

But 

T .. I ■■ mm titter wits have iffffnt flahJtaWe'Caff.] This line is 
not oniverfally anderftood, becaule every reader does not know 
that a llatute cap is part of the academical habit. Liidy RofaliQe 
declares that her expeeUtioo was di&ppointed by thefe coartly 
ftudents, and that h^Ur wits might be found in the coizunoa 
places of education. Johnson. 

Rof. /fW/, hater m;its ba/ve vsoru plain Jlatutg'eapt. fF^oUem 
€dps were enjoined by a6l of parliament , in the yegr 1571, ijth 
queen Elizabeth. '< Befides the bills paiTed into ads this parlia«» 
"« metit, there was on« which I judge not amifs to be taken notice 
« of — it concerned the queen's care for employment for her poor 
** fort of fobjffts. It was for oonttniiance of making and w«ar« 
*' ing woollen caps, in behalf of the trade of cappers { pfovidiog, 
'< that all above the age of fix ytears, (except the nobility and 
** fome others) (hould on fabhath days^ and hsly dayi^ wear caps 
** of wool, knit, thtcked, and dreftin England, upon penalty of 
•• lep groats.*' Dr Gray. 

I think my own interpretation of this paiTage right. 

Johnson. 

Probably the meaning may be — hctier nuits may he J^iund among 
thicitJzenst who are not in genera! remarkable for fallies of ima- 
gination. In Marilon's Dutch Courtezan, 1605, Mrs. MuUigrab 
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But will you hear ? the king is my love fworn. 

Prin. And quick Biron hath plighted faith to 
me. 

Caib. And Longaville was for my fervice born. 

Mar. Dumain is mine, as fure as bark on tree. 

Boyet. Madam> and pretty miftreOes, give ear : 
Immediately they will again be here 
In their own (hapcs ; for it can never be, 
They will digcft £his harfh indignity. 

Prin. Will they return ? 

Bqyet. They will, they will, God knows ; 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows : 
Therefore, change favours, and, when they repair. 
Blow, like fweet rofes, in this fummer air. 

Prin. How, blow ? how blow ? fpeak to be un- 
derftood. 

BojeU 'Fair ladies, maflc'd, are rofes in their bud ; 

Dif- 

fays,— ^'* though my hufband be a citizen, and )m cap's modi of 
»« wm/, yet I have wit." So in the Family of Love, 1608. « *Ti« 
** a law enabled by the common-council oi fiaiun-cafs^* 

Stbbvbki. 
* • Fair ladies^ -maflfd^ art rofes in tbi hmd\ 
' Difmajk*i^ their damaflt fweet commixtun /he^wn^ 

An angels veiling r/^ir^//, 0r rofes Slowse,] 
This ftrange nonfenfe, made worfe by the jumbling together and 
tranfpoiing the lines, I directed Mr. Theobald to read thus. 
Fair ladies majked an rofes in the hui : 
Or angels veil'd in clou>^s : are rofes blown, 
Vifmafk^di their damafkfvutet commixture jke^wn. 
Biit he, willing to fliew how well he could improve a thought, 
would print it, 

' Or angel-veiling clouds ■ ■ 
i. e. clouds which veil angels : and by this means gave us, as the 
old proverb fays, a cloud for a Juno, It was Shakefpeare's fmfo/k 
to compare a fine lady to an angel; it was Mr. Theobald's chanc§ 
tocompare hertoa r/0&^; and perhaps the ill-bred reader will 
fay a lucky one. However I fuppofed the poet could never be fe 
nonieniical as to compare a mafked lady to a cloud, thoogh he 
might compare her mafk to one. The Oxford editor, who had thq 

ad- 
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Difcnaflc^d, their damafk fwect commixture fhewn^ 
Are angels vailing clouds, or rofes blown. 

Prin. Avaunt, perplexity ! What fhall we do. 
If they return in their own fhapes to woo ? 

Rcf. Good madam, if by me you'll be advis'd. 
Let's mock them ftill, as well known, as difgu^'d : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Difguis'd, like Mufcovites, in fhapelefs gear ^* 
And, wonder what they were ; and to what end 
Their (hallow (hows, and prologue vilely penn'd. 
And their rough carriage fo ridiculous, 
Should be prelented at our tent to us. 

Bcyet. Ladies, withdraw, the gallants are at hand. 

Prin. Whip to our tents, as roes run o'er the land. 

{^Exeunt ladies. ^ 

Enter the King^ Biroftj LongaviUe^ andDumain in their 
own habits. 

IGng. Fair Sir, God fave you I Where's the prin- 

cefs ? 
Baytt. Gone to her tent : Pleafe it your majcfty 
Command me any fervice to her i 

advantage both of this emeDdation an4 criticifin* is a great deal 
xttore fublile and refined, and favs it ihoald pot be 

migelj veil'd in clouds, 
bat 



awgils veiling ehuds^ 
i. e. capping the fan as they go by him, jaftas a man vails hit 
bonnet. WAaBuaroN. 

( know not why fir T. Hanmer's explanation (hoold be treated 
with fo much contempt, or why *uailimg clouds (hould be capfissg 
tbo fin* Lssditt unmafi^d, favs Boyet, are like anggb ntaHsmg clouds^ 
or letting tbofe cloads whicn obfcured their brighcnefs, fink from 
be(br« them. What is there in this abfurdor contemptible ? 

JOHVSOW. 

• I (hapelefs gear ;] Sbapilefs, for uncouth, or what 
Sbakefpeare elfewhere calls diffkfed. WAaBuaroK. 

* Excnat LaditsJ] Mr. Theobald ends the fourth ad here. 

JOHNSOjf. 

King. 
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King. That fbc vouchfafc mc audience for one word. 

B(iyet* I will-, and fo will fhe» I know, my lord. 

[Exit. 

Biron. This fellow picks up wit, as pigeons peas ;* 
And utters it again, when Jove doth pleafe : 
He is wit's pedlar ; and retails his wares 
At wakes and waiTeis, meetings^ markets, fairs: 
And we that fell by grofs, the Lord doth know. 
Have not the grace to grace it with fuch Qiow. 
This gallant pins the wenches on his fleeve \ 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted ^ve« 
He can carve too, and lifp: Why, this is he. 
That kifs'd away his hand in courtefy % 
This \^ the ape of form, Monfieur the nice. 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourabte terms : nay, he can fing, 
A mean moft mainly, and, in uiherifig. 
Mend him who can : thp ladies call him, fweet \ 
The ftairs, as he treads on them, kifs his feet. 
Tbi« is the flower, that fmiles on every one, * 
To Ihcw his teeth, as white as whale his bone :•« 

And 



*as pigiompiMs ;] This expreffion is proverbial. 



** Children pick up words as pigeons uqs^ 
*' And otter them again as G<m ihall pleafe/' 
See Ray's ColleAion* St 1 evens. 

* jf mean mtofimmnly^ &c.] TheOT/^nr, in muiicy is 'the tenor* 
So Bacon ; " The treble cutteth the air fo (harp, as it retdmetli 
«* too fwifc to make the found equal ; and thercnire a meanoT tiiur 
^* is the fweeteft." Stbevens. 

^ nil is tbi flower, that fmiles 011 tverj om^l^ The broken dif- 
jointed metaphor is a fault in writing. But in order to pa(s a 
true judgment on this fault, it is ftiu to be obferved, that when 
a metaphor is grown fo common as to defert, as it were, the figu- 
rative, and to be received into the common ftile, then what may 
be affirmed of the thing reprefented, ax ^ fubfiance^ may be af« 
firmed of the thing reprefenting, or the image. To illuftrate this 
by the inftance before us, a vzrj complaifant, finical, over-gra^ 
cious perfon, was fo commonly called the^tfw/r, or, as he el(e« 
where expreifes it, the pink efeourtefu that in common calk, or in 
the loweft fiile> this metaphor inrght be uied without keeping up 

the 



448 LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 

Kifig. Rebuke me liot for that, which you pftf^ 
vokc: 
The virtue of your eye muft break my oath. * 
Prin. You nick-name virtue 5 vice you flxould 
have fpoke : 
For virtue's office never brealks mcn*s troth. 
Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As the unfuUy'd lilly, 1 proteft, 
A world of torments though I fhould endure, 

I would not yield to be your houfe's gueft i 
So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heavenly oaths, vow'd with integrity. 
King. O, you have liv'd in defolation here, 
Unfeen, unvifited, much to our (hame. 
Prin. Not fo, my lord -, it is not fo, I fwear 5 
We have had paftimes here, and plcafant game. 
A mefs of Ruffianly left us but of late. 
King. How, madam ? Ruffians ? 
Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord •, 
Trim gallants, full of courtlhip, and of ftate. 

Rof. Madam, fpeak true. It is not fo, my lord : 
My lady, to the manner of thefe days, 
In courtefy gives undeferving praife. 
We four, indeed, confronted were with four 
In Ruffian habit : here they ftav'd an hour. 
And talk'd apace ; and in that hour, my lord. 
They did not blefs us with one happy word. 

' Thiwrtueofyour tp muft Irtak n^ catb.] Common fcnfe re- 
quires us CO read, 

m ade tnmA my oatb. 
1. e. made me. And then the reply ispertinent.— — It was the 
force of yoar beauty that made me break my oath, therefore yoa 
ought not toupbrud me with a crime which you yoarfelf wai the 

Caufeof. WARBtTRTON. 

I believe the author means that the 'vtrtue, in which word ;mA 
mifi SLtidpowir are both comprifed, muft dtffolvt the obHgatioD of 
the oath. The Princeft, in her anfwer, ukes the mOft invidious 
part of the ambiguity. Joh n son • 

I dare 
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t dare not call them fools ; but this T think. 
When they are thirfty, fools would fain have drink. 
Biran. This jcft is dry to me.— Fair, gentle, fwect. 
Your wit makes wife things foolifh : when we greet* 
With eyes beft feeing, heaven's fiery eye. 
By light we lofe light : your capacity 
Is of that nature, as to your huge ftore 
Wife things feem foolifh, and rich things but poor. 
Rof. This proves you wife and rich ; for in my eye— • 
Biron. I am a fool, and full of poverty. 
Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong. 
It were' a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 
Biron. O, I am yours, and all that I pofiefs. 
Rof. All the fool mine f 
Biron. I cannot give you lefs. 
Rof, Which of the vizors was it, that you wore ? 
Biron. Where } when f what vizor f why demand 

you this ? 
Rof. There, then, that vizor ; that fuperfluous cafe. 
That hid the worfe, and ihew'd the better face. ' 
KsTig. We are dcfcry'd ; they'll mock us now down- 
right. 
Dum. Let us confefs, and tura k to a jeft. 
Prin. Amaz'd, my lord ? why looks your high- 

nefs fad f 
Rof. Help^ hold his brows ! he'll fwoon : Why look 
you pale ? 
Sea-fick, I think, coming from Mufcovy. 
Biran, l*hus pour the ftars down plagues forperjury. 

Can any face of brafs hold longer out ? 

Here ftand I, lady -, dart thy fkill at me ; 

Bruife me with fcorn, confound me with a flout| 
Thruft thy ftiarp wit quite through my ignorance ^ 
Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ; 

• whm wf grfit, &c.] ThU is a very lofty foii dcgant 

ccropliment. Johnson. 

Vol. IK Gg And 
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And I wiUwifh thee never more to dance. 
Nor never more in Ruffian habit wait. 
O ! never will I truft to fpccches penn'd. 

Nor to the motion of a fchool-boy's tongue ^ 
Nor never come in vizor to my friend. 

Nor woo in rhime^ like a blind harper's fong. 
Taffata phrafes, filken terms precife. 

Three piPd hyperboles, fpruce afFedtation. 
Figures pedantical ; thefe fummer-flies. 

Have blown me full of maggot oftentation: 
I do forfwear them : and I here proteft. 

By this white glove, (how white the hand, God 
knows!) 
Henceforth my wooing mind fhall be exprefs'd 

In rufftt yeas J and honeft kerfcyn^^j; 
And to begin, wench, (fo God help me, la !) 
My love to thee is found, fafis crack or flaw. 
Rof. Sa'ns^ fans^ I pray you. 
Bir<m^ Yet I have a trick 
Of the old rage : bear with me, I am fick. 
ril leave it by degrees. Soft, let us fee ; 
Write,^ Lord have mercy on us^ on thofc three j 
They are infected, in their hearts it lies ; 
They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes: 
Thefe lords are vifited, you are not free ; 
For the lord's tokens on you both, I fee. 

Prin. No, they are free, that gave thefe tokens to 

us. 
Biron. Our ilates are forfeit, feek not to undo 
us. 

^ J^rite^ &€•] This was the infcriptton put upon the door of the 
Koufes infected with the plague, to which 6 iron compares the Iofb 
ofhimfelf and his companions ; and purfttiDg the metaphor finds 
the tokens likewife on the ladies. The toktm of the plague are the 
£rft fpots or difcolorations, by which the infedion is known to be 
received. Johnson. ■** 

Rof, 
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Rof. Ic is notfo ; for how can this be true^ * 
^hat you (land forfeit, being thofe that fue ? 

Biren. Peace 5 for I will not have to do with youi 

Rof. Nor (hall not, if I do as I intend. 

Biron. Speak for yourfelves, my wit is at an endi 

King. Teach us, fweet madam, for our rude tranf* 
greflion 
Some fair excufe* 

Prin. The faireft is confe(riofl. 
Were you not here, but even now, difguis*d f 

King* Madam, I was. 

Prin. And were you well advis'd ? 

King, i was, fair madam. 

PriH. When you then were here^ 
What did you whifper in your lady's ear ? 

King. That more than all the world 1 did re(pe^ her« 

Prin. When (he (hall challenge this, you will rejcdt 
hen 

king. Upon mine honour, no* ' 

Prin. Peace, peace, forbear i 
Your oath broke once, you force not to forfwear. ' 

£r;sr^»Defpife me^ when IVe broke this oath of mine^ 

Prin. I will \ and therefore keep it. — Rofaline, 
What did the Ruffian whifper in your ear ? 

Rof. Madam, he fwore, that he did hold me deaf 
As precious eye-fight ; and d^d value me 
Above this world : adding thereto, moreover. 
That he would wed me, or elfe die my lover* 

'bonv can this he trui^ 



That ymJhouU forfeit f being thofe that fue."] 
That is, how can thofe be liable to forfeiture that begiii the prd- 
Cefs. The jed lies in the ambiguity of/vf, which ilgnifies to pro^ 
/tcute by lanu^ Qt tO offir a petition. Johnson. 

9 y ou force not to forfwear, '\ To u force not is the fame with 

you make no difficulty. This is a very jull obfervation. The crime 
which has been once committed^ is committed again with left re- 
ladlaace. Jphkson. 

G g 2 Prin* 
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Prin. God give thcc jgy of him ! the noble lord 
Mod honourably doth uphold his word. 

King.yfh^t mean you, madam i by my life, my troth, 
I never fwore this lady fuch an oath. 

Rof. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it plain. 
You gave me this : but take it,^ fir, again. 

Kif^. My faith, and this, theprincefs I did give^ 
I knew her by this jewel on her flceve. 

Prin. Pardon me, fir, this jewel did (he wear : 
And loi'd Biron, I thank him, is my dear :— 
. What ; will you have me, or your pearl again ? 

Biron. Neither of either : 1 remit both twain.— * 
I fee the trick on't ; here was a confent, 
(Knowing aforehand of our merriment) 
To dafli it, like a Chriftmas comedy. 
Some carry-tale, fome pieafe-man, fbme Sight zany. 
Some mumble-news, fome trencher-knight, fomeDick, 
That fmiles his cheek in years;' and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when fhe*s difpos'd. 
Told our intents before : which once difclos'd. 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we^ 
Fbllowing the figns, woo'd but the fign of flic;. 
Now, to our perjury to add more terror," 
We are again forfworn ; in will and error.* 

« _— ^'i/ his chitk in years,——] Mr. TKeobaM fkys, he 
eannot, fsr hit bimri, comprtbeud fhi/infi of ibit pbrafi. It was not 
his heart bat his head that ftood in his way, InyimUt figoifica, 
into wrinkles. So in The Merchant of Venice. 

With mirth an J laugbor lit old turinkUt mva. 
See the note on that line. .But the Oxford editor was in the 

iame cafe, and fo alters it xofian, Warburton. 

* i n nnill and trrwr 

Much npon this it is.,^..^And might notfou} 
I beliere this paiTage ihoald be read thus, 
i n luill and trror. 
Boyet. Mmch np$n this it is. 
Biron. Jnd might not jou^ &c. J»h Ktosr* 

> Much 
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Much upon this ic is :--*And might not you [To Boyeh 
Foreftal our fport, to make us thus untrue ? 
Do not you know my Udy's foot > by the fquier, 
•And laugh upon the apple of her eye ? 
And ftand between her back, fir, and the fire. 

Holding a trtncher, jefting merrily ? 
You put our page out : Go, you arc allowM ; • 
Die when you will, a fmock fliall be your Ihrowd« 
You leer upon me, do you ? there's an eye» 
Wounds like a leaden fword. 

Btjyet. Full merrily 
Hath this brave manage, this career, been run. 

Birm. Lo» he is tilting ftrait! Peace, Ihavedoncy 

Enter Cqfiard, 

Wekome pure wit ! thou parteft a fair fray, 

Coji. O Lord, fir, they would know 
Whether the three worthies Ihall come in, or no. 

Bir^n. What are there but three ? 

Co/t. No, fir, but it is very fine$ 
For every one purfcnts three. 

Birtm. And three times three is nine? 

Cofi. Not fo, fir ; under corredion, fir ; 1 hope, it 
is not ib. 
You cannot beg us,* fir •, I can alTurc you fir, we kaow 

what we know: 
I hope, three times three, fir— 

Sttoa. Is not nine. 

• h ibifyuitnlEfymimt FrcI^cl^ a riJr, or ff^Mru 

Rbvisal* * 
^^^^Go, y9u are' allonnU ;] i. c. you may fay what you will; 
70a arc a Ikenfed fool, a common jefter. So Twelfth Night, 
Tbiu it nppwltr in an 9llo^d/o»l. Warbwrtow. 
' Tm cannot itg us.^ ■■ ■] Tliat is, we are not fools, our next re- 
lations cannot heg the wardihip of oar perfons and fortunes. One 
of thclcealtetts of a M/«r«/ is to try whether he can number. 

* Johnson^ 

. GgJ Cafi- 
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Coji. Under corrcftion, fir, wc know whcrcuntil it 
doth amount. 

Biron. By Jove, I always took three threes for nine. 

Coft. O Lord, fir, it were pity you (hould get your 
Jiving by reckoning, fir, 

Biron. How much is it ? 

Cj^.O Lord, fir, the parties themfelves, the a£kors, 
iir, will fhew whereuntil it doth amount: for my owii 
part, I am> as they fay, but to perfeft one man in one 
poor man ; Pompion the Great, fir. 

Biron. Art thou one of the worthies ? 

Coft. It pleafcd them to think me worthy of Pom* 
pion the Great 2 for mine own part, I know not the 
degree of the worthy ; but I ani to ftand for him. 

Biron, Go, bid them prepare. 

Oft. We will turn it finely off, fir; wc will take fomc 
pare. 

King. Biron, they will fiiame us» let them not ap- 
proach. [Exit Coft. 

J^irqn.^^zxt fh^me-proof, my lord; and 'tis fame 
policy 
To have one fliow worfe than the king's and his com- 
pany, 

King. I fay, they fhall not come. 

Prin. Nay»my gQpd lord, let me o'er- rule yoq now \ 
That fport beft pleafes, th^t doth Icaft know how.* 

^ That /port heftpkafist 'which dctb Itafi kM%^ iim, 

W^bert zeaiflri'vei t9 content ^ and tbt contents 

Dies in fbe zeal oftbat 'uahkh it prefmts \ 

Tbeirform^ &c. 
f he third line may be read better thus, 

,. . tbi contents 

pie /> the zeal of \iim nubicb them prefints. 
This fentfmcnt of the Princcfs is very natural, but lefs generooa 
fban that of t)ie Amazonian Queen^ who fays, ao a likeoccafion, 
|{i Midfunimer-Night's Dream, 

I/o'venot to fee 'wntcbednefs o*ercbarg^d^ 

h'or duty in bis fer vice ferijbin^. Johnsok. 

\ Where 
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r tre zeal ftrives to concent, and the contents 

^^ 'n the zeal of that which it preients ; 

"^ ^orm, confounded, makes moft form in mirth ; 

, -^ «-eat things, labouring, perifli in their birth. 

^\ <^ .. A right defcription of our fport, my lord. 

• Enter Jrtnado. ^ 

Arm. Anointed, I implore fo much expence of thy 
royal fweet breath, as will utter a brace of words. 

Prin. Doth this man fcrve God ? 

Biron. Why a(k you ? 

Prin. He fpeaks not like a man of God*s making. 

Arm. That's all one, my fair, fweet, honey monarch : 
for, I proteft, the fchool-mafter is exceeding fantafti*- 
cal ; too, too vain ; too, too vain : But we will put 
it, as they fay, toforiuna della guerra. I wiflx you 
the peace of mind, mod royal couplement. 

King. Here is like to be a good prefcnce of wor- 
thies : He prefcnts Hcftor of Troy ; the fwain, Pom- 
pey the Great ; the parilh curate, Alexander ; Arma- 
do's pa^c, Hercules; the pedant, Judas Macchabxus. 
And ifthefe four worthies in their firft fliow thrive, 
Tbefefour will change habits,andprefent the other five. 

Bircn. There are five in the firft (how. 

King. You are deceived, *tis not fo. 

Blron. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-prieft, 
the fool, and the boy. 

A bare throw at novum»' and the whole world again, 
Cannotprick out five fuch, take each one \n bis veio^ 

King. 

7 Entir Armado.] The old copies read<— £«/##* Braggart. 

6TBEVENI. 

^ A harttbrtnu at novum, — ] This pafTage I do not under fland.* 
I fancy that mi/mr fliould ht no^utm^ and that feme allufion is in- 
tended between the play oi nine pins and the play of the nim wor» 
thies, but it lies too deep for my inveftigation. Johnson. 

Novum appears from the following pafTage in Green's Tu queque^ 

to have been fome game at dice. — '* Change your game for dice; 

'' ive are a full number for no^vumJ* Again in A Woman neves 

G g f vcjt'd. 
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Kiftg. The (hip is under fail, and hert (he corned 
amain. 

Enter Cofiardfor Pomfiy. 

Cofi. IPompeyam 

Boyet. You lye, you arc not he# 

Cofi. 1 Pompey am 

Boyet. With libbard's head on knte.' 

Biren. Well faid, old mocker: I mull needs be 
friends with thee, 

Coft. I Pompey am^ Pompey furnam^d the Big. 

Vum. The Great. 

Coft. It is Great, fir -, Pompey fur rumfd the Greats 
Tbat oft infield^ with targe andfiield^ did make ti^ foe tt 

fweat : 
jind travellifig along this coaji^ There am come by chance \ 
And lay my arms before the legs of thisfweet lafs of France. 
If your lady(hip would fay, Thanks — Pompey^ 1 had 
done. 

Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 

Coft. 'Tis not fo much worth 5 but, I hope, I wai 
perfeft. I made a little fault in great. 

Biron. My hat to a half-penny, Pompey proves die 
beft worthy. 

Enter Nathaniel for Alexander. 

Natb. When in the world I liv% I was the worths 
commander $ 
By eaft^weft^ nortb^andfoutb^ Ifpread my conquering mi^t: 

vexM,-^«« What ware deal you in ? cards, dice, bowls, or pigeon* 
** botes,; fort them yoarfelves» either parage, tuvmrn^ or nam* 
" chance.'' STEtVBifs. 

•ff'ithlihhzTd'sifiaiiMJtiut,] This allades to the old heioic 
habtt8» which on the koees and (hoalders had nfitaily» by way of 
ornament^ the refemblance of a leopnrd'sor iion% head. 

Warburtov. 

The libbarj, as fome of the old Engliifa gloflaries infbim ns» it 
the jNtf/r of the pamtUr. Stssvbns. 
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Mf yiutciean plain declares^ that I am Jlijander. 

Boyet. Your nofe fays, no, you arc not ; for it ftands 
too right. 

Birm. Your nofe fmtlls, no, in this, moft tender 
fmelling knight. 

Prin. The conqueror is difmayM : proceed, good 
Alexander. 

Natb. When in the world I liv% I was tkf world *s 
commander. 

Boyet. Moft true, 'tis right; you were fo, Alifander. 

Biron. Pompey the Great,—— 

Cojl. Your fprvant, and Coftard. 

Biron, Take away the conqueror, take away Alilaop 
der. 

Coft. G, fir, you have overthrown Alifander the con** 
queror. [^0 Nath.'] You will be fcraped out of the 
painted cloth for this : your lion, that holds his poll- 
ax ' fitting on a clofe-ftool, will be given to A-jax \ * 
he will then be the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and 
afraid to fpeak ! run away for (hame, Alifander. [^Exit 
Nath.] There, an't fhall pleafe you ! a foolifh mild 
man ; an honeft man, look you, and foon dalhM ! 
He b a marvellous good neighbour, infooth, and a 
very good bowler : but, for Alifander, alas, you fee, 
how 'tis ; — a little o'erparted — ^But there are worthies 
a coming will fpeak their mind in ibme other fort. 

Biron. Stand afide, good Pompey. 

^liofifthafheUjbtsfoIi'axijStttngenaclo/i'JfocJ,] AUmdiflg tO 
jdie ai-Qis given to the sine worthies io the old hiftoiy. Hanmbr. 

* jf'jax ;] There is a conceit ofJJax and ajakts. Johnson. 

This conceit, paltry as it is, was ofed by Ben Jonfon^and Cam* 
den the antiquary. Ben . among his Epigrams; has thefe two lines, 
** And I eould with, for their etemix'd fakes, 
** My mttfe had plongfa'd with his that fung Ajax?* 
fio CamSen, in his Remains, having mentioned the French word 
fety fays, «* Enquire, if you underfland it not, of Cloacina's chap- 
« Um, er?i«ch at are well read in J'JMx*^ Sr ibvims. 

Enter 
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Enter Holof ernes for Judas^ and Moth for Hercules. 

Hoi. Great Hercules is prcfcnted by this imp, 
Whofe club kill'd Cerberus, that three- headed 
cdnus % 
And, when he was a babe, a child, a fhrimp. 

Thus did he ftrangle ferpents in his manus : 
^oniamy he feemeth in minority ^ 
ErgOy I come with this apology — 
iTo McSb.] Keep fomc ftate in thy exit^ and vanifh. 

Hoi. Judas lam. [Exil Moth. 

Bum. A Judas ! 

Hoi. Not Ifcariot, fir. 
Judas I am J ycleped Maccbabaus. 

Dum. Judas Macchabsus dipt, is plain Judas. 

Biron. A kifling traitor :— How art thou pror'd 
Judas ? 

Hoi. Judas I am. 

Dum. The more Ihamc for you, Judas. 

Hoi. What mean you, fir ? 

Boyet. To make Judas hang himfelf. 

Hoi. Begin, fir ; you are my elder. 

Biron. Well followed ; J udas was hang'd on an elder; 

Hd. I will not be put out of countenance^ 

Biron. Becaufe thou haft no face.. 

Hoi. What is this ? 

Boyet. A cittern head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death's face in a ring. 

Long. The face of an old Roman coin, fcarce ieeiw 

Boyet. The pummel of Cacfar's faulchion. 

Dum. The carv'd-bone face on a flaflc^^ 

Biron. St. George's half cheek in a brooch. 

Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Bifon. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer: 

* •— o« a/iaji.] i. e. a ibidler's powder-horn. So elfewbere, 

** like powder in a fkillcfs {oldicx's fyjSi, 

*• U fct on firp." STB]tyBtfs» 

And 



•^ 



LOVERS LABOUR'S LOST. 459 

Andnow^forwardiforwchaveputthccincountcnancc. 

Hoi. You have put me out of countenance. 

Biron. Falfc ; we have given thee faces, 

HoL But you have out-fac'd them all. 

Biron. An thou wert a lion, we would do fb. 

Bojet. Therefore, as he is an afs, let him go. 
And fo adieu, fwcet Jude ! nay, why doft thou ftay ? 

Dum. For the latter end of his name. 

Piron. For the afs to the Jude; give it him. Jud-as, 
away. 

Hoi. This is not generous, not gentle, not humblcT 

Boyct. A light for monfieur Judas ; it grows dark« 
he may flumble. 

J^rin. Alas ! poor Macchabasus, how he hath been 
baited ! 

Enter Armada. 

Biron. Hide thy head, Achilles, here comes Hec- 
tor in arms. 

Dum. Tho' thy mocks come home by me, I will 
now be merry. 

JGng. Hcftor was but a Trojan in refpeft of this. 

Boyei. But is this He£tor ? 

King. I think, Heftorwas not fo clean- timbered. 

Long. His leg is too big for Heftor. 

Dum. More calf, certain. 

Boyei. No ; he is beft indu'd in the fmall. 

Biron. This can't be Heftor. 

Dum. He's a God or a painter-, for he makes faces. 

Arm. The armipotent Mars^ oflan^e^ the Almighty^ 
Cave HeUoK agift^-^ 

Dum. A gilt nutmeg. 

Biron. A lemon— ^ 

Long. Stuck with cloves.' 

' Stuck with cloves,] An or^ngt ft uci noitb doves appears to have 
been a common new-year's gift. So Ben Jonfon, in nis Chriftmas 
MaTque,— *« he has an orange and roCemary but not a cUve to iUck 
'< in it." Aj^/7/ nutmeg is mentioned in thefam^ piccei and on tho 
fameoccafion. St^ev^k^, 
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. Dum. N05 cloven. 

Jrm.PcBCt ! TtearmipotM Msrs^ rfloMtestbeJIn^^tty^ 
Gave HeOor a gift^ the brir efltion ; 
Amanfo brtath% that arUin he mnddjigbtj jta 

From morn tiU nigbi^ out ef bU pavilku^ 
I am ibdt flower. 
Dam. Thatmint« 

Long. That coiombine. 

jkm. Swc€t lord Longayillc, rein thy tongue. 

Lofig. I muft rather give it the rein, for it runs 
againft Hedor. 

Dum. Ay, and Hedor's a greyhound. 

yirm. The fweet war- man is dead and rotten; 
Sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buned : 
But I will forward with my device ; 
[To ibe Prince/s.] Sweet royalty^ beftow on me the 
ienfe of hearing. 

Prin. Speak, brave Hcftor; we are much delighted^ 
. Arm. .1 do adore thy fweet grace'^ flipper. 

Bcyet. Loves her by the foot, 

Dum. He may not by the yard. 

Arm. Tbis HeSor far furmounted Hamfibat. 

Coft. The party is gone^ fellow Hcifbor, flie is gone; 
(he is two months on her way. 

Arm. What mean*ft thou ? . 

Cojt. Faith, unlefs you play the honed Trojan, the 
poor wench is caft away: (he's quick, the child brags 
in her belly already ; 'tis yours. 

Arm. Doft thou infamooize me among potentates ? 
Thou ihalt die. 

Coft. Then (hall Heftor be whipt for ][aquenctta« 
that is quick by him \ and hang*d, for Pompey^ that 
is dead by him. 

Dum. Moft rare Pompey ! 

Boyet. Renowned Pompey ! 

Biron.Gnzicr than great, great, great, great Pom* 
pey ! Pooipey the huge ! 

Dum. 
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Dum. Hcftor trembles, 

Biron. Pompcy is mov*d 5 more Atcs, more Atcs;^ 
ftir them on, ftir tlicm on ! 

Dum. Hcftor will challenge him« 

Bir^n. Ay^ if he have no ntore ffiMi^s blood \n*% 
belly than will fup a flea. 

Jrm. By the north-pole, I do challenge thee. 

Co/h I will not fight ^ith a pole, like a northera- 
man : Til flalh •, V\\ do*t by the fword : I pray you, 
let me borrow my arms * again. 

Dum. Room for the incenfed worthies. 

C^ft rU do it in my Ihirt. 

D»jii. Moft refolute Pompcjr ! 

Moik. Mafter, lee me take yoo a button-hole lower/ 
Do you not fee, Pbmpey is uncafing for the combat I 
what mean you ? you will lofe your reputation. 

jfrm. Gentlemen, and foldiers, pardon mtf ; I will 
BOt combat in my fliirt. 

Dum. You nifty not deny it } Pooipey hath made 
the challenge. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 

BirojL What reafon have you for't ? 

Jm. The naked truth of it is» I have no fbirt ; I 
go woolward for penance^ 

Bcyet. True, and it was enjoin'd him in Rome for 
want of linen : ^ fince when, Vl\ be fworn, he wore 

none 

^ — mofi Attn ;] That is » more inftigation. Ate was the nuf- 
cbievotts goddefs that incited bloodihed. Johnson. 

5 f„^ arm/— —] The weapons and armour which he wore 

ID the character of Pompey. Johnson, 

• // was tnjoiu^ii him in Komi for want oflintn^ &c J This may 
poflibly allude to a ftory well known in our author's time, to this 
* cffe6t. A Spaniard at Rome falling in a duel, as he lay expiring, 
an intimate friend, by chance, came by, and offered him his beil 
fervices« The dying man told him he had but one requeft to 
make him, but conjured him, by the memory of their pall friend- 
ihip, pnndually to comply with it, which was not to fuffer him to 
faeilript. but to bury him as he lay» in the habit he then had on. 

When 
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none but a diih-clout of Jaquenetta's ; and chat h€ 
wears next his heart for a favour. 
Enter Mercade. 

Mer. God fave you, madam ! 

Pr/». Welcome, Mercade, but that thou interrupteft 
our merrirtient. 

Mer* Vm forry, madam ; for the news I bring 
Is heavy in my tongue. The king your father—^ 

Prin* Dead, for my lifir. 

^fr. Even fo t my tale is told. 

Biron. Worthies, away ; the fcene begins to cloud. 

Arm. For my own part, I breathe free breath : I 
havefeen the days of wrong through the little hole of 
difcretion, ^ and 1 will right myfelf like afoldier. 

[Exeunf fVortbies: 



When this w^a promi&d, tLe Spaniard clofed his ^yes, and cjcpi- 
red with great compofure and Tciienation. But his friend's cu- 
rioiity prevailing over his good faith* he had him ftript, aocf 
ibandi to hit great forprife, that lie was without a fliirt. Warb. 

Boyet. Truif and it was enjoin* d him in Romi/&r want o/limni 
&c.] This is a plain reference to the fbllowing ftory in S tow's An- 
nalsy p. 98. (in the time of Edward the ConteAbr.) " Next after 
** this (king Edward's firft cure of the kind's evil) mine aotbort 
«* affirmy that a certain man, named Vifunius Spileorae, the fon 
« of Ulmore of Nutgarihall, who, when he hewed timber in the 
« wood of Brutheullena, laying him down to deep after his fore* 
<< labour, the blood and humours of his head fo congealed about 
*« his eyes, that he was thereof blindj for the fpace of nineteen 
^* years ; but then (as he had been moved in his fleep) he wtmt 
« twooluuard and bare footed to many churches, in every of them 
** to pray to God for help in his blindnefs." ' Dr. Gray. 

The fame cuflom is alluded to in an old colledion of fat}'res^ 
epigrams, &c. 

■< And when his (hirt*s a wafhing, then he muft 
•« Go ivooiwardfor the time ; he fcorns it, he, 
** That worth two ihirts his lattndrefs fliould him fee.** 

StAeveks. 

^ / havtfttn thi days $/ wrong rhrengh tbelittli bole cfdi/cretion^l 
This has no meaning. We fhould read, the day (fright, i. e. I havd 
feen that a day will come when I fhall have juftice done me, and 
therefore I prudently referve myfelf for that time. WARBURTOir« 

I believe it rather means, Iha*ve hitherto looked on the indignitiei 
J have receivid with the ejes of di/cretitnf (i. e« not been too for- 
ward 
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King. How fares yqur majcfty i 
Prin. B(^ec, prepare \ I will away to-nighc» 
King. Madam, not fo 5 I do bcfccch you, ftay. 
Prin. Prepare, I fay.-^I thank you, gracious lords. 
For all your fair endeavours j and entreat. 
Out of a new-fad foul, that you vouchfefc 
In your rich wifdom to excufe, or hide. 
The * liberal oppofuion of our fpirits : . 
If over-boldly we have borne ouri^lves 
In the converfc of breath,' your gentlenefs 
Was guilty of it. Farewell, worthy lord ! 
An heavy heart bears not a nimble tongue : \ 
Excufe me fo, coming fo ihort of thanks. 
For my great fuit fo eafily obtained. 

King. The extreme part of time extremely forms 
All caufes to the purpofe of his fpeed ; 
And often, at his very loofe, ' decides 
That which long procefs could not arbitrate. 
And though the mourning brow of progtoy 

ward torefent them) and wiUinfifi on fuch faiis/aSion at tvitt na 
difgraci my charaOtr^ nnhich is that tfafolditr. To have decided 
the quarrel in the manner propofed by his antagonift, would have 
been at once a derogation from the honour of a foldier* and the 
pride of a Spaniard. Stebvems. 

* «-<— /f^rrtf/— ] Liheralf in our author, frequently iignifies, as 
in this inftance»/>// to exce/s. So in Much ado about Nothing s 

«• like a mofiliheral villain, 

•• Confefs*d, &c. 
Agaiti, }n Othello, 

" ril be in fpeaking Uheral as the North." Stbktbns. 

* JntbeeonnHr/eofhreatb, ■ ] Perhaps conver/e may, in thia 
line, mean interchange, Johnson. 

' An heavy heart boars not an humble tongut .*]Thus all the edi- 
tions I but, furely, without either fenfe or truth. None are more 
hurnhle in fpeech, than they who labour under any opprefHon* . 
The Princefs is defiring her grief may apologize for her not expref* 
fing her obligations at large ; and my corredion is conformable to 
that fentiment. Befides, there is an antithefis between heaify and 
nimble \ but between heavy tLndhumbk, there is none. Theobald. 

* Andoften^ at his s^xy loofe, decides^ &c. J At his very loofe may 
mean, at the moment of bis farting^ i. e. pf his getting kofi^ or away 
from ns. Steevbns, 

Forbid 
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Forbid the fmiling eomtoff of love, ^ 

The holy futc which fain it would convince ; * 

Yet £nce love's argument wu firft on foot^ 

Let not the cloud of (brmw jttftle it 

From what it tHirpos'd : Since» to wail friends lof^ 

Is not by much fo wholefome, profitaUe/ 

As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Prift. I underftand you^not^ my griefs are double. 

Birsn. ' Honeft plain words bed pierce the ear of 
grief:— 
And by thefe badges underftand the king. 
For your fair fakes have we negleded time, 
Play'd foul play with our oaths: your beauty, ladies^ 
Hath much deform'd us, falhioning our humours 
Even to the oppofedend of our intents : 
And what in us hath feem'd ridiculous. 
As love is full of unbefitting ftrains ; 
All wanton as a child, ikipping, and vain, 
Form'd by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye. 
Full of ftraying fhapes, of habits, and of forms^ 
Varying in fubjedls as the eye doth roll. 
To every varied objed in his glance : 
Which party*coatcd prefenceof loofe love. 
Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 
Mave mifbccom'd ouroaths and gravities ; 
Thofe heavenly eyes, that look into thefe faults. 
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• which fain it nnntld €9Vt>intt \ ] Wc moft read, 

■ ■ * which fain would it con*vinte ; 
that IS, the entreaties of love which woald fain frvcr-fowir grie/« 
So Lady Macbeth declares, That fit will convince tht cbambtrlmm 
with fwine» JohksON. 

^ Homft plain worJs^ &c.] As itfeems not very proper for Biroa 
to court theprincefs for the king in th^ king's prefence, at this 
critical moment, I believe the ipeech is given to a wrong pcrfon. 
I read thus, 

Prin. I uniirftanJ jou not 9 my griefs are J^ethU: 
Hcneft plain wctJs mfi pierce the ear ofgritf. 
King. Anihytheje badgtt^ te* Johnson. 

2 Sug* 
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* Suggcftcd \J$ to make them : Therefore, ladies, 

Our love being yours, the error that love makes 

Is likewife yours. We to ourfelvcs prove falfc. 

By being once falfe for ever to be true 

To thofe that make us both ; fair ladies, you 2 

And even that falihood, in itfelf a fin. 

Thus purifies itfelf, and turns to grace. 

Prin. We have received your letters full of love 1 
Your favours, the embafladbrs of love: 
And in our maiden council rated them 
At courtfcip, pleafant jeft, and courtefy 1 
As bombait, and as lining to the time : ' 
But more devout than this, in our refpeds, ^ 

Have 

* 5««?^«/ w— -*^] That is, tmftti u». Jornsok. ^ 
' Ai 2««i^i;^« than as lining u tie time:] This line is obfcare, 
Bombaft was a kiod of loofe texture not anlike what is now calkd 
nuadding^ ofed to give the drefles of that time bulk ind protubc« 
ranee, without much increafe of weight ; whence the fame nairi^ 
is given a tamour of words unfupported by folid fentiment. The 
I'nncefs^ therefore, fays, that they confidered this eourtihip as but 
hmhafi^ as ibmething to fill out life, which not being clofely ii« 
nitcd with it, mights thrown away at pleafure. Johnson. 
* But mort dm/Qni than thefe Hre 9ur reJ^tBt 

Han)t wf net hau: ^" ' J 

This nonfenfe (hould be read thus, 

BiKt mort dtvout than this, (fave dur rifytSs) 

Um'Vi nvt wt bteni '■ ' ' " ■ 
i. c. fave the refpedl we owe to your majelly's quality, your coUrt* 
fliip we have laogh'd at, and made a jell of. Warbuatom « 
Wt havt rettii/dyemr Utttrsfullo/kw | 

T^mrfaHfomrs iht amba£kd§rs o/lonjt } 

And in our maiden council rated them 

Ai ciurtjbip^ plea/ant jeft f and court e^^f 

As homhaft and as lining to the time ; 

But more devout than ibe/e aim our rffpeSt 

Ha<oe we not been, and therefore met your Uvts 

In their own fajbion^ Lke a merriment. 
Tie fixlh vcrfe being evidently corrupted. Dr. WarburtOn pro- 
pofcs to read, 

But tncre devout than this (fave our refptQt) 

Hwvo^we not been | " ' ' 

Vol. ir. Hh Ut. 
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Have we not been, and therefore met your loves 
In their own falhion like a merriment. 

Dum. Our letters, madam, fhew'd much more than 
jeft. 

Long. So did our looks. 

Rof. We did not quote them fo.^ 

King. Now, at the latefl: minute of the hour. 
Grant us your loves. 

Prin. A time, methinks, too fhort. 
To make a world without-end bargain in : 
No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur'd much. 
Full of dear guiltinefs i and therefore, this — 
If for my love (as there is no fuch caufe) 
You will do aught» this (hall you do for me : 
Your oath I will not truft ; but go with ipeed 
To fome forlorn and naked hermitage. 
Remote from all the pleafures of the world ; 
There ftay, until the twelve celeftial figns 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 
If this auftere infociable life 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood i 
If frofts, and fafts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudy bloffoms of your love. 
But that it bear this trial, and laft love ; 
Then, at the expiration of the year, 
Come challenge, challenge me, by thefe deferts i 

Dr. Johnfon prefers the conjefture of iir Thomas Hanmer^ 

£ui more devout than this, in our re/peits, 
I woald read, with lefs violence, I think, to the text, thoagh with 
the alteration of two words. 

But more diviut than tbe/e art your re/peSs 
Have fve not feen, 

Obferv. & Conjed. &c. printed atOxf. 1766. 
I road with fir T. Hanmer, 

But more drvout than this, in our reJ^iQs^ Johnson. 
» We did not coat them /o.] We fliould read, ^uoti, efteeio, 
reckon, though our old writers fpelling by the ear, probably 
y^rotc eottt as it was pronounced. Johnson. 

6 And, 
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Andt by this virgin palm, now kifling tkine» 
1 will be thine : and till that inftant (hut 
My woful fclf up in a mourning houfc. 
Raining the tears of lamentation, 
For the remembrance df my father's death. 
]f this thou do deny, let oOr hands part-. 
Neither intitled to the other's heart. 

King. If this, or more than thi% I would deny. 
To flatter up thcfe powers of niine with reft ; • 
Tl}e fudderi hand of death clofc up mine eye ! 
Hence, ever then, my heart is in thy breaft. 

Biron.^ And what to me, my love? and what to me ? 

Raf. You muft be purged too, your fiiis are rank » 
You are attaint with fault and perjury ; 
Therefore, if you nhy favour mean to get, 
A twelve-aionth (hall you fpend, and never reft, 

• To flatter ttp thtfi po^trs tfmimt with refi ;] Dr. Warbartqq 
would xedAftttir^ hut Jiaiter or /00th is, in my opinion, more >p- 
pofite to the king's purpofe. than fmtr. Perhaps we may read, 

To fatter on ihi/t houfs of time wtb nfi \ 
That is^ I would not deny to live in the hermitage, to make th^ 
yearofdel^y pafs in quiet. Johk9on. 

^ fiiron. And 'what to me, my Je*veF and what to mt t 
Rof. Tou muft he purged too : your fins are rank : 

Tou are attaint nuitb fault and perjury • 

Therefore if you my fa<uour mean to get^ 

A twelwrncntb Jhall you fpendj and He<uer rtfi^ 

Biitfeek the wea'y beds of pec pie fie kJ] 
Thcfe fix vcrfes both Pr. Thirlby and N|r. Warbartqn concur %q 
think (hould be expunged ; and therefore I have put them betweeq 
crotchets : not that they were an interpolation, but as the author's 
firft draught, which he afterwards rejeded ; and executed theiamc 
thought a little lower with much more fpirit and elegance. 
Shakefpeare is not toaofwer for the prefent abfurd repetition, but 
)iis a6lor- editors ; who, thinking Rofaline*s fpcech too long \tk 
the fecond plan, had abridg'd it to the lines above quoted ; but, 
in publifhing the play, ilupidly printed both the original fpeecli 
pf Shakefp^9r.e» i^p4 i^^\^ ^Wn abridgment of it. Tuaofi Atp. 
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But fcek the weary beds of people fick. 

Dum. But what to me, my love ? but what to me ? 

Cath. A wife ! — a beard, fair health, and honcfty j 
With three- fold love I wifli you all thefe three. 

Dum. O, fhall I fay, I chank you, gentle wife ? 

Cath. ^ot fo, my lord ; — a twelve- month and a day — 
rU mark no words that fmooth-fac*d wooers fay. 
Come, when the king doth to my lady come; 
Then, if I have much love. Til give you fome. 

Dum. rU ferve ihee true and faichfully till then. 

Calb. Yet fwear not, left you be forfworn again. 

Long. What fays Maria ? 

Mar. At the twelve-month's end, 
ril change my black gown for a faithful friend. 

Long. I'll ftay with patience ; but the time is long. 

Mar. The liker you ; few taller are fo young. 

Biron. Studies my lady ? miftrefs, look on me^ 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye. 
What humble fuit attends thy anfwer there; 
Impofe fome fervice on me for thy love. 

Rof. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Biron, 
Before 1 faw you \ and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks j 
Full of comparifons and wounding flouts •, 
Which you on all eftates will execute. 
That lie within the mercy of your wit : 
To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain % 
And therewithal, to win me, ifyoupleafe, 
(Without the which I am not to be won) 
You (hall this twelve- month- term from day to day 
Vifit the fpeechlefs fick, and ftill converfc 
With groaning wretches ; and your tafk (hall be. 
With all the fierce endeavour of your wit. 
To enforce the pained impotent to fmile. 

Biron. To move wild laughter in the throat of death ? 
It cannot be, it is impoICble ; 

2 Mirth 
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Mirth cannot move a foul in agony. 

Rof. Why, that's the way to choak a gibing fplrit, 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofc grace. 
Which (hallow-laughing hearers give to fools, 
A jeft*s profperity lies in the car 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes ic: then, if fickly ears, 
Deaft with the clamours of their own * .dear groans. 
Will hear your idle fcorns, continue then. 
And I will have you, and that fault withal : ' ' 

But if they will not, throw away that fpirit \ 
And I (hall find you empty of that fault. 
Right joyful of your reformation. 

Biron, A twelve> month ? well ; befal what will befal, 
ril jeft a twelve-month in an hofpital. 

Prin. Ay, fweet my lord j.andfo I take my leave. 

[To the^King. 

King. No, madam ; we will bring you on your way. 

Biron. Our wooing doth not end like an old play ; 
Jack hath not Jill; thcfe ladies* courtefy 
Might well have made our fport a comedy. 

King. Come, fir, ic wants a twelve-month and a day. 
And then 'twill end. 

Biron. That's too long for a play. 

Enter Armado. 

Arm. Sweet majcfty, vouchfafe me — 

Prin, Was not that Hcftor .? 

Dum. That worthy knight of Troy. 

Arm. I will kifs thy royal finger, and take leave. I 

am a votary ; I have vow'd to Jaquenetta to hold the 

•plough for her fweet love three years. But, moft 

* dear griiani,'\ Dfor fhould here, as in many other places, 

be difif fad, oa.oas. Johnson. 

H h 3 cftcemcd 
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efteemed grcatnefs, will you bear the dialogue that 
the two learned men have compiled, in praife of th« 
owl and the cuckow i it Ihould have foUow/d in th« 
end of our (how. 

King. Call them forth quickly, we will do fb. 

yirm. Holla! approach.— 

Enter a^j f(hr tbejbng. 

This fide is Hiemsj winter. 

This Ver, thefpring: the one maintained by the owj^ 

The other by the cuckow. 

Vcr, begin. 

The S O N (5. 

SPRING. 

^btn daizies pied^and vukts blui^^ 

And lady /mocks 'alljilver tvbite^ 
And cuckoW'buds ♦ of yellow bue^ 

Do patnt the meadows with delight ; * 
Tbe cuckow tben^ on every tree, 
Mocks married men, for tbusjings be, 
Cuckow ! 

Cuckow ! cuckow ! — wordoffear^ 

VnpUaJing to a married ear. 

> WhtMt &€.] Thefird lines of this fong that were traofp^ed^ 
liave been replaced by Mr. Theobald. Johnsoh. 

♦ — rtfribou-ZWi — ] Miller fays, that lady-finocH and cuckc9^ 
Jld-wers are only diFerent names of the fame plant. Stebvens. 

' Do paint tht meadonvs with d'elight :] This is a pretty rural 
fong, in which thie images are drawn with great force from nature. 
Bin this feofelefs expletive of/M/ffZ/Af at /7/ri/c7/^^r, I woald read 
thus. 

Do paint the mtadovot much-bedight» 
i. e. much bedecked or ad<)rned as they are in fpring-time. The 
epithet is proper, and the compound not inelegant. W Aaau&Toir; 

Much Icfs elegant than the prefent reading. Johnson. 

Wben 
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fFben Jbepherds pipe on oaten firaws^ 

And merry larks areplofomens* clocks : 
JVben turtles tread^ and rooks j anddaws^ 

And maidens bleach their fummer /mocks \ 
^he cuckow then^ on every tree^ 
Mocks married men \ for thusjings he^ 
Cuckow ! 

Cuckow ! cuckow ! O word of fear ^ 
Unpleqftng to a married ear 1 

WINTER. 

fFhen ijcles hang by the wall^ 

And Dick the fbepherd blows his nail\ 
4nd Tom bears logs into the haU^ 

And milk comes frozen heme in pail\ 
Whtn blood is niptj and ways befotA^ 
Then nightly fings theftaring owl^ 
Tu'WhstI tO'wboo! — 



'A merry noie^ 



fFhilegreafy Joan ^dotb keel the pot. 

When all aloud the wind doth hlow^ 

And coughing drowns the parfon*$faw ; 

And birds Jit trooding in the jnow^ 

Aud MariarCs nofe looks red and raw ; 

When roafied crabs bifs in the bowl^ 

Then nightly fings the flaring owl^ 

Tu-wbit! tO'Whoo! 



'A merry note^ 



While greafy Joan doth keeltbf pot. 

• ""^dotb kcer/it//^/.]This word is yet ufcd is JreliDd, and 
hgm^ti to /cum the p»t. Dr. Goldsmith. ' ' i 

So in Marfton*s Dumb Knight, 1607. — ** Faith. Doricos, thy | 

'* brain boils^ hel it^ i/r/it, or all the fat's in the fire.^' Stkb vih«» 

H h 4 Arm. 
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Arm. The words of Mercury arc harfli after the 
fongs of Apollo : You that way j wc this way^ 

{Exeunt omnes. ^ 

7 In this pl^y, which all the editors have concurred to p^nfure. 
und feme h^ve rejected a« unworthy of oar poet, it muft be con- 
feiTed, that there are many paiTages mean, childifh, and vulgar ; 
landfome which ought not to have been exhibited, as we are told 
they were, to a maiden queen. But there are fcattered throogh 
the whole many fparks of genius ; nor is there any play that lut 
inore evident marks of the hand of Shakefpeare. Joif nso^^ 



ACT I. SCEN? I. P48« ISO. 

THIS child of fancy, that Armado hight^ &c.] This, as I hare 
|hewn in the note in its place, relates to the Ivories in thebo<'kf 
of chivalry. A &w words, therefore, concernlsg their origin 
find nature, may not be uoacceptabhs to. the reader. As t don't 
know of any writer, who has^iven any tolerable account of this 
matter : and efpeciatly as monfieur Huet, the bi/hop of Avran- 
Ches, who wrote a forma! treatife of the Origin of Romances, hat 
faid litde or nothing of thefein chat fuperiicial work. For having 
brought down the account of romances to the later Greeks, and 
entered upon thofe compofed by the barbarous weftern writerSf 
which have now the name of Romances almoil appropriated to 
them, he puts the change upon his reader, and inftead of giving 
us an account of ihefe books of chivalry, one of the moft curious 
9ind intereflingpartsof the fubjeft he promifed to treat of, ho 
contents hiqifclf with a bng account of the poems of the provin- 
cial writers, called like wife romances : and fo, under the ifuivoftte 
of a common term, drops his proper fubjed, and entertains us 
^ith another, that had no relation to it more than in the namp. 

The Spaniards were of all others the fondedof thefe fables, as 
fuiting befl their extravagant turn to gallantry and bravery ; 
which in time grew foexcefBve, as to need all the efficacy of Cer- 
yantes's incomparable fa tire to bring them back to their fenfes. 
The French fuffered an ea/ier cure from their do£lor Rabelais, 
^ho enough difcredited the books of phivalry, by only ufing the 
extravagant Hories of ns giants, &c. as a cover for another kind of 
iatire againd the rifined politicks of his countrymen ; of which 
they were as much poiTeficd as the Spaniards of their rcmantU hr^^ 
^iry. A bravery our Shakefpeare makes their ch^rafleri (lie, iq 
ihi$ dpfcription of a Snanifli ^entleix|an \ 
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A man tf fmflimivti^ nvhem right imd wrong 

Havechofe as umpire tf their mutiny: 

Tbii child of fancy, that Armadg bight 9 

For interim to our JiudieifiaU relate^ 

In high-born words, the worth ofmamy a knight^ 

From tawny Spain^ loft in the world's debate. 

The fenfe of which is to thfs efied : This gtntltman^ fays tke 
^oker, ^ali relate to m$ the celehrated ftories rttordeiin the oU reh- 
mmnteSf and in their nftryftile. Why he fays, from tanuny Spain^ k 
becaufe thefe romances, being of the Spaniih original, the heroes 
Rnd the fcene were generally of that country. He fays, U/l mtht 
njoorUti debate^ becaufe the fubjeA of thofe romances were the era- 
fades of the European Chriftians againft the Saracens of Afia cud 
Africa. 

Indeed, the wars of the ChriftianS againft the Pagans were the 
general fubjeA of the romances of chiwlry. They all feem to 
have had their ground-wor It in two fabulous monkiih hiftoriana: 
the one, who, under the name of Turpin, arcfitbifViap of RhdmH 
wrote the Hiftory and Atchievementt of Charlemagne and hit 
twelve Peers ; to whom, inftead of his father, they ailigned th* 
talk of driving the Saracens out of France and the fouth parts of 
Spain : the other, our GeoiFry of Monmouth. 

Two of thofe peers, whom the old romances have rendered moll 
^mous, were Oliver and Rowland. Hence Shalcefpeare makes 
Alenfon, in the firft part of Henry VI. fay; '< Froyfard, a coun- 
'' try man of ours, records, England all Olivers and Rowlands 
^* bred, during the time Edward the third did reign/* In tb« 
Spaniih romance of Bernardo del Cafpio^ and in that of Ronerf* 
ntallesy the feats of Roland are recorded under the name of Roldam 
$lenca9tador\ and in that oiPalmerin dtl Oliva^* or iimply Oliva^ 
tho(e of Oliver : for Oliva is the fame in Spanifli a> Oliiner is m 
French. The account of their exploits is in the higheft degre0 
roonftrons and extravagant, as appears from the judgment paflcd 
upon them by the prieft in Don Quixote, when he delivers thd 
Jcnight's library to the fecular arm of the houfe-keeper, '* Eccetu-* 
** ando 4 un Bernardo del Carpio que anda por ay, y k otrollma* 
** do Roncefvalles ; que eftos en llegando a mis manos, an d« 
** eftar en las de la ama, y deltas en las del fuego (in remiffion aU 

* Dr. Wtrburton i» quite miftaken in deriring Oliver from (PUroerio de) 
Oliva, which is utterly incompatible with the geniui oi the Spaniih Unguagev 
The old romance, of which Oliver was the hero, ii e»ticled in Spaniih, '* Hii^o* 
rias de los nobtes Cavalleroi de Caftilla, y Ariua de Algarhe, in fol. en ValUdo- 
lid, I ^01, in fol. en Sevilla, 1507 }** and in French thus, ** Hiftoire d'OlIvier d« 
Caftille, & Ariua d*Aigarbe ton loyal coaspagnon, U de Heleine Fille au Roy 
d^Angleterre, 5ec. tranflaiee du Latin par Phil. Camut, in fol. Gothique.** It 
|k|f aUb appeared in Eng]iihf See Ainci*i T7po|raph. p. 94, 47. Pcmt. 

•• juna." 



'4H LOVERS LABOtJI^^s LOST. 

•* £0»au"t And of Oliver he fays, " cfla Olivafe haga lutgot%f 
^* jas, y fe qoeme, ^ae ann no queden della las cenizas."; The 
leafoaablcDefs of this fentence may be partly feen from one ftoiy id 
the Bemariio delCarpio^ which telis ns, that the cleft called RoU 
da»» to be feen on thefammit of an high mountain in the kingdom 
of Valencia, near the town of Alicant, was made with a finale 
back-ftroke of that hero's broad fword. Hence came the prorerbiai 
cxpreffion of mt plain and feniible anceilors.who were much cooler 
testers of thefe extravagances than the Spaniards, of ^fviff^^M 
« li9wUmdf9r bis Oh^tr^ that isr of matching one iropoflible lye 
with another: as, in French »/4ifr#/r ^Ai«i/ means, ro/wa^ger. 
This driving the Saracens out of France and Spaing was, as we 
lay, the fubjed of the elder romances. And the firft that wu 
minted in Spain was the famous AmaSs dg Gatdo^ of which the 
mqiufitor pneft fays : '' fegon he oydo deair, efte libro fue d 
V primero de Cavallerias ^ue fe imprimio en Efpana, y todos los 
^ 4emas an tomado principio y origen defte ;" |[ and for which 
le homouroufly condemns it to the fire» tema a Degmaioxadif 
di umaftQa tan mala. When this fubjed was well exhaufted, the 
a&iffs of £urope afforded them another of the fame nature. For 
after that the weftern jparts had pretty well cleared themfelves dF 
thefe inhofpiuble guefts : by the excitements of the popes, thej 
carilea their arms againll them into Greece and Afia» to fopport 
the Byzantine empire, and recover the holy iepnlchre^ This gave 
Idrth to a new tribe of romances, which we may call of xhcjMnd 
face Of clafs. And as Amadiide Gaula was at the head of the firft> 
ic» correfpondently to the {pbje^, AmaMs dt Gntcia was at the 
kead of the latter. Hence it is, we find, that Trebixonde is as oele* 
brated in thefe romances as Roncefvalles is in the other. It may 
be worth obferving, that the two famoos Italian epic poets^ Ari- 
oiloand TaiTo, have borrowed, from each of thefe dailcs of old 
lomances, the fcenes and fubjcdls of their feveral ftories : Ariofto 
dsoodng the firft, iht Saracens in France and Spain ; and TafFo, the' 
latter^ the CrufaJe arainfi them in Afia : Ariofio's hero being Or- 
laihdo, or the French Roland : for as the Spaniards, by one way of 
tranfpofingthe letters, had made it Roldan, Us the 'Italians, bf 
another, make it OrUndc. 

The main fubje£i of thefe fooleries, as we 4iavefaid, had its ori- 
ginal in Turpin's famous Hiftory of Charlemagne and his twelve 
Peers. Nor were the roonftrous embelltfhments of enchantments, 
he. the invention of the romancers, but formed upon eaftrrn 
tales» brought thence by travellers from their crufades and pil- 
grimages \ whkh indeed have a call peculiar to the wild imagina- 

tB. i.c.«. tibid. Ilbii. 

tioas 



LbVE^i. LAfebWR»s tost* 4»>^ 

tibhs oJFthe eaftern people. We bav^ a ptoofoFthis la the Iraveh 
of fir J. Maundevile, whofe exceffive faperftidon and credulity, to* 

? ether with an impadent monkifli addition to his genuine work» 
ave made his veracity thought much worfe o^ than It deferved! 
This voyager, fpcaking of the ifle of Cos in the Archipelago* 
tells the following ftoty of an enchanted dragon. " And alio a 
<* zonge man^ that wiflenotof the dragoun, wentoiit of a fchipp, 
«* and went thorghe the ifle, till that he cam tb the caflelle, and 
" cam into the cave ; and went ib longe till that he fond a 
^' chaibbre, and there he fanghe a damvfeUe, that kembed hire 
** hede, and lokede in a myrour : and (che^hadde meche trefourc 
" abouten hire : and he ttowed that fche hadde ben a comoun 
«» woman, that dwelled there to refccyve men to Iblyc. And he 
*^ abode, till the damyfelle fanghe thefchadeweof him in the my* 
" rour. And fche turned hire toward him» and aiked him wlut 
** he wolde. And he feyde, he wolde ben hire limman or para- 
** monr. Ahd fche aiked him, if that he were a knyghte. And 
•^ he fayde, hajr. And then fche fayde, that he myghte not ben 
*^ hire limman. But fche bad him gon azeh unto his felowes, 
*« and make him knyghtt, and come azen upon the morwe, and 
*^ fche fcholde cofne out of her cave before him ; and thannecome 
^* and kyife hire on the mowth and have no drede. For I fchalle 
«* do the no maner harm, alle be it that thou fee me in lykenefs of 
«• a dragoun. For thoughe thou fee me hideoufe and horrible to 
" loken onnc, 1 do the to wytene that it is made by cnchaunte- 
*'!> ment. For withouten doubte, I am none other than thou feeil 
*^ now, a woman ; and herefore drede the noughte. And zyf 
** thou kyife me, thod fchah have all this trefoure, and be my . 
*y lord, and lord alfo of ^11 thai iile. And he departed, &c.'* p. 
^9, 30. cd. 1725. Here we fee the very fpirit of a romance ad- 
venture. This honed traveller believed it all, and fo, it feems 
did the people of the iile. •« And fome men feyne (fays he) that 
«« in the ifleof LaYigo is iitthe doughtre of Ypocras in forme and 
•• lykcneifc of a great dragoun, that i^ an hundred fadme in 
" len^the. as men Teyn : for I have not feen hire. And thci of 
** the iflcscallen hire, lady of the land." We are not to think 
then, chefe kind of (lories, believed by pilgrims and travellers 
Would have lefs eredit either with the writers of readers of ro^ 
mances : which humour of the times therefore may well account 
for their birth and favourable reception in the world. 

The other monkiih hiftorian> whofopplied the romancers with 
materials, was our Geoifry of Monmouth. For it is not to be 
fuppofcd, that thefe chUren rffanty (as Shakcfpeare in the place 
quoted above iinely calls ihelh, infinuating \}^2X fancy hath its /*- 
foncy as well as manhwid) ihould ilop in the midiloffo extraordina- 
ry a career or confine themfclvcs within the lifts of theurrajirma. 

Frooa 
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From him therefore the Spanifh romancers took the (lory of the 
Britifh Archur» and the koightsof his round cable, his wife Gueni- 
VCT, and his conjurer Merlin. But Aill it was the fame fubjed, 
(effential to books of chivalry) the wars of Chriilians againft Infi- 
dels. And, whether it was by blunder or defign, they changed 
the Saxons into Saracens, 1 fufped by dedgn ; for chivalry with- 
out a Saracen was'fo very lame and imperfeA a thing, that evea 
that wooden image, which turned round on an axis, and ferved 
the knights to cry their fwords, and break their lances upon, wai 
called, by the Italians and Spaniards, Saraciao and SaraTiinoi b 
dbfely were thefe two ideas connedted. 

In thefe old romances there was much religious faperdition 
mixed with their other extravagancies ; as appears even from 
their very names and titles. The firll romance of Lancelot of the 
Lake and King Arthur and his Knights, is called the Hidory of 
Saint Greaal. This faint Greaal was the famous relick of the 
holy blood pretended to be colledied into a vef&l by Jofeph of 
Arimathea. So another is called Kyrie Elifon of Montauban. 
For in thofe days Deuteronomy and Paralipomenon were fuppofed 
to be the names of holy men. And as they made faints of their 
kbights- errant, fo they made knights-errant of their tutelary 
faints; and each nation advanced its own into the order of chi- 
valry. Thus every thing in thofe times being either a faint or a 
d^vil, they never wanted for the ma*-*uiIioks, In the old romance of 
Launcelot of the Lake, we have thedodlrine and difcipline of the 
church as formally delivered as in Bellarmine himfelf. ** La con- 
•* feffion (fays the preacher) ne vautrien filecceurn'eft repentant; 
•* et fi tues moult Sc eloigne de Tamour de noftre Seigneur, tu ne 
** pens eltra reccorde fi non par trois chofes : premiereoient par la 
'■^confeffion de booche ; fecondement par une contrition decoeur, 
'** tiercement p^r peine de cceur, k par ouvre d aumone & charite. 
•' Telle eft la droite voye d'aimer Dieu. Or va & fi te confeiTe en 
*' cette maniere k recois la difcipline des mains de tes confelTeurs, 
•* car c*eft le iigne de merite. — Or mande le roy fes evefaues, dont 
*^grande parlie avoit en Poll, & vinrent tous en fa chapclle. Le roy 
**'aevant eux tout nud en pleurant Si tenant fon plein point de vint 
** menues verges, fi les jetta devant eux, Sc leur dit en foupirant, 
'•qu'ils priflent delay vengeance, car je fuis Ic plus vil pecheur, 
•« ^c. — Apres prinll difcipline Sc d'eux & moult doucement la rc- 
•* ccut.'* Hence we find the divinity-lecl^res of Don Quixote 
and the penance of his fcjuire, are both of them in the ritual of 
chivalry. Lallly, »ve find the knight-er-^ant, after much turmoil 
to himf flf, and dillurbanre to the world, frequently ended his 
courfe, like Charles V. of Spain, in a monaftery ; or turned her- 
mit, and became a (iiint in good earnell. And this again will let 
us into the fpirit of thofe dialogues between Sancho and his maf- 
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ter, where it is gravely debated whether he (hoald not turn faint or 
archbifliop. 

There were federal caufes of this Grange jumble of nonfenfe and 
religion. As firft, the nature of the fubjeA which was a religious 
war or crufade : fecondly, the quality of the iirft writers, who 
were religious men ; and thirdly, the end of writing many of them, 
which was to carry on a religious purpofe. We learn, that Cle- 
ment V. interdicted juRs and tournaments, beqaufe he underftood 
they had much hindered the crufade decreed, in the council of 
Vienna. '^Torneamenta ipfa&hafliludia five juxtas in regnis 
** Francis, Anglix, & Almannix, & aliis nonnullis provinciis, in 
'* quibus ea confpevere frequencii^s exerceri, fpecialiter interdix- 
'* it." Exira'V. de Torntamemis C. mnic, ttmp, Edn I. Religions 
men, 1 conceive, therefore, might think to forward the deiign of 
the crufades by turning the fondnefs for tilts and tournaments into 
that channel. Hence we fee the books of knight-errantry fo full 
of folemn juds and torneaments held at Trebizonde, Bizahce, 
Tripoly, &c. Which wife projeft, I apprehend, it was Cervantes's 
intention \o ridicule, where he makes his knight propofe it as the 
bell means of fubduing the Turk, to aflemble all the knight** 
•rrant together by proclamation.* Warburton. 

* See part ii. J. 5. c. u 
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